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The Plain Dealer. 



AGT I. Scene, Manly's Lodgings. 

Manly enters in a Morning Gown, followed^ hy Lord 

Plaufible. 

ild&«. T)RAY, my lord, pray my lord Plaufible, 
X^ give me leave, I have more of the maftiff 
than the fpanier in my nature, I own it; befides I 
am too old now to learn to play tricks : I cjannot fawn, 
and fetch and carry ; neither will I ever pra^life that 
fervile complaifance, which foihe people pique them- 
felves on being matters of. 

L. Flau. Well, but ferioufly, my dear friend, this 
is being Angular; will you declare war againft ge- 
neral cuftom; refufe to fubfcribe to the common 
forms of; gcod breeding,? 

Man. forms indeed, my lord, they are mere forms, 
and therefore Ihall not fway me. In fhort, I will not, 
as your fubfcribers to forms do, whifper nriy contempt 
or hatred ; call a man fool, or knave, by figns, or 
mouths over his iKoulder, wJiile- I have him in my 
arms--^I will not do as you do. 

JL. Tlau. As I do! — Heaven defend me! upon my 
honour, I never attempted to abufe, or leflen any 
one in my life. 

Man. What ! you were afraid ! 

L.Plau. No; but ferioufly I hate to do a rude 
thing.— No, faith, I fpeak well of all mankind. 

Man. I thought fo ; but know that is the worft fort 
of detradion, for it takes away the reputation of the. 

. B few 



2 THE PLAIN DEALER, 

few good Itien in the world, by making all alike.— 
Now I fpeak ill of moft men, becaufe they de- 
ferve it. ' 

L. Plau. Well, tell, not me, my dear friend, what 
people deferve ; I, like an author in a dedication, 
never fpeak well of a man for his fake, but my own : 
I will not difparage anyone to difparage rnyfelfr 
to fpeak ill of people behind their backs is not 
pretty,' and to fpeak ill of them to their faces would 
be the moft'monftrous thing in nature. 

Man. So that if you was to fay an unhandfome 
thing of any of your friends, I fuppofe you would 
chufe to do it behind their backs. 

'L. Plau. Oh certainly, certainly; I would do it 
behind their backs out of pure good manners. 

Man, Very well, my lord : I have not leafure at 
pr^fent to examine into the propriety of your de- 
corums : I confefs, I am but an unpolilhed fea-fellow. 
But there is a favour, which if your lordfliip would 
grant me— 

L. Plau. A favour, dear- Sir ! you make me the 
happieft man in the world j pray let me know how 
I have it in my power to ferve you. 

Man. No otherwife, my lord, than by leaving me 
a little to myfelf j at prefent I am reall}^ quite unfit 
for company. 

L. Plau. Perhaps you have bufinefs. 

A^n. If you have any I would not detain your 
lordfhip. 

L Plau. Detain me !..dear Sir, I came on purpofe 
to pay my refpeds to^'ou: I heard of yOur arrival 
in town lafl; night, and could not be eafy. But be 
free with me; if my company is in the leaft difagree- 
able or inconvenient 

Man. I have lold your lordfliip, already, I had ra- 
ther be alone. 

L. Plau. 1 will lay hold then of fome other oppor- 
tunity of paying my moft humble refpeds'to you ; 
and in the mean ttme-r- 

Enter 



A COMEDY. 



Efier Oakum. 



Man. Oakum ! wait on his Lordfliip down. 

L. PJau. Sir, I am your moft obedient. 

Man. Good-bye to ypur lordfliip. 

L. Plau. Your moft faithful. 

Man. Your fervant, your fervarit. 

L.Plau. And eternally — 

Man. And eternal ceremony ! — 

L. Plau. You fliall ufe- no ceremony, by my life ! 

Man. I do not intend it. 

jL. Plau. Where are you going then ? 

Man. 'Zounds! to fee you out of doors, that I may 
Ihut them againft more welcomes. 

[Exeunt Manly and Lord Plaufible. 

Oak. Well faid, bully-tar ! He came alongfide of 
his match when he grappled with you, I can tell him 
that. 2iOunds he makes no more of one of thefe 
frefli-water fparks, than a three-decker would of a 
bomb-boat ! But he's as brave a heart as' ever ftept 
between ftem and ftern; and fo's a figp, by his fink-' 
ing our fine veffel the other day, rather than let her fall 
into the hands of the rafcally French, when he found 
three or four of their piccaroons at once were too 
many for us. Let me fee — 'Tis juft fix weeks fince 
we failed out of Portfmouth harbour, and we had 
fcarce been a inonth an our cruize before we fell in 
with the enemy's Iquadron — Ah ! we have made a 
bafe, broken, fliort voyage of it — Howfomever, he 
foon expe<fts to be put into commiffion again, and I 
would go with him about the round world, if fo be 
it was his deftination ; for, thof he's as crufty as any 
-one fometimes, and will be obey'd, there's never a 
captain in the navy that's a truer friend to a feaman— • 
Avaft tho'! He fleers, this way, in company pf our 
merry lieutenant : ^tisfoul weather, I doubt j 1*11 loof 
up, and get to windward of him. [Retires^ 

Enter Manly a:nd Fjreemap. 
Free. But how the devil could you turn a man 

B 2 of 



f THE JPLAIN DEALER, 

of his quality down flairs ? You ufe a lord With very 
little ceremony it feems. 

Man. A lord ! What, you are one of thofe who 
efteeii) men only by the value and marks which for- 
tune hath fet upon them, and never coniider intrinfic 
worth ! but counterfeit honours will not be current 
with me ; I weigh the man, not his title : it is not 
the king's infer iption can make the metal better or 
heavier. Your lord is a leaden ftilUing, which you 
bend every way, and debafes the ftamp he bears, 
inftead of being raifed by it — And you, rafcal, block* 
head ! did'nt I order you to deny me to every body ? 

Oak. Yes, your honour ; and lb I would, but I was 
juft ftepped into the back-parlour to play a game at 
all-fours with our landlady's daughter; and, while we 
were wrangling about the cards, the little boy let the 
gentleman up unknown to us. 

Man. Well, be more careful for the future: ftand 
at the flair-foot, and,' at your peril, keep all that aik 
for me' from coming up. 

Oak. Mufl no. one come up to you, Sir? 

Man. No man. Sir. 

Oak. A woman, an't like your honour ? ^ 

Man. No woman, neither, you impertinent rafcal. 

Oak. Indeed, your honour, it will be* hard for me 
to deny a woman any thing, fince we are fo newly 
come on fhore : but Til let no old woman come 
up to you. • , 

Man. Would you be witty ? — You become a jeft ' 
as ill as you do a horfe — Be gone. [£x/Y Oakum. 

Pree. Nay, let the poor rogue have his forecafllejefts: 
a failor cannot help them in a florm, fcarce when a 
Ihlp's finking— But what;, will you fee nobody ? not 
your friends ? 

Man. Friends! I have only one friend, and he I 
hear is not in town : nay, can have only one ; for a 
true heart admits but of one friendfhip, as of one 
love 5 but in having that friend I have a thouftnd ; 
for he has the courage of men indefpair, yet the cau- 
tion and diffidence of cowards ^ fecrecy of the re- 
vengeful. 
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vengeful^ and the conftancy of martyrs; one fit to 
advife, to keep a fecret, to fight, to die 'for his 
friend — ^But words are but. weak teftimonies of his 
merit, and my efteem : I have trufted him in my ab- 
fence with the car6 of the woman I love ; which is a 
charge of fo tender, fo delicate a nature-*^ 

Free. Well, but all your gQ9d thoughts are not for 
him alone, I hope ! Pray wfiat do you think of me 
for a friend ? 

Man. Of you ! Why you are a> latitudinarian 
in fri^ndfhip ; that is, no friend ; you will fide with 
all mankind, but fufFer for none ; you are, jndeed, 
like your Lord Plaufible, the pin.k of courtefy, and 
therefore liave no friendfliip. 

Free. No! that's very odd doifl^rine, indeed. 

Man. Look you, I am fo much your friend that I 
would not deceive ypu ; and therefore muft tell you, 
not only becauft my hear^ is taken up, but according 
to your rules of friendfliip, I caanot be your friend. 

Free. Why, pray ? . > 

Man. Becaufe you will fay he that is a true friend 
to a man is a friend lo all his friends; but you muft 
excufe pie ; I canaot wifli well to a pack pf cox- 
combs, (harpers, and fcoundrels, whom I have feen 
you treat, I know npt how often, as the deai^eft friends 
in the worlds 

Free., What, I fuppofe- you have obferved me in 
the pa][k, and at the coffee-houfe, doing the bufinefs 
of the feveral places ! But could you really think t 
was a friend to all thofe I bawed to, fhook hands 
with, and received; in opea arms ? 

Man. You told them yoy were; nay, and fwore it 
too ; 1 heard ypu. 

Free. Ay, but, when their backs were tum'd, did 
not I tell you the great<ir part of them were wretched, ^ 
infamous fellgw^j whom I defpifed and hated? 

Man. Very true ; but what right had I to believfi 
you fpoke.your heart tome, who profeffed deceiving 
\Q, ipany ? ^ 

B 3 J^ree.. 



^ THE PLAIN DEALER, 

Free. Nay, if you are fuch a precife adherer to^ 
matter of faft, it is in vain to argue with you j yet 
furely you would not have every man wear his opi* 
nion upon his fleeve, and find fault and quarrel with 
all that lie cannot in his confcience approve. 

Man. I would have every man fpeak truth, and 
neither aft the part of a fycophant or a coward. 

Free^ Yet, pray, Sir, believe the friendftiip I offer 
you real, whatever I have profeffed to others — ^Try 
me at leaft. 

Man. Why, what would you do folr me? How-- 
ever, fpare yourfelf the trouble of profefling ; for, go 
as far as you will — here comes one will fay as much 
at leaft—* 

Enter Fidelia. 

Don't you love me dev*lifhly, too, my little vo- 
lunteer ? as well as he, or any man can ? 

Fide. Better than any man can love you, my dear 
captain : as well las you do truth and honour, Sir : 
as well-^ 

Man. Nay, good young gentleman, enough for 
flxame ! Sure you forget that I am an unfuccefsful 
n^an ; that I have met with nothing abroad but loffes 
and difappointments ; ' and am like to find nothing 
at home but frowns and vexation ! Why do you ioU 
low me, then, flatter my vanity now ; fince, fo far 
from being able to befriend you, I ftand in need of 
a patron myfelf ? 

Fide. I never followed reward or preferment. Sir, 
but/you alone J and, were you this inftant to em- 
bark on the moft hazardous expedition, I would 
cheerfully riik my life for the bare pleafure of ferving 
with you* - 

Man. Nay, hold there, Sir; did not I fee you, 
during the engagement, more afraid*^^ 

Fide. Yet do me juftice. Sir : when we took to 
our long-boat, on your giving orders to fink the 
(hip, did I (hew B,ny figns of dread or wearinefs ; 

. though 
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though the waves broke over us on every fide, and 
the night was fo dark ? — 

Man. *Ay, ay, you were in hafte to get to land : 
the apprehenfion of death made you, infenlible of 
danger, and fo you were valiant out of fear. ^ 

Fide. Well, Sir, 'lis in vain for me to avow my 
fentiments, fince you are determined not to believe 
me ; but one day or other, perhaps— 

Free. Poor lad ! you bring tears into his eyes : 
confider his youth and inexperience, and make fome 
allowances. 

Man. What, does he cry ? — No inore, you milk- 
fop ! Dry your eyes : 1 will never make you afraid 
again ; for of all men, if I had occafion, you fhould 
not be my fecond j and when I return to lea— 
' Fide. You will not leave me behind 1-^— 

Man. Leave you behind ! Ay, ay ; you are a hope- 
ful youth for the fliore only j you have a fmock- 
face, and an officious readinefs about you ^ you may 
get yourfelf recommended to fome great man, by 
flattering his valet-de-chambre; or, who knows, fome 
liquorifli old woman, or wanton young one, may take 
a fancy to you, allow you a conditional annuity, and 
make your fortune that way. 

- Fide. Sure, Sir, you are induftrieus.to find your- 
felf reafons for an averfion to me : do you think then 
I am capable of being the defpicable wretch you 
defcribe? 

Man. Why, don't I know you to be a coward, Sir ; 
a wretch capable of any thing ? 

Fide. Yet confider. Sir; do hot turn me off to 
beggary and* ruin : when I came to you, I told, you 
I was helplpfs and friendlefs. 

Man. Very well. Sir — I will provide you with 
half a Ycore friends, which Vviil help you a little — 
in the mean time be gone ; go! you will fare better 
in any place than with me. 

Fide. I can fare well no where, loft as I am ; I 
purfue happinefs, but at every turn I meet compli- 
cated mifery. [Afide.1 [Ex/f. 

B 4 Enter 
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EnUr Oakum. 

• ^ 

Oak. There's a woman below, an pleafe your' 
honour, who icolds and buftles to come ujp, as muck 
as a feaman's widow at the Navy-office ; fhe fays 
her name's Blackacr^. 

Man. that fiend I 

Free. The widow Blackacre, that litigious ihe- 
pettifogger, who is af law and difference with all 
the world ! I wifli I. could make her agree with me 
in a church. She hath three thoufand pounds a year 
jointure, and the care of her fon— that is, the deftruc- 
tion of his eftate } 

Maju The lawyers, attorfties, and folicitors, havft 
three thoufand pounds a year, while ihe is content 
to be poor to make other people fo 5 for fhe is as 
vexatious as her father was, the great Norfolk at- 
torney-^ 

Free. Ay, the devil take him ! I am four hun- 
dred pounds a year out of pocket by his kriaviflv 
practices on an old aunt of mine ; though indeed 
there was fufpicion of a falfe deed of conveyance ; 
I once .had a defign of fuing the widow upon it, and 
fomething I will now think of ferioufly— but, hang 
her ! fhe won't pretend to know me ! 

Man. Go to her, can't you ? When fhe's in town 
Ike lodges in one of the inns of court, where fhe 
breeds her fon, and is herfelf his tutorefs in law- 
French : but bid her come up 9 fhe is Olivia's rela- 
tion, and may make me amends for her vifit, by giv- 
hig nje fome account of feer. 

Enter Mrs. Blackacre and 

Mrs> Black. I never had fo mucj 
judge's door-keeper, as with your's : you fhould con- 
iider, Captain IVIanly, this is term tirne, and folks 
have fomething elfe to do, beljide.s waiting for ad- 
mittance to people they have bufinefs with. 

-Man. Well, well, a truce with your exclamations, 
and tell me fomething about your coufin. How does 
Olivia? ' . • 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Black, Jerry, give me the fubpoena.— rlt was 
by mere chapce, I heard of your being in town, and 
you are my chief witaefs ; you gan't imagine how my 
c^ufe — 

Man. Damn your caufe^ when did you fee. 
Olivia? ^ , . 

Mrs. Black. I am no vifitor, captain, but a woman 
ofbufinefs: or, if ever I.vifit, 'tis only the Chan- 
cery-lane ladies towards the law; and none of jour 
la^y, good for nothing, fafliionable gill-flirts.— 
Many a fine eftate has b^en loft in families for want , 
of a notable ftirring woman, to riimage among the 
writings : but come. Sir, we have no time to lofe ; 
and fince you won't liften to me, I delire you may 
hear my fon a little ^ let him put our cafe to you ; 
for, if the trfal comes on to day, it will not be a mils 
to have your memory refrefhed, and your judgment 
informed, left you Ihould give your evidence impro- 
perly.— Jerry ! 

yer. What's the matter with you now ? ^ 

Mrs. Black. Come, child, put our cafe to Cap- 
tain M aiily— Nay, don't' hold down your head and 
look like a fool j for you can do- it very well if you 
pleafe. • 

jfer* I \vifli I may be hanged if I ever knew fuclr 
a woman as you are in my life ! I wonder you are 
not aftiamed to make one an antic before ftrangert 
tjiiswayl ' . 

Mrs. Black. Jerry, Jerry ! don't be perverfe, but 
lay down the bags, and'fpeak out like a good child, 
when I bid you. — Lord, Sir; it would do you gooid 
to hear him fometimes. — Why don't you begin ?• 

yer. Pfha ! you are always in fuch a hurry, there's 
no fuch thing as doing nothing for you— What cafe 
TOuft I put-? 

Mrs. Black. Our cafe that comes on to day in the 
Common Pleas : you know well enough, but you 
^ill be ftubborn ! Pray, captain, mark him, 

yer. Hem ! ^hem ! — John a Stiles — 

Mm. 
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Man. You may talk, young lawyer, and put her 
cafe, if you think proper ; but I fhall no more mind 
you than I would your mother, if I was in your 
cafe, when (he bid me do a thing to make a fool of 
myfelf. 

yer. Look you there now ; I told you fo. 

Mrs. Black. Never mind him, Jerry, he only fays 
that to dafli you : go on ! Blefs my foul, I could heap 
our Jerry put cafes ?11 day ! 

Jer. John a Stiles — no— there are firft, Fitz, Pere, 
and Ayle ; ho, no, Ayle, Pere, and Fitz— Ay le is 
feized in fee of Blackacre ; John a Stiles difleizes the 
Ayle; Ayle makes claim, and the diffeflbrs die 
—Then the Ayle— .no the Fitz— — 

Mrs. Black. No, the Pere, firrah ! 

Jer. Oh, the Pere— ay, the Pere, Sir, and the 
Fitz — No, the Ayle-^No, the Pere and the Fitz — 

Man. Damn Pere, Ayle, and Fitz, Sir ! 

Mrs. Black. No, you are out, child. Take no- 
tice of me, captain. — ^Therfe are Ayle, Pere, and 
Fitz : Ayle is feized in fee of Blackacre ; and being 
fo feized, John i. Stiles diffeizes the Ayle : Ayle 
makes claim, and the difleizor dies ; then the Pere 
enters. — ^The Pere, firrah, the Pere! — And the 
Fitz enters upon the Pere; and the Ayle brings his 
writ of difleizen in the Poft, and the Pere brings his 
writ of difleizen in the Pere, and««— 

Man. ^Sdeath, Freeman, can you liften to this 

ftirfF? 

Mrs. Black. Hold, Sir ! I muft ferve you {gives a 
paptr^ which he throws away) ; you axe required. Sir, 
by this to give ydur teftimony-^ • 

Man. ril be forfwprn, to be revenged of you.. . 

[Exit. 

Mrs. Black. Get you gone for an unmannerly fel- ' 
low ! But the fervice is good in law, fo he muft at- 
tend it at his pcriL— Come, Jerry, I had almoft for- 
got, we are lo ineet at the mafter's before eleveij. 
Let us mind pur buflnefs ftill, child. 

Jer. Wvj II, ani who hinders you ? 

Free. 
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Free. .Nay, Madam, now I would beg you to hear 
me a little — A little of my bufinefs. 

Mrs. Black. I have bunnefs of my own. Sir, calls 
me away, ' ^ 

Free. My bufinefs would prove your's too. Ma- 
dam. 

Mrs. Black. What, 'tis no Weftminfter-hall bu- 
finefs I would you have my advice ? 

Free. No, feith; 'tis a little Weftminfter Abbey 
bufinefs : I would have your confent. 

Mrs. Black. Fye, fye ! to me fuch language, Sir ! 
and in the prefence of my dear minor here. . 

Jer. Ay, ay^ mother, he would be taking livery 
and feizen of your jointure, by digging the turf; 
but ril watch his waters, and fo you may tell him. 
Come along. [Exeunt Jerry arid IVidavt). 

Enter Fidelia. 

Fide. Dear Mr. Freeman, fpeak to the captain 
for me. • 

Free. Where is he ? 

Fide. Within, Sir. 

Free. Sighing and meditating, I fuppofe, on his 
darling miftrefs — He would never truft me to fee 
her 5 is fhe handfome ^ 

Fide. I am not a proper judge. 

Free. What is (he? 

Fide. A gentlewoman, I believe; but of as mean 
fortune as beauty. You know. Sir, the captam 
made early choice of a fea life, to which the parti- 
cularity of his difpofition afterwards attached him. 
But fome time fince he determined to quit the navy; 
and, having conceived a violent paffion for this 
lady, was about to marry and retire with her into 
^e country;. 

Free* And what prevented him ? 

Fidi. The offer of a fliip to go againft the enemies 
of his country : however^ when he came home again 
the treaty was to be concluded ; and, in the mean 
time, he left his intended wife ten or twelve thou- 

fand 
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fand pounds, left any thing Ihould happen to . him 
whilft he was abroad. 

Free, Hie has left iier in the care of feme friend, 
has he not ? Pray do you know any thing of him ? 

Fide. "Nothing further than that his name's Var- 
nifli ; and he's a man i,n whom the captain puts the 
greateft ^confidence . 

Free. But if this Olivia be not handfome, what the 
devil can he fee in her ? 

Fide. He imagines her, I fuppofe, the only wo- 
man of truth and lincerity in the world. 

Free. No common beautiqs, I muft confefs — 

Fide. But metljinks he Ihould have had more than 
common propfs of them, before he trtifted the bulk 
of his fortune in her hands. 

Free. Why, did he leave the fum you mention ac- 
tually in her cuftody ? 

Fide. So I am told. 

Free. Then he fhewed love to her indeed — But 
ril go plead with him for you, and learn fomething 
more of, this wonderful fair one, [Exit. 

Fide. Was ever woman in fo ftrange, fo cruel a 
fituation? As long as I have worn this difguife, I 
cannot look at my felf without aftonifliment^ but 
when I confider that I have run fuch lengths for a man 
who knows not that. I love him, and if he did know 
It would certainly reject my paffion, \ am ftartled 
indeed, i At the time I formed the bold refolution 
of going with him to fea, I was fenfible his affections, 
were engaged to another i Why then did I embark 
in fo rafh an adventure? becaufe I loved 5 and. love 
is apt to buoy itfelfup-Tvith falfe hopes ; he left the. 
obje<a of his defires behind : he took me with him ; 
and. from that favourable circumftance I fuffered 
myfelf to be cheated with a thoufand fond imagina-. 
tioiis — Here he comes, and I muft avoid him. Oh, ' 
.fortune, fortune! I have been indifcreet 5 yet^furely 
I may be puniflied for my in^difcretion with, too great 
fe verity. [Exit. 

Enters 
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Enter Manly, in his uniform, followed hy F^re'eihan. 

Man. 'Sdeath! 'tis paft eleven o'clock, and I 
Ihould have been abroad before nine ! But this comes 
of being peftered With a pack of impertinent vifitors* 
Well, I am going out, and (hall not return all day. 

Free. What, 1 fuppofe you are going to pay your 
devoirs to fome great man now ? 

Mian. And why fhould you fuppofe that ? 

Free. Nay, faith, only becaufe I think 'tis what 
you ought to doi and 1 know 'tis what thofe fort of 
people expeft, ^ 

Man. Well, tut if they expedl it from me they 
Ihall be difappointed ; I have done nothing to be 
afraid of, that I need folicit their intereflf by. way of 
a fcreen ; and I leave thofe to dance attendance who 
are more fupple, and can play the parafite better — 
If they want, let them come to me — No, I am going 
at prefent where I dare fwear I (hall be a welcome 
gueft ; and where I ought to have gone laft night, in- 
deed ; but I came to towii too late for her regular 
hours. 

Free. Oh ! I guefs where you mean ; to the lady 
I have fo often heard you talk of. Methinks I would 
give a good deal to fee this phenomenon. She muft 
needs be miftrefs of very extraordinary charms to 
engage a perfon of your difficult difpoiStion. 

^Mdn. The charms of her perfon, though in them 
flie excels moft of her fex, are her. meaneft beauties ; 
her tongue, no more than her face, ever knew atti- 
fice : (he is all fincerity j and hates the creeping, 
canting, hypocritical tribe, as I do 5 for which I love 
her, and I am fure iTie hates not me ; for, as an in«r 
ftance of her inviolable attachment, when I was 
going to fea, and (he found it imprailicable to ac- 
company me, (he infifted upon my.fuffering her to 
fwear, that, in my abfence, flie would not liften 10 
the addrefles of any other man ; which oath — 

Free. You thought (he would keep! 

Man. Yes, for I tell ypu (he is not like the reft of 

her 
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her fex, but can keep her promife though (he has 
fworn it. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Man. You doubt it then ! Well, I (hall be at her 
houfe in an hour ; come to me there ; the volupteer 
will fhew you the way ; and we'll try how long your 
infidelity will be able to refift conviftion. \Exeunt. 

End of the Firft jm. 
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Scene, J DreJJing Room. 
Enter Olivia, Eliza, and Lettlce; 

0//V. /^H! horrid, abominable! Peace, coufin 
. y^. Eliza, or your difcourfe will be my aver- 
fion — But you cannot be in earneft, fure, when you 
fay yofu like the filthy world ! 

Eli%. You cannot be in earneft, fure, when you 
fay you diflike it ! Come, come, coufin Olivia, I will 
never believe that a place which has fuch a variety 
of charms for other women ihould have none for 
you ! Pray what do you think of dreffing and fine 
clothes ? 

OUv. Dreffing! it is. of all things my averfion : 
I hate dreffing : and I declare folemnly — Mercy on 

us! Come hither you dowdy Heavens! what a 

figure you have made of my head to-day ! — Oh, hi- 
deous! I can't bear it! Did you ever fee any thing 
fo frightful? 

Eli%. Well enough, coufin, if dreffing be your 
averfion. 

OUv, It is fo; and for variety of rich clothes^ 
they are more my averfion. 

Lett. That's becaufe you wear them too long. 
Madam. 

OUv. Infatiable creature ! I take my death I have 
not v/ore this gown above three times; and I have 
made up fix or feven more within thefe two months. 

EUz. 
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Eliz. Then your averfion to them is not altogether 
fo great. 

Uliv. Alas! coufin, it is for my woman I wear 
them. 

Eliz. But what do you think of vifits — balls ? 

Oliv. Oh \ Ideteft them! 

Eliz. Of plays? 

Oliv. I abominate them-^Filthy, obfcene, hideous 
things 1 

Ediz. What fay you to the opera in winter, and 
to Ranelagh aqd Vauxhall in furtimer ? — or, if thefe 
want attiadions to engage you, what fay you to the 
jGourt ? 

Oliv. The court, coufin ! the court ! — my aver-; 
fion ! my averfion of all averfions ! 

Eliz. Well, but prithee — 

Oliv. Nay, don't attempt to defend the court; for,, 
if you do, you will make me rail againft it. 

Eliz. To come nearer the point then — pray what 
think you of a rich young hufband ? 

Oliv. Oh, rueful! — Marriage ! — ^What a pleafure « 
you have found out ! — I naufeate the very thoughts 
on't. 

Lett. Mayhap, Ma'am, my lady would rather like 
a generous, handfome, young lover I 

Oliv. What do mean, Mrs. Impertinence, by. 
talking fuch ftufFin my hearing? A handfome young 
lover ! A lover, indeed I I hate men of all things ; 
and I declare folemnly I would not let one into my 
doors. 

Enter Footboy. ^ 

Boy. Madam, here's the gentleman to wait on 
you. 

Oliv. On me, you little blockhead! Do you 
know what you fay ? 

, Boy. Yes, Ma'am, 'tis the gentleman that comes 
every day to you. 

Oliv. Hold your tongue, you little heedlefs animaU 
and get out of^the roonu I'his country boy, coufin, 

takes 
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takes hiy iriufic-mafter, mercer, and fpruce milliner, 
for vifitors. (Novel- fpeaks mthin.) 

Lett. No, Madarh, 'tis Mr, Novell I am fure, by 
his talking fo loud ; I know his voice too, Madam. ' 

Oliv.. You know nothings you ftupid creature ! 
You would make my couflrl believe I receive vifits^— • 
However, if it be your Mr.- — 

Lett. Mr. Novel, Madamr-^ 

Oliv. Peace, will you ! I'll hear no more of him — - 
But, if it be your Mr. — I cannot think of his namb 
again — I fuppofe he followed my coufin hither.. 

Elm. No, coufin, I will not rob you of the honour 
of the vifit ; it is to you, coufin, for I know him 
not. 

Oliv. Nor I neither, upon my honour, coufin ! Be- 
fides, have not I told you that vifits, and the bufi- 
nefs of vifits, flattery and detraction, are my aver- 
fion ? Do you then think I would admit fuch a cox- 
comb as h^ ; the fcandal-carrier of the whole town ! 
more impudently fcurrilous than a party libeller, who 
abufes every perfon and every thing, and piques 
himfelf upon his talents for ridicule! 

Eli%. I find you do know him, coufin; at leaft 
have heard of him. 

Oliv. Yes, now I remember, I have heard of him. 

Eli%. Well, but if he is fuch a dangerous coxcomb, 
for heaven's fake let him not come up! tell him, 
Mrs. Lettice, your lady is not at home: ^ 

Oliv* No,' Lettice J tell him niy coufin is here, and 
that he may come up : for, notwithftanding I deteft 
the fight of him, you may like his converfation ; and 
I will not be rude to you in my own houfe. l^ince 
he has followed you hither, let him come up, I fay. 

Eliz. Very fine ! Let him go and be hang'd, I 
fay, for me ! 1 know him not, nor defire it. Send 
him away, Mrs. Lettice ! [Exit Lettice. 

Oliv. Upon my word, (he fhall not; I muft difobey 
your commands, to comply with your defires. Mr. 
Wove! ! — Mr. Novel ! ^ 

Enter 
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■jEw^^ Novel. 

i^ov. i beg tea thoufand pardons. Madam ! per- 
)iaps.your are bufy s I did not know you had com«- 

pany, / • . 

Eii%. Yet he comes to mt, coufin* 

Oliv. Chairs there ! — ^Eray, Sir, be feated. 

NoVk I ftiould have waitea on you yefterday eV«n-* 
ing, according to appointment; but I dined at 
a place where there is always fuch a profufion of 
good cheer, and -fo hearty a welcome, that one caa 
never get away, while one has either appetite or pa- 
tience leift-*-You know that furfeiting piece of hofpi- 
tality^ lady Autumn? Ha, ha, ha! the naufepus old 
fury at the upper end 6i her table— 

Oliv. Revives the ancient Grecian cuftom of fer- 
ving up a death's head with their banquets.! Oh^ 
Gad ; I deteft her hollow cherry cheeks ! She looks 
like an old coach new painted, affe6ling an unfeemly 
fmugnefs, while ihe is ready to drop in pieces* 

N(n). Excellent and admirable fimile upon- my foul ! 
But do, Madam, give me leave to paint her out to 
you a little, becaufe I am intimately acquainted with* 
the family. — ^You muft know (he is horridly angry 
if I don't dine at her houfe three times a week, 

Oliv. Nay, for that matteiv any one is welcome to 
partake of her viduals who wiH be content to liften 
to her ftories of herfelf when fli« was a young woman^ 
and u^d to go with her fat Flanders mares, in her 
facer's great gilt chariot^ to take the air in Hyde 
ParL— -Oh, coufin ! I muft tell you "-^ 

Nov*. What, Madam! I thought I was going to 
tell the lady ; but perhaps you think nobody has wit 
enough to araW characters but yourfelf« in which cafe 
I have done. . " 

Oliv. Nay, I iwear, you ihall tell us who you had 
there at dinner. 

jN^. With all my heart, Madam^ If yoii will conde« 
fcend to liften to me« 

Oiiv. Moft patiently, Sir : pray Ipeak. 

C Ncvi 
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Nov. In the firft place, then, we had her daughter, 
whom I fuppofe you have feen. 

O/m SeeQ ! oh, I fee lier now ! the very difgrace 
to good clothes, which ^e always wears to heighten 
her deformity, not mend it ; for me is ftill moft fplen-^ 
didly, gallantly, ugly 1 and looks like an ill piece of 
daubing in a rich frame. . 

. N(yi>. Very well, Madam ! Have you clone with 
her ? And can you fpare her a little tq noe ? 
. OUv. If you pleafe. Sir. 

i^QV. la my opinion ike is like*— 

OUv. She is, you would obferve, like a great city 
bride ; the greater fortune, but not the greater beai^ 
ty, for her drefs. 

Nov. Yet have you done. Madam ? 

Oliv. Pray, Sir, proceed. 
\ Nov. Then flie— 

Oliv* 1 was juft going to lay fo— *(be— 

EU%» I find, coufin, one n^ay have a coUei^ion of 
all one's, acquaintance's pictures iat your houfe, as, well 
as at Sir Jolhua Reynolds's, with this difference only, 
that his are handfome likeneiles : to fay the truth, 
you are the firft of the profeifion of portrait painters^ 
I ever knew without flattery. 

OUv. I draw from the life, coufia ; paint eve^y one 
in their proper colours. 

Eli%. Oh 1 coufin, I perceive you hate detrac* 
tion! 

OUv. But, Mr. Novel, who had you befides at 
dinner? ^ • 

Nov. Ladies, I wiih you a good morning I 

OUv. Tfha ! how can you be fo provoking ? Nay, 
I take my death you (hall not go till you tell us the 
reft of the company ! (StoppiT^ Novel, who rifesJ)^ 
Come, fit down again : I long to hear who your me]» 
Were ;^r I am fure I am acquainted with fi>me ol 
them. 

Nou We had no men there^ at all. Madam. 

OUv^YfhdX \ was oot Sir Marmaduke Gimcrack with 

, you? 
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ycni?-^ril fay fifty p6uiids on't! for;. I know hfe is 
courting one of het kdyfliip's crooked nieces.—* 

Nov. Pray, Ma'am, let me go. 

Oliv. Nay, I know another of your company, I 
hold you a wager of it.— Come, my Lord Plaufible 
€Kne4 with yoia too^ who is coulin^-** 

Eli%. You need not tell me what h& is; coufin; for I 
know him to be a civil good-natured gentlemin ; 
who talks well of all the world, and is never out cf{ 
hurrK>ur. 

0//u Hold, coufin I I hate detrafl;ron : but 1 muft 
. tell you he is a tirefome, infipid coxcomb; without 
either fenfe to fee faults, or wif toexpofe thetti ; in 
fine, he is of all things my averfion^ arid I never ad- 
mit his vifits beyond tAy hall. 

Nov. No! he vifit you; damn him! he ^s Aevet ad- 
mitted to any one but worn-out doWagefs, afKl fu- 
perannuated maidens, who want to be flattered ihto 
conceit with themfelves; he has often ftrove to fcraj^ 
acquaintance with me, but I always tbok care— 

E«^er Lord P^aufiWie. 
Hah! my dear, my dear lord! let me: embracd 
you. 

Eli%. Well, this is pleafant ! 

L. Plau. Your moft faithful, humble fervant, ge* 
©erous Mr, Novel ; and Madam, I am your eternal 
flav^, and kifs your fair hands, which I had dotid 
fooner, according to your orders— 

Oliv. No excufes, my lord, I know you muftdi- 
vicie yourfelf ; your company is too general ar gckxl 
^ W be erigcofted by any particular friend. 

Eliz. You hate flatttery, coufin ! 

L. Pkat. Oh Lotd; Madam, my company ! ybur 
HJoft obliged, feithful, humble fervant !— But I might 
have brought you good company indeed j fori parted 
ju&r now at your door with tw^ of the moft fenfible, 
worthy inen. 

dUv. Who were they, my lord? 

Nov. Who do j^Eou call the oiiA feafibte/ worthy 

" '? 

C 2 L. PIm. 
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L. Pick' Oh, Sir, two of the brighteft charaftcr^ 
6f the prefent age; men of fuch honour and virtue.' 
Perhaps you may know them — Count Levant, and 
Sir Richard Court-l'itle. 

Nt)v. Court-Title! Ha! ha! ha! 

Oliv. And Count Levant! How can you keep 
fuch a wretch company, my lord ? 

L. Plau. Oh, ferloufly. Madam, you are too fe- 
vere : he is highly careft by every body. 

Oliv. Careft, my lord! why he was never threfe 
tithes in any company in his life, without being twice 
j^icked out of it. 

Nov. And for Sir Richard !— 

L. Plau. He is nice in his cqfine^lions, and loves 
to chufe thofe he converfes with. 

Oliv. He loves a lord indeed— 

.Nw. Or any thing with a title— 

Oliv. Though he borrows his money, and never 
pays him again. Nay, he carries his paflion for 
quality fo far, that they fay the creature .has an ih-. 
trigue among them ; and half ftarves his poor wife and 
family, by keeping up a correfpondence with that 
bvergrown piece of right honourable filthinefs, lady 
Bab Clumfey. 

L. Plau. Oh, Madam, he frequents her houfe be- 
caufe it is the tabernacle-gallant, the meeting-houfe 
for all the fine ladies and people of faihion about 
town. 

Nov.. Mighty fine ladies ! There is firft— . 

Oliv. Her honour, as fat as a hoftefs ! » 

jL. Plau^ She is fomewhat plump indeed 1 a wo* 
man of a noble and majeftic preience. 

Nov. Then there's Mifs what d'ye call her — 

Oliv. As fluttiih and flattemly as, an Irifh woman 
i)red in France. 

L. Plau, She has a prodigious fund of wit ; and 
the handfbiheft heel, elbow, and tip of an ear^ you 
ever few. 

J>kv. Heel and elbow f Ha, ha, ha I 
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E//S5. I find you fee all faults with lover's eyes, «iy 
lord ! 

L. Plau. Oh, Madam, your moft obliged, faithful, 
very humble fervant to command ! 

NcFV. Vrzy^ my lord, are you acquainted with lady 
Sarah Dawdle ? ^ 

L. Plau. Yes, fure, Sir, very well, and extremely 
proud I am of the great honour; for (he is a peribn 
whofe wit, beauty, and condu(5l, nobody can call in 
quefiion, 

Oliv. NoF 

Nov. No ! — ^Pray, Madam, let me fpeak. 

OliVs In the firft place, can any one be called 
handfome that fquints ? 

JL. Plau. Her eyes languilh a little I own, 

Nov. Languilh ! Ha, ha, ha ! 

Qliv. Languifti! 

Eliz. Well, this is to be borne no longer : coufin^ 
i have fome viiits to make this morning, and will 
take my leave. 

Oliv. Yo will not, fure 5 nay, you ihall not ven- 
ture my reputation, by leaving me with two mea 
here.— You'll difoblige me for ever— 

£i'25. Iflftay!— Yourfervant, [Exit. 

Manly and Footboy. Speak within. 

Man. Not at home ? Not fee me ! I tell you (he 
is at home, and ihe will fee me — ^Let her know my 
name is Manly, 

Boy. Well, but your honour, my lady's fick, I dare 
not go to her. 

Man. Well, then Til go to her. 

Boy. Help, Mrs. Lettice! — Help! — Here's the 
fea-gentleman. 



Oliv. What noife is that ? 



/ 
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Enter Manly. 

Ahn. My Olivia ! 'Sdeath, what do I fee ? In clofo 
converfation with thefe ! 

C 3 Olino, 
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however, I am prepared for him. [J/id^^, 

JL. fiau. Mf^ npbl^ ^d \i^qlc captain, yqur 
moft obliged, faithfql, very }ipj|)ble-^ 

fifv. Captain Ma^ily, yoi^f f^rv^nj,. 

Man. Away! — ^Madam— . . 

. Oli^. Sir! - 

AfyfV. It feems, Mad^mj, as if I^was an ufiwelcosne 
guefl herp : yftur footbqy yfi\iy' hardly ^Uqw f wq 
admittance ; at firft he told me you were not at ho^^f^;. 
Indeed I did not expeft to find you in fuch, gpoci cppi- 
pany, , ' . . * 

OUv- I fqppofe, l^ir, my fervent ha4 firdeys ^r 
what he did. . : :, 

L. Plau. Perhaps, ^^adana, Mr. 14p\iel s^nd \ in- 
commode you; the captaii^ ^nd you r^qy have Some- 
thing to fay, fo we'll retire, 

0^{V. Upon my hoi^pyr, my lojcd>. you l^ian't iMr ; 
^^ec^pti^in an(^ I ha^^e nothir^g tp % tq one another, 
aflure yourfelf, nor ever (hall : 'tis only ope of his, 
W4 freaks, fpr \ifhich yau will niake allowance? ; falt- 
Yfater ioyers^ you Jcaqw, will 1?e bpift^ro^s now and, 
then. _ . 

/\J5lf^». Confufioni, 

Nov. W? fhall have a quarrel h^re prefently : I fee 
fhe*s gding to ufe him damnably. 

. 'Aim* Wh^t a«\ I tft thij)k of titus behaviaur. Ma- 
.^m? ' ....:. ^ . ;. : 

Oliv. Even what you pleafe, good papjtain ? 
. H^afi. A^d is' this ijh^. reception I m.ee,t with, after 
an abfence — 

Oliv. And is this, behayiag like i. gentl^m^n, 
Ijo fprqe iato a lady'^ aps^rtment contrary to her inclin- 
ations? I fuppofe it is Wapping breeding: how-^: 
ever, you are fitted for yojax. ill mamQLers> 

Man. I am fitted fpr believing you could not be 
fickle, though you were young; could not diflemble 
Ioy4. though' it veas. for your interefl:; npr be vain, 
though you were handfome ; nor break your pxoau&> 
though to a parting lover* But I take not your con* 

tempt 
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tempt of me worfe than your keeping eompany with 

and encouraging thefe things here. 
Jslov. Things! 

L. Vlau. Let the captain rally a little. 
Mem. Yes, things. Dare, you , be angry you 

thing ? 

iVbi;. No, finCe itoy Jbrd fays you fpeak in rail- 
lery. ; 

Man. And pray. Madam, let me afk you, what is 
it you find about them to entertain you? For eit- 
ample, this fpark here : is it the fnerit of his falhion- 
able impudeikc^, the briiknefe of his noife, the wit of 
his laugh, or hii judgment and fancy in his folitaire,- 
that engages your efteent ? - . 

Uqv. Very well. Sir ! Egad thefe captains of 
Ihips — 

Man. Then, for this gentle piece of tame couiff 
tefy— 

0//a?. Good, jealous eapt^ri, no more of yolir-*- 

jL. Vlau. No, Madam, let him go on j for perhaps 
h& may make yoct taugh; and I Would contribute to 
your pleafure ariy way. 

Madd. Obliging coxcortb ! 

OUv. Noy noble captain, you vCarinot fhink toy 
thing would tempt me more than that heroic title of 
yours, captain 1 for you know we women love ho^ 
nour inordinately. 

Uw. Ha, ha, ha ! I caniiot hold ^ I muft laugh at 
you, faith, Mr. Manly ! 

. jL; Vlau. And i'faith, dear captain, I beg your 
pardon and leave to laugh at you too; thoUjgh f pro- 
teft I mean you no hurt— 

Man. Peace, you buffoons ! And be not you valnf 
that thefe laugh on your fide ^ fbr they will laugh at 
their own dull jefts j but no more of them ; foa: I willr 
only now foffer this lady to be witty.' 

O&u. You would not have your pdtiegyric inters 
rupted I r go on then to your honour, is there any 
tfhing more" agreeable than the pretty oddity of that? 
Then the greatnefs of your Courage ! which- moft of 

all 
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all appears in your Ijpirit of contradi<ftion : for you 
dare give all mankind the lie ; and your opinion is 
your only miftrefs, for you renounce that too when it 
becomes another man's. 

- i. Plau, Ha, ha, ha ! 
Ncnj. Ha, ha, ha ! 

*Man. Why, you impudent, pitiful wretches! You 
prefume, fure, upon your effeminacy, to urge me; 
for you are all things fo like women, it might be 
thought cowardice to chaftife you. 

dtiv. No heftoring, good captain ! 

Man: Or perhaps you think this lady's prefence 
fecures you ; but have a care ; fhe hath talked her- 
felf out of all the refpeft I had for her ; and, by 
ufing me ill before you, hath given me a privilege of 
ufing you fo before her — Therefore be gone imme- 
diately. 

JNov. Begone! What! 

L. Plau. Nay, worthy, noble, generous captain ! 

Man. Begone, 1 fay ! 
' . Nnk Well, Madam, we'll flep into the next room ; 
you will not ftay long with him, I fuppofe. Fal, 
lal ! lExeuht Lord Plaufible and Novel, 

Oliv. Turn hither your rage, good captain Swag- 
ger-huff! and be faucy with youp miftrefs, like a true 
captain ^ but be civil to yourriyals and betters ^ and 
do not threaten any thing but me here; no, not fo 
much as my windows : do not think yourfelf in the 
lodgings of one of your fuburb miftrtfles beyond th^ 
tower.- ^ ' , 

- Afiiw. Do not you give me the caufe to think fo ! 
For thofe lefs infamous women part with their lovers, 
luft as you did from me, with unforced vows of con^ 
ftancy, and floods of willing tears ; but the fame 
winds bear away their lovers and their vows ; and 
for their griefs, if the credulous, unexpected fools 
return,- they find new comforters, fuch as I found 
here ; the mercenary love of thefe women, too, fuffep 
fhipwreck with their lovers fortune : you have heard 
chance has ufed me indifferently, and you do fo too. 
Well, perfevere in your ingratitude, falfehood, and 

difdain ) 
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difdatn ; be confbnt in fbmething ; and I promiie to 
be as juft to your real fcorn as 1 was to your feign'd 
love ; and henceforward deijpife^ loath, and detefi yoa 
moft £iithfully. 
Oliv. I'll wait ufXMi you again in a minute; {Exitm 

Enter Fidelia and Freeman. 

Free. How now, captain ! 

Man. Pray keep out of my ways dc«i*t ipeak to 
me. 

Fide. Dear Sir, what's the matter ? 

Man. Blockhead ! — ^Oh, Freeman ! I have been £[} 
cheated, fo atwfed, by this perfidious— 
, Free. Nay, Sir, you need not tell us, for we hate 
been for fome time within hearing in the next roooeu 
But now, I hope, you will a6t as becomes you. 

Man. I hope fo too. 
» Fide. Do you but hope it^ Sir? 

Man. She has reftored my reafon with my heart. 

Free. But there are other things, captain, which, 
next to a man's heart, he would not part with, and 
methinks fhe ought to reflore too ; I mean your mo- 
ney and jewels. Sir ; which I underftand fhe has. 
- Man. What's that to you. Sir? 

Free. Pardon me; whatever belongs to yoo, I 
have a fliare in, I am fure, which I will not lofe for 
want of afking; though you may be too generous, or 
too angry now to do it yourfelf. 

Fide. Nay, then FU make bold too— 

Man. Hold, you impertinent, officious — How hava 
I been deceived? 

Enter Olivia. 

Free. Madam, excufe this liberty; — ^but we are 
i;aptain Manly's friends, and have accidentally been 
witnefTes to your difagreement. 
: Oliv. And what am I to infer from thence. Sir ? 

Free. Why' then, Madam, there are certain appur* 
tenances to a lover's hearty called jewels, which al« 
ways go along with it* 

Fide. 
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Fi(k. And with lovers^ Madam, have no value^ 
hot from the heart they coma with — Our captain's, it 
feems, you fcorn to keep^ much more thofe worthlefs 
tlungs without it, I am confident. 

Oliv. ^ J undecftand you," gentlcm^r . Captain, 

four young friend here has a very perfuading face, 
rouft confefs; but you might have afked me your- 
lelf for thofe trifles you left with me, . which— 
Hark you a little— for I dare truft you with a fe- 
ciet^ you are a man of fo much honour I am fure — I 
fey then, confidering. the Qhan^i of war, the.d«lpger 
01 the fea^y and being in doubt whether yoy might 
ever return again, I have deliv^ed ycHir jewels and 
jHooey to--* 

A&». Whom? 

dUv- My butbandr. : . . 

Man. Your hufband ! 
. OHv. Ay, my huflband. * For,fince you could leave 
m&^ I am lately and privately married to one, who 
h a taan of f> much honour and experience^ that I 
dare not aik him for your things again to reftore 
th«m to you„ left he fbould conclude you never would 
lave parted with them to- me on any other fcore than 
the exchange of my virtue -, which, rather than you 
wouid bf ing into fulj^ion— ^ 

Jldm. Triumphant impudeoce f — Married! 

Oiiv^. There's no refiuing one's deftiny, -or love, 
you know. 

Man. Damnation ( 

Qliv. Qhy doa't fwear ! HTIs true, my hufband is 
now abfent in the country ^ however, he returns 
flwrtly; therefore I beg, £ar your own eafe and quiet, 
and my reputation, you will never fee me more. 

Man. I wifh 1 never Bad feen you )! 

0//V. Yqunofly perceive by this how great a de^* 
pendance I have upon your friendfhip : I am fenfible 
evecy- man might not be talked to in the fame manner ; 
bnt ^our uncommon delicacy of thinking will, I am 
furev &eL foe a perfon in my nice circumftances^ 
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Jk^w. True, perfc<ft wostmn! 9ad if I could fay 
^i^y thing more injurious to you I would— Leave me | 
go I — left I ihould be tempted to dp fomething, 
which n)ay hereafter make me thiols as. flieanly oC 
myfelf, as I do now of you. 

OUv. Sir, it i3 a masum with me never to fiay la 
^ny placje where • my company is diiagreeable: I 
I obey you with all . wilUogne&rrr'¥<HKag gentleman^ 
your (ejrvftat 1 ^Exit QUviiu 

^/rff r Fpotboy* 

. Boy. Here are Madam Blackacre and Major Oii£» 
fox, to wait on my lady. 

Man. do you hear that ? Let's be gone befi>re he 

Free. Excufe me; the widow is the very game X, 
have in view ; I wanted juft flich an opportunity to- 
attack her — And if you will take my advice, you^tt' 
ftay too ; if it be only to fee this Major CXldfox, hec 
fvpernumerary 'fquire, her occafional gentleman* 
ulher: he is a charafter I affure you. 

Man* No; confound him, he is as bad as the 
cockatrice herfelf, whom I would avoid as a finking 
flpiip, and the whole fex, for ever. [fic/V with Fideiiav 

E72ter Mrs. Blackacre^ I^'^y^ ^ Major Oldfo^f. ^ 

Mrs. Black. *Tis an errant fea-ruffian ! I thouglrfb 
he wo\%ld have pufhed us down, Major. Jeriy, 
Where's my paper of me.naoraGdum&^ Give it me. 
So I Mfti.er^'s my coufin Olivia, no^'-— aay kind re- 
latioa ? 

Fr^e. . Here's one that would be your kmd relation^ 
IVIadg^Si. 

Mrs. Black. Hey day, who is this wild pude^ 
fellow? 

Jer. Why, don't you know him?-f«-It's the man 
thai! w^nited to £}U aboard you. ai} captain^ Manley'f 
this morning. 

Old. Pray be civil to the lady, Mc^ --rT-r^, (lie \b a 
j^rioi]} of qu^Uty-rrA peribn, that is, no per^n-^ 
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jRTf. Yes, hot (he is a perfon that is a widow. Be 
jott civil to her j becaufe you are to pretend only to 
be her Yquire, to arm her to<her lawyer's chambers : 
IkK I wiU* be impudent and forward 5 for fhe muft 
lofire and marry me. 
y Mrs. Black. Marry come up; you faucy, famiKar 
l^py ! — marry you ! Gad forgivcme ! now-a-days 
every idle young raical, with a laced waiftcoat, and 
a bit of black ribbon in his hat, thinks tcr carry away 
any widow of the beft degree* 

Old. No, no, foftt you are a young man, and not 
fit ; befides^ others have kid in their claims before 

" Fri]^. Not yoo,. I hope ? 

Old. Why not I, Sir ? Sure I am a much more 
proportionafajie match for her than you, Sir ; I, who 
ami a perfon of rank and means in the world, and of 
O^ual years — 

•. Mrs. Black. How's that ? you unmannerly — I 
would have you to know I was born in Ann fecun 
Georgiiprim— 

0H» Your pardon. Madam, your pardon ; be not 
tiffeoded— But I fay. Sir, you are a beggarly younger 
torother J twenty years younger than Ibe ; without 
any land or ftock, but your great ftock of impu- 
dence : therefore what pretentions can you have to 
fccf? 

idrs. Black. And what pretenfions have you, Ma- 
jor ? Go and folicit a brevet for Chelfea Hofpital, 
you old mummy !— Air yourfelf there under the 
ctoifters ; fmoke your pipe, and make love to your 
feundrefs-: you fhall have a widow with three 
thoufand pounds a year, you (hall, you barbj^rous 
brute ? 

Old. How, Madam! 

Fret. Ha, ha, ha I 

ycr. Well iaid miother ! ufe all fuitors thus for my 
lake. 

Mrs, Black. A fenfelefs, impertinent, quibblingy 
fcribbling, feeble, paralytic, conceited, ridiculous^ 
preteodbg, old bellweather ! 
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yer. Hey ! brave mother for calllag tiames I , " 
M's, Black. Would you make a caudle-maker^ Jt 
liurfe of me ? Can't you be bed-rid without a bedU 
fellow ? Won't your fwan-ikins, fiirs, flannek, and 
the fcorched trencher, keep yoir warm there ? Would 
you make me your Scotch warming paa^ with a 
plague to you ! 

j^er. Ay, you old Fobus, and you would be mjr 
j[uardian, would you ? to take care of my efta^e, that 
half of it fhoulcf never come to me^ by letting kMig 
leafes at pepper-corn rents ? 

Mrs. Black. If I would have married an old man, 
'tis well known I might have married an earl. — Nay, 
what's more, a judge, and been cover*d the wifilsr 
night's with the lamb-fkins, which I prefer to the 
ermines of nobles. And do yxnx think i would wrong 
my poor minor here, for you ? 

Free. Your minor is a chopping minor ; Heavea 
blefs him 1 

Old. Your minor may be a major of horfe or foot 
for his bignefs : and it leems you will hav<e the cheat* 
ing of your minor yourfelf. 

Mrs. Black. Pray, Sir, bear witnefs: cheat my 
minor ! I'll bring my adUoh of the caie« for tne 
flander. 

Free.. Nay, I would bear falfe witnefs for you now; 
widow, fince you have done me juftice, and tho^^ 
me the fitter man ! 

Mrs. Black. Fair and (bftly. Sir) *ti& mynmoA 
cafe more than my own : and now I muft do Uua 
juftice on you. And, firft, you are, to my know- 
ledge—for I am not unacquainted with you<-^ de- 
bauch'd^ drunken^ he^loring, lewd^ gaming ipend« 
thrift. 
yer. There's for you, buUy^rock ! 
Mrs. Black. . A worn-out rake at five and fwcniy, 
both in body and eftate : ii oheadng, lyings coseoifi^ 
impudent fortune-hunter 1 and ^would patch up your. 
own broken inconie with the ruins of my jointure. 

yer. Ay, and make havock of our eikte perfonal, 
and of all our gilt plate-^I ihould foon be iglcluii^. 
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up our filver handled knives and forks, fpoons, mtigs^ 
:md tankards, at moftof the pawnbrokers between 
the Hercules Pillars and the Boatfwain at Wapping. 
And you would be fcouring ammg my trees, and 
Jttaking them play at loggerheads, womld you ? 

Mr&. Black. I woukl have you to know, you pitiful, 
paltry, lath-backed fellow, if I would have married 
a- young ihan, it is well known I imght have had any 
young heir in Norfolk;, nay, the hopefuUeft young 
soan this day at the KingVbench bar ! I, that zm a 
reliA, and -executrix of known plentiful aflfets and 
parts, who under ftand niyfelf and the law; and 
vould you have me under covert baron again ? No, 
Sir, no covert baron for me. ' 

Free. Welt, but dear madam — 

Mrs. Bktek. Fie, fie ! I negleft my bufinefs with 
this foolifti difcourfe of love — Jerry, child, let me fee 
a lift of the jury, I am fure my coufin Olivia muft 
have fome acquaintance among them : but where is 
&e? 
. Free. Will you not allow me one word then? 

Mrs. Black. No, no. Sir : have done, pray 
. Old. Ay, pray. Sir, have done, and don't be 
troublefome ; iince you fee the lady has no occalion 
for you, though you are a younger brother. Ha, ha, 
ha! [Exeunt. 

E7td cf the Second J£f. 

\ 
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ACT UK 

ScENR, A View- (^ St. Jameses Park. 
Manl}^ entefs alone, naifing. 

* 

HO W irkfome is Befiraint to- a mind naturally 
aveife to bj;pocfiCy {' Yet, I who ufed to g^re 
birth to my thou^tsa^ Ireelyt as I conceived themi 
li wha was- wont (o ij^edft* withoM re&cve to every 

body; 
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body ; - am now endeavouring even to deceive «y-» 
ielf — That ingrateful woman^ in whom I pkced fiick 
unlimited confideace! into whofe keeping I iad 
giveti my heart, my judgment, nay, my very ienies! 
'Sdeath 1 had a caan treated me iU, f efentcaent would 
at once have cancelled regard, and revetxge have 
prevented vexation: but heire I am obliged to fide 
with my enemy, and increafe the injuries ihe hadi 
done me, by loving her in fpite of them. 

Enter Fidelia, 

ftde. Sir,, have I liberty to fpeak to you ? 

MaTL What would you fay ? — You fee this h no, 
place to talk in ; don't trouble me now. 

Fide. I ihall not detain you long. Sir; and yon 
may bear to hear two or three words from me^ thou^ 
you do hate me, as you have often laid. 

MajL I muft confefs I hate a flatterer : why wlB 
you.not learn to be a man ; and fcorn that meaa, that 
ineaking vice ? . 

Fide: Perhaps i am to blame. Sir ; but I do ik^ 
come to x^fFend you at prefent — I have fomething tci 
tell you, if you will vouchfafe to liften to me, — ^Wbo 
(do you think I met on the other £de of the park juft 
cow. Sir? 

Mm. Nay^ how fliouW I know ? Prithee, kind im- 
pertinence^ leave me. You are as hard to Ihake a£^ 
as that obftinate^ effeminate mifchief, love. 

Fide, Love, Sir! — did you name love? 

Man. No, no ! Prithee away \ Be gone !— I had 
ahnoft difcovered my fhame, my weakneis i which. 
muft draw on the derifion even of this boy. 

Fide. There is fomething^ Sir, that makes you un- 
eafy : am I Bot worthy to be acquainted with the 
caufe? 

Man. What caufe, child? Nothing males me un^ 
•afy ; a little involuntary thoughtfulnefs, that's alU 
But you &y. you. mtt fomebody in the park juil. n^w 1 
who was it ? 

Fide; 
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Fide. Why, really. Sir, on fecond thoughts, t 
don't know how to mention her name to you : but it 
was that creature, that wretch, that-^ 

Mm. That who ? Who is it you are going to fpeak 
of now, that you preface your difcourfe with all this 
bitternefs of inveftive ? 

Fidt. Why, Sir, that tnonfter of ingratitude, 
CMivia ! 

Man. Olivia! 

Ftde. Yes, Sir^ 

Man. Well, and how? 

Fide. Nay, not much. Sir j only flie called me over 
^o her as I was croffing the Mall, and would feign 
have had me gone home to her houfe ; where fhef 
iiad fomething to communicate : but for my part I 
could hardly bear to look at her, much lefs afford' 
her an opportunity for converfation— — Pray, Sir^ 
don*t you think (he has a moil forbidding counte- 
nance ? 

Man. I can't fay I ever obferv*d it. 

Fide. Then her Ihape is by no means one of the 
beft. 

Man. Indeed ! 

Fide. But I hope. Sir, your eyes are now as open to 
her deformities as they muft be to her perfidioufnefs i 
and that you will never think of her any more — But 
why do I mention that ? — You never can think of her 
without bringing your good fenfe, nay, your reputa* 
tion, in queftion : for, after fuch unworthy, fuch in- 
femous ufage — 

Man. Confufion ! Who told you, Sir^ (he had ufed 
me ill ? 

Fide. Why, Sir, was not I a witnefs ? 

Man. 'Sdeath, firrah, if ever I hear you mutter 
fuch a word again, I'll ihake you into atoms ! How 
am I expofed and rendered ooncemptible ?■ ■ It is 
enough that I think I have nothing to complain of— « 
I am perfectly well fatisfied with her condudl-^Do 
you mark 1 — ^perfeAly well fatisfied. 

Fide. Very well) Sir ! I have done« 
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Man. Ok^ the cUrfe bf being coAfeious of a wt^ak- 
nefs one is ashamed to dim^ ! Hold, Sir ! coitte 
hither---Have.jrQa.reiblmion en€iiir^ to elidut^ the 
torture of a fecret ; for fuch to 'iipfbe is infupport-^ 
-AWe. .. , . ;■ 

Fide. I would keep it as fafe as if your.deir pre- 
vious la fer depcaded upda it. '.-.■■■ 
• . iMi». It coQcernis more thaa mjr life — Bhy hoftoul*. 

tide. Doubt me not. Sir. 

Man* And do not difcover it by tQ6 tAtch fe^r of 
difcoteriftg-^D'ye mirk ?-4-*But, above all things, 
lake care that Freeman fiiftd it not out. . 
. jRFflfe. :I.>rarrant you. Sir. 

Man. Then I know I fexre Ofiria 5 doat on her : 
her ingratitude and difdaini*:like oil thrown into the 
dames, have only mzde mf pa^n biirn the fief cet. 

Fide. Oh, heavens I 

Mism. You fay fhe tact yoo juft noyr, and wanted 
you to go home with her, in order to communicate 
ibm^hin^: who knows what that might be ? r 1^ 
Perhaps (he hath repented her behaviiour this mdf- 
ning — Perhaps it was the refult of paffion, of ajffec- 
jtation, or was meaht to try me : in fhort^ I can aiSgn a 
tfaoufand reaibns for it befides that one of change in 
her affedtions) for^ I ain iure,. once (he loted me. 

Fide. Hang her, diflcmbling creature ! Love you ! 
It was only for her intereft then. 

Man. Well, well, no matter; but, I t6ll you, I 
know better: I am lure onc6 fhe did love md. 

Fide. Indeed, Sir, fhe never eared for you. 

Man. Will you have done. Sir I 

Fide. Befides, Sir, did fliei not tefil you (lie w» 
ifiarried? 

Man. Well, well, but that ittight h6 ^t^ct t»d^=^ 
*Sd6ath, Sir ! will you liften to rtie or go about your 
biifinefs, and never let me fee you riiore ? ' 

Fide. I beg pardon, Sir. 

Man. I fay you (hall go to her houfe^ atid hettr 
what this bufinefs is. 

Fide. I go to her hotrfe, Sit? I would iboiter gfi^ 
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- Mw. No beflEiting, Sir ! I lay you muft : (he 
i lives but in the next ftreet, - 
. Fide. Indeed, Sir, I can't go. there. 
^Ma». No, Sir! 

Fide. Befides, Sir, confider: you fcorned her this 
* morning. 

Man. I know not what I did this morning : I dii^ 
fembied this morning,^ — ^What ! are . you not gone 
yet ? 

Fide. Welly Sir, now I think on't I will go : for, 
perhaps, this is afting of confcience; and (he hath a 
mind to make fome recompence for her ill ufage • erf 
you, by returning your money and jewels : methinks 
i feign would have them out of her hands. . 
- Man. Stay, Sir ; if fhe drops the leaft hint of any 
fuch thing, I charge you, come away immediately, 
and do not ftay even to give her an anfwer. 

Fide. Well, but, dear Sir, only let me fpeak one 
word— . 

Man. rU not hear a fyllable: you'll find me in 
Weftminfter-hall : begone! [Exeunt. 

Scene, Wefiminfter-hall; a crowd of people, ferjeants^ 
counfeUors, and attorneys, walking buftly about. Enter 
Mrs; Blackacre in the middle of baffa dozen lawyers^ 
Jerry following with a green bag. 

Mrs. Black. Oifer me a reference, you faucy 

blockhead ! Do you know who you fpeak to? Are 

you a folicitor in Chancery, and offer a reference ? 

Mr. Serjeant Ploddon, here's a fellpw has the impu- 

,dence to offer me a reference ! 

Plod. Who's that has the impudence to offer a re- 
ference within thefe walls ? 

Mrs. Black. Nay, for a fplitter of caufes to do it ! 

Plod. No, Madam, to a lady learned in the law as 
you are, the offer of a reference were to impofe up- 
on you. 

Mrs. Black. No, never fear me for a reference, 
Mr, Serjeant — But come, have not you forgot your 

brief? 
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brief? Are you fure you ihall not make the Inihalite 
of-^ — Hark you^-^ 

Enter Major Oldfox and BookfeUer. 

— :— Come, Mn Splitcaufe, pray go fee 

when my caufe in Chancery cotties on 3 ahd go fpeak 
with Mr. Quillet in the King's Bench, and Mr. 
Q^irk in the Common Pleas ^ ahd fee how matters 
go there. 

0/4% Madam, \ liave th6 pleafure to bid you 
good-morrow oxlce agaiil ; and may all your caufes 
go as profperouiiy as if 1 ipy felf was to be the judge 
of them. 

Mrs. Stlack. Sir, excufe me, I am buiy and cannot 
anfwef compliments in Weftminfter-hall. Go, Mr. 
Splitcaufe, and come to me again at the bookfeller\ 

Old. No, Sir, come to the lady at the other book- 
feller's. If you pleafe. Madam, I'll attend you 
thither. 

Mrs. Black. And why to the other bookfeller's, 
major? 

Old. Becaufe, Madam, he is my bookfeller, 

MrSi. Black. To fell you lozenges for your cough, 
or falve for your corns? What elfe can a major 
deal with a bookfeller for ? 

Old. Madam, he publifhes for me. 

Mrs. Black. Publiflies! oh, that's true, I forgot 
—You are an author. 

Old. Now and then. Madam, now and then— the 
good of one's country, you know. 

A^s. Black. And pray, major, what are your books 
upon? 

Old. Deign you. Madam, to perufe one of themf 
There is a thing of mine lately come out 5 and I'll 
aflure you a certain great perfon, whom 1 prefented it 
to, was pleafed to pay me a compliment in the Court 
of Requefts.- — ^ 

Book. Do you want any thing. Madam? We 
have all the plays, magazines, and new pamphlets— 

M's. Black. Have you the Lawyer's Magazine ? 

D 2 Booki 
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^£^X We have no law books at all, l^adam. 
^^I^s\ Black. No! you are a pretty lwok(eljer! 

OlcL Come hither, young man — Has your mafter 
got any of my la& pamphlet left } "^ 

Book. Yes, Sir, yfQ have got eijoygh of them 3 we ^ 
never had sibove two or three called ^ojp, hefides 
' tjrjbat VQu' toojc away yourfelf, 

■jO/f ^iy beib, naay be'ijb; the tjijpg is npf fuf- 
ficiently khowii yet. Well, let me fee a couple (gets 
them.) It is epti^led, Madaff), f ' A Letter to a .cei;tain 
great Man on the prefent Pofture of Afi^ts ;" aijid if 
you will condplcejid to accept one^ ex dono auSlori^ t- 

yer. Hoh, hoh, ' hoh ! (laughing at a pamphlet he- 

Mrs. Black. Jwv, what have yqu gpt there ? 
yer* Why — nQtjjing—— 

Mrs. plack. IS^Iothihg! Let mp lopk ^ that book 
— RjpcheSer^s ' Jeft? ! ' A very pretty ^udy truly. 
Give him the Young Clerk's Uuide. 

Old. Nftf a9> give the young gentleman my Trea- 
life upoii Military Difcipline, 
• A^s. Black. Away with fuch tralji ! Do you 
want to fefid him to the dpvil hpadlbng? I fhould 
have him teazing me, to-mqVrow or next (lay, to buy 
him an' eiifign^ commifl&op, I would as lief he 
(hould read a playi 

ycr. Well, aqd what ff I did? There's very 
good difcourfe to be got out of plays, for all you. 
. Mrs. Black. Sirrah, iirrah! pp^*t }etmp hear fuch 
a word out of your TOO^iUi . What has fpoiie4 tno^ of 
the attornies' clerks in London, but turning critics, 
and running every night to the playhoufes at hajf 
>rice ? and do wou want to foUow ^heir example ?— 
!fay, Jerry— Is not that Mr. What d'ye call hipi 
goes yonder, he tha( offered to fell ^e a fuit in 
chadcery for five hundred pounds, for an hundred 
down, and only paying the clerk's fees? 
yer. Yes, that'$ he. 

Mrs. Black. It is the cheapefl thing I ev^ heard 
of— Stay here, and have a eve of the bags, while 

I go 
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I go anrf talk with himi— HaV6 a care of tW bags; I 

fay [hdt. 

y&. Havfe a care of the fiddle's tnii ! fay : Gad, 
J am fure'I I6ad a' dbg's life with youl 

Eriff Freemaii* ^fy 

Free. So, heiress a liittbi of my wkfo^^f,; Aat ufed tfa^' 

be infepatatde from heir : (he can't be fat- Ha# 

now, major! * '- 

Old. Wliardbybu m^ii by that. Sir?— Who' arc 
you, Sir ? Whkt ar'e you. Sir ? 

Free. Nay, my dear D6n Chokriek, doh^t fnap 
niy nofe oiL 

Old. Sir, you are a very impertinent fellow. Sir! 
— And, Sir — 'Squire, where's your motiier ? 

Jer. Oh^ what you were ifo^ iiitfent upon reading 
your works, you let her give you the flip,' did you? 
Welli yonder fli^ is, talking to that weazie-face man 
in the big wig — Hobble after her. 

Old. An unmannerly, infignificant, ignorant — ^I 
ihall take notice' of you, Mr; Sea-lieutenant, I iball 
take notice of you } [ExiU 

Jer. Look you, riiafter. III tell you what it is-^— 

.ni buy that book of choice fayings from you, if fo 

be you'll take half a crown for it, and ftay 'till law- 

yfer Sjplitcaufe coities to lend me the money to pay 

you. ^*i ^/ 

Free.' Lend you! Htere, PU pay him-i-Iam foriy, 
'fquire, a. man of your eftate fliould want moriey.. 

Jer. Why, I ani not at age yet, you mxrfl under- 
ftand* 

Free. At age ! You ajjB at age already, man, to 
have fpent a fortune : there are younger than you, 
who to my knowledge have kept their girls thefe three 
years \ ruined half a dozen tradefmen, and loft as 
matify thoufand pounds at play. But what is the 
reafon, *fquire, that you will not give your confent 
to mjr mafrying your mother? 

Jer. Why you would not be fufch a fool, wouH • 
you? D3 

Free. 
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. Free. Why I would not be a fool if I could help it : 
but has not flie a good jointure ? 

Jer. A good jointure ! If (he has (he knows 
what to do with it: (he will let no body have a 
fipger in the pie but herfelf, I can tell you that, 
^tne a little this way — Why, you woiilfl not believe 
Mcfeat an old plague my mother is ; fhe'U never allow 
tiie fixpence in my pocket, fo that. I am afhamed to go 
into company, becaufe I have not wherewithal to 
call for a glafs of wine and do as the reft do. — And, 
for a wench! — I was but making a little fun with our 
laundr^fs's daughter upon the ftaircafe, the other 
night, and fhe threatened to fend the poor girl to 
Bridewell. 
Free. Sure ! 

Jer. Upon my woird (he did ! Oh, you don^t know 
what a woman (he is« 

.Free^ .Well, but 'fquire, methinks this might eafily 
be remedied: if I was you, I would go to law with 
hen 

Jer. Law ! Lord help your head ! Why (he is as 
big a lawyer as any in our inn ; and would not de(ire 
better fport— Be(ides, I would not care to do that, 
for fear (he (hould marry out of fpite, and cut dowa 
my trees. I (hould hate to fee my father's wife kift 
and flopt b,y another man— and our trees are the 
pureft, nice, (hady, even twigs ! 

. Free. Gome, 'iquire, let your mother and your 
trees fall, as (he pleafes, rather than go o(F this fe- 
(hion all your life— But you (hall be able to deal 
with her the right v^ay. 

y^. Nay, if I had any friend to ftand by me, I 
w.Quld (hew her a trick worth two of it, I can tell 
you that, 

, Free. Suppofe I was to be your friend ! Look you, 
'fquire, I don't ufe to.profefsmuch j however, there's 
a. trifle for your prefent occafions. 

Jer. Oh, Lord, Sir! two guineas! Do you lend 
me this ? Is there no trick in it ? Well, Sir, I'll give 
you my bond for fecurity* 

Free^ 
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Free. No, no, you have given me your face for 
fecurity ; any one would fwear you do not look like 
a cheat : and come to me whenever you will, and you 
ftall have what money you pleafe of me. 

ycr. By my foul he's a curious fine gentleman ! 
hut may I depend upon you ? Will you ftand by 
me? '. . X . . 

Free. Here's my hand, 

Jer. That's enough. Never ftir, but the next 
crofs word my mother gives me, but I'll leave her. 
direftly, and come off to you— But now I have got 
money, I'll go pay the man at the gate two Hiillings 
I owe him, for I believe the poor foul wants it ; and 
his wife has been two or three times at chambers to 
dun me. \Exit. 

Enter Manly, Mrs. Blackacre, and Major Oldfox. 

Man* Confound your caufel Can't you lofe it 
without me ? which you are like enough to do, if it 
be, as you fay, an honeft one : I'll fuffer for it no 
longer. 

Mrs. Black. Nay, but captain, you are my chief 
witnefs — ^And Mr. Splitcaufe tells me we are pricked 
down for the next hearing. Lord ! methinks you 
Ihould take pleafure in walking here, as half you 
fee now do; for they have no bufinefs here I aflure 
you. 

Man. Yes, but I aflure you then their bufinefs is 

to perfecute nie ^'Sdeath ! I can't turn, but one 

puppy or other has me by the fleeve, with im- 
pertinent inquiries or fulfome compliments : I have 
been afting the fign of the falutation this half hour, 
with abow'd body, and my hat oiF, to one of your 
law ferjeants yonder ; while he was loading me with 
profeffions of fervice and friendftiip, though in all 
probability he cared not if I was at the devil j and 
1 was wiihing him hanged out of my way. 

Mrs. Black. Well, well. Sir, compofe yourfelf a 
little, and every thing ihall be made agreeable.*— 

D 4 Jerry 
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Jftirry, why J^rry l-f Mercy on m^, maJQt, did not 
you.leay^ roy foo here ? 

OkL Ye3» Ma4aiD, but perhaps the young gends-i 
man is ftept afide. 
' AA^s. Blach JerFjp Blackacre ! 

F/f^(?. Yourfoh will be hece iaaiiainute,. Madam^. 
he's only juft gone out of the hall about a little bu-*; 
finefs. 

Mr^. Black. Oiit of the halli Gads my life !-r^ut 
Q£tha hall! 

Free. Don't make yourfelf uneafy. Madam.; FIl 
anfwer fot it he'll coma to no miibbief. - 
. Mrs. Black. Sir» I dont dire A my difcourfe to youi 
•rrJBut I'll fo raibs. this carelefs; jackanapest-^Come 
along, major, and help me to look for him. 

[Exeunt^ all but Manly aiui Freeman. 
Free. Well, Sir, How have you paft your time 
IjDce yiou came here ?' You have had a great deal of 
patience^ fure. 

MaTL Patience^ Indeed ! for I have 4fawn but ona^ 
quarrel and two law-fuits upon me. -^ 

^ Free. The devil! How could you quarrel here? 
■ Mas. How could I refrain P—^But^ let'i^ ge^ofi^ for 
Iife^ another quairel comipg upon me^ 
. i^rffv What db you mean ? 
Mkxni Aft. no qiidlions, but walk this way* 

Enter Novel. 
; JNfev; Hey ! captain ! i Captain Manly !" 
Man^ What now ? - 

'Nov. I beg pardon-; but I thought it was you. 
Have you been- in the houfe hearing the debates? 
What are they upon^ to-day ? 

: Mau. Confidexing wJiat« paffed between, you and. 
mei at our laft interview. Sir, I cannot help, being a 
little, aftbnifhed at i the familiarity of- this falutation, 
i JSTov- Pho, pho ! a mere trifle.- Don't mention it: 
—It has been a very fine morning. Sir. 

Free. Yes, Sir, the weather has been tolerable^ 
i^QV. It was ve^ry. cold yefterday. 
Free. I believe it might, Sir,. 
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Nov.: Captain, what: da joa thinlc brings me l» 

Weftminfter-hall ? 

Mm. Why, I fuppofe fomebcxiy ha^tlsraflied you 
lately for being impertment, and you< ai« conBercx> 
take the law of them, 

Nov. No, that's noc it.- But I fiippofe you hare 
heard— ■»—— 
. A!bn. Heard what ^ 

rNerv. ^hy, i^at I aan to be* pWd the: dbvil- with'^ 
cofts aind damages^ and the Lord knowfr whatl 

Mm. No^ really, 1: have heard nothing abourthe 
matter; but what is it? though Trnfure you are iii'' 
the wrong before you tell me. 

NcfUi Why, you mufti know. Sir— Ha, ha, faa! 
Upon my foul it is fb ridiculous a circumftance', tKstf' 
lean hardly think of it without laughing, r 

You mufb Know, Sir, I was fome time ago at thtf- 
houfe of a coniiderabb merchant in the city, where 
a certain lady's name was: brou^t up; and in- the 
courie of the converfation- 1 happened- to mentioa* 
fome things which. I had heard v and which- all tHe^ 
world believe to be fa6^, egad! However, asyM- 
may gueis, I did' nor imagine the difcourib would 
have gone any further* 

Free. But I fuppofe tiie lady had a frlend'in com*' 
pany , Sin 

ishv. Oh, Sir ! I'know how the mattet'cameabout^ 
now — Yes^ yes, the woman of the houfb w« her fifter^' 
in-law^ which Lnev^r dreamt of: the intolerable Je« 
zebel went and told her every thing that pafled : anf* 
attottiey came the next: morning to ferve me with a 
copy of a writ; and now they have brought' me here- 
to make me prove my words, as they calf it; ^ 

Mi?h And ppay. Sir, what was it you faid of the 
ladv? 

-JVto. Nothing, nothing! — ^fome ftory that I heard 
about her cuckolding her hulband ; that was all. 

A^ML hope (he may trounce you feverely; nay, 
and I hope Y^kat you faid of her was true s that you 
may be made the more glaring example. 

Ifov. Well, but my dear creature ! how can you 
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be fo.tnbumvi to any perfon that; never did jou any 
injury? ; 

r Aian. Becaufe I would have fuch mifchievous tri« 
flers as . you ar^ puniihed for your tattling and effe- 
minacy : I would have you taught the difference be- 
tiif^n fatite and defamation.; and learn feme other 
topic for your nonfenfical converfations, - befides the 
charafter and conduct of the abfent : you maie 
membefs of the tea-table, who are^ if polfible, .wdrfe 
enemies to women, than they are to one another. 

' Nov. Well, upon my honour, this is pleafant ! efpe- 
cially from you^ who are remarkable for abufing all 
the world. - 

f Ma?u Do you hear him^ Freeman ? Plain-dealing 
may well be in difrepute, when 'tis confounded with 
iippudence and fcandal: but if I flay here any 
longer, I find I fhall be tempted to beat him. 

; Free. Nay, prithee don't leave us. 

. Man. Yes, yes, I muft j I fhall bring myfelf into 
another fcrape elfe : befides, I fee a perfon jufk now 
come into the hall that looks for me — Stand out of 
the way. [Exit. 

Nov. This is a fad brutifh fellow. Sir -, 1 wonder 
you will keep him company. 

^Free. Why, faith, Sir, I don't know how it is ; I 
think I am betwitch'd to him, for my part — arid yet, 
hang luml he has fome good qualities too, when 
cne comes to be thoroughly acquainted with him. 

Nov. Ay, Sir ! Pray what may they be, for I 
tiever could find them out. 

Free. Why, . I think 'tis generally agreed. Sir, 
that he has a tolerable good underflanding. 

Nov. Why really I have heard people fay fb ; and 
yet to me he has always appeared the flupideft* ani- 
mal breathing. ^ 

Free. Then as to courage. — It mufl be allowed he 
is brave. 

Nov. He is quarrelfome, if you pleafe ; but his 
bravery, I fancy, will admit of fome difpute. You 

have 
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have heard, no doubt^ of hi$ late af&Ir with the 

French ? 

Free. Ay, Sir ; what of that ? 

Nm). Why, I fliould not care to have my name 
mentioned as the author of fuch a thing ; but I af« 
fure you there are fome very odd reports fly about ; 
and this I believe you may depend upon, that he will 
be brought to a court-martial for his behaviour on 
that occafion. 

Free. I am glad to hear this. Sir, with all my 
heart ; for you muft know I happened to be a patt« 
ner in the ac^tion you mention. 

Ucn). Were you, Sir ? 

Free. Yes, faith ; but I was ignorant till now of 
the dangerous fituaton we were in ; however, I am 
extremely obliged to you for your intelligence, as I 
dare fwear the captain will be — 

iVw. Yonder goes my attorney — ^I'U juft fpeak 
two or three words to him, and oe back with you 
again in an inftant* 

Free. Hold, Sir ! we muft not part fo. You muft 
go along with me. Sir, and tell this ftory to Captaia 
Manly. 

JVw. Sir, I have not time at prefent — I— there's a 
gentleman beckons me owes a thoufand pounds, and 
goes out of town to-morrow morning. — Mr.— ^[fix//. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha ! Well, we fhall meet again* 

Frier Jerry Blackacre. 

Free. How now, 'fquire, what's the matter? 

Jer. Nothing : I don't care ; nothing's the miatter ; 
but if ever I go home again with her, I wilh I may 
never ftir ! You laid you would ftand by me. 

Free. Well, and fo I will. Who has injured you? 

Jer. Why, my mother: Ihe caught me at the 
place there changing the money you gave me, and 
flew at me like any mad, and puU'd my hair, and 
call'd me all the names that ever fhe could think 
of— But if I don't be up with her! you will feej 

and 
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and if yna miA\ talk me uridi 700, 111 go fc»f a* 
IcJdien 

#W^» Take jcnn wii9& tee^ '^fiiuife l do you de&e 
lBrgD*vH0rfcffiErr 

J^ikr^ Ye^, it^is all my defire^. 
- jRr^* Htw fe^ i aa irt this affair? ga<f, 'twin be 
ai.gGK)d fttt>be towai^s making fotf&ething of the wl- 
dbeir imt^ttieSi ^at leaA of g^tti^^g niy rigKt out of her 
liaQds- (4i&/^) — ^Well^ Tquire^ HI tell yott what, if yo»- 
anrisr reaiiyr ierious-^ 

jfer-CMs^ Lofti ! yon^- Ihe i^coittiiigift at the gate 
mtk that old feUow : if you will come, coime away ^ 
fcr I woa^t fiay any longer to be beat and abu&d 

JUrie^ Nay^ fince thd^'s the cafe, have with you^ 
Ayboy;. 

Jet. Ay, and^now let's fee how fhe'U be able to 
bcdp hexi!eli '^ [EiKeunt^ 

Scene changes to the gate of Weflni(infter-Hall. Enter 
JnntwithiH' Manly and Fidelia, and on the eppqfite 
JUi Mf^ Blackacre ^tid Major Oldfox. 

iMwt Bhdt. A villain ! a raffcal I HI teach him 
Itetcer iMniier& than to talk faucily to his nibther !-^ 
TJwlfeafe pretty doingc, are they not? Myfonfiifes^ 
inmy.£u&e'$ -and when I go to correA him for it;» he 
tells me truly he'll leave me,, and go to the mate of 
your fhip, who has ofFert'd to take him. 

Mkl^ Well; atnd what's that to me ? Yoa- iriuffc 
tieycWf ^ealf up if you are afraid of his being ftolen, 

Kir^. Btitck. But which way did he run, major? 
May be he' is gone to that fedlicing villakl already j- 
ahd-he has- got my writings with him; all that con- 
dWHs my- cftzfcte, my jointure, my hufband's deed of 
^ft} and tfa^ evidences for all niy fuits now depend- 
ing. 

Min^V^Tti glad of that ; for, if yoo have lofl your* 
' evidence your caufe can't go on^ arid I am^ at li-- 
berly. 

Old. 
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Gli. Mr. Jerry went off m ja gr&at p^ifioQ, Ma- 
^m ; I hope he won^t cpogimil: any t^€^ fuSdoOf Co 
4o iiiflQfeJjF a inifchief, 

Jk&*^. Black,. No, no, I IpDM^w Mm better tH^nibs 
he will never be felo defe th^t way ; )>i^t he ouy £a 
and chyfe a |;uardLaa of his own Wd, aa4 i^ ^ 
fdpd^jes idm ; for he has not qhofen one yet. 

M^^iu Which I hope he ipay , with aji i^y heart ! 

ikfrf » Black. Oh, do you fo. Sir ? thea it feea^ 
you are in the plot. -r- Well, look to't ; Til pUy fy& 
and looie with jpu all yet^ if there be law, aad my 
mmox and writings are not forthcoming. 1*11 bring my 
adion of detinue or trover — but TU firu go j^id feek^-^ 

Man. Well, I ihan't fi^y here any longer. 

Airs. Biack. Stir a ilep, &ix a ftep, at yoyr pefilt till 
the courts are broke up, and Til £erve you with a 
rule of contempt. 

{EKewtt Mrs. Blackacre and M^jor CUdJhx* 

Mm, Now, Sir, go on.r-r-You b^veoeea with 
Olivia, you fay. 

Fidf. Yes, Sir, I haye feen and fpoke with her, 

Man. Well, and Ihci received you kindly ? 

Fide. Kinder than you v^ould think, Sor. 

Man. That's well,-^come now, let me h^ar what 
Ifae faid to you. 

Fide, Said to me. Sir! 

Man. Ay, what was her bufinefs with you ^ Com^, 
come! Why don*t you fpeak ? You are fo tedious I 
What was it ihe had to communicate ? 

Fide. Modefty, Sir, prevents my entering into 
particulars ; 1 need only tell you, that h^r bufinefs 
with me has proved of the moil extraordinary kind ; 
I am fo ihock^ a): the thoughts of her b^havi^ur, I 
ic^npot iay ipore. 

Man. Confufion! i .^ 

Fide. I alTure you. Sir, I would not knpofe upon 
Qu- \)y the forgery of a* f aUehood , and cannot wrong 
er by any tepoi^ o£ her, . ihe is fo wicked. 

Man. Wicked 1 'S4eath, ^ &e the. lApudence! 

Fidi. 
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tide. Impudence ! Oh, Sir f 

Msm. But what ! How did flie accoft you ? 

Fide. When I came.to the houfe. Sir, I was corf^ 
dueled into hier dreffing-room, where I found het 
alone ;■ and I took it for granted (he would have be- 
gun immediately with talking of you and your late 
jdifFerence with her : but, inftead of that. Sir, I had 
hardly fat down, when flie gave me to underftand 
flie had defired. to fee me on my own account only j 
•and was fobold, and fo forward — 

Man. But in what terms did fhe exprefs herfelf ? 

Fide. Her'tongue, I confefs, was filent. Sir j but 
her eyes cdnveyed fuch things—- 

Mm. Eyes ! Eyes ! — What, then you have, only 
had c^e kindhefs from her; and your vanity has 
helped you in this conftruftion fo much to the lady *s 
difadvantage ? 

'Fide. Not fo. Sir — At firft. Indeed, her eyef 
chiefly were the interpreters of her thoughts; but, 
finding they fpoke a language I could not, or would 
not, underftand, ihe threw off the reftraint, made a 
tendre of her paflion in direft terms ; and, in fliort. 
Sir, offered to proflitute that love to me, at half an 
hour's acquaintance, which you have deferved whole 
years in vain. 

Man. ril not believe it — ^It's a damn*d K« of 
your own contrivance ; come, I know 'tis a lie. 

Fide. I am ferry you fhould think fo, Sir : but, 
however unlikely it may appear, I can give you 
proof. 

Mm. Proof! 

Fide. Yes, Sir ; for I have feemed half confenting 
to her folicitatiohs, and made a kind of promife to 
pay her a vifit this night, at twelve o'clock, wheA 
the family (hall be afleep. 

Mm. Hah! 

Fide. For which purpofe fllo has fhewn me a back 
way into her apartment, where a lamp always burns; 
for fhe will hatre no light in her chamber, becaufe ^er 
woman lies in an adjoining clofet— Nay, more. Sir ;* 

ihe 
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haS'^iTTen me the key ^f the garden; to let my- 
feff in M/ith, which I have brought off. 

MazL The key of the garden ! Let me fee it.— 4 
know it well ; and have a thoufand times gone by the 
paflage you mention to our private interviews : I 
iina^[iea it led to paradife, and a^ angel of purity 
.inhabited* there ; but I muft think of that ho more-^ 
Did Ihe fay nothing to you of this hnlband of her's ? 
v Jfide. Yes, Sir; flie is aftually married^ and her 
hufband gone out of town^j- but Ihe expefts him very 
Ibori ; and that, I fuppofe, made her more • urgent 
with me lb oome tonight. i m ; ; 

Mzn. And can you think of difappointing a lady 
VBpon {uc& an occafion ^ 

Fide* I, Sir! — I fliould difeppoint hef more by 
going.- , . ^ . 

MaTL How fo? 

Fide. Her impudence arid infidelity^ to you. Sir, 
has made me loath her. 

Man. Well, Sir, but I fay the lady (hall not be 
difappointed. 

Fide. Not difappointed. Sir ! — If ever I go near 
her again, may you think me as falfe to you as (he 
is ; hate, and renounce me. = . - 

MofL Well, well, if you Won't, leave the- matter 
to me ; ril take care-— 

Fide. YoUy Sir! — ^You take care. Sir!' — Pray 
give me that odious k^y again, and let me return it 
r with the contempt, thedeteftariori — 

Man. No, Sir 5 this key is the inftrument of re- 
venge, which fortune hath put into my hand 5 and, 
by Heaven, TU make ufe of it. 
• Fide. Revenge, Sir 1 — ^what revenge ? Difdain 
is beft reveng^ by fcorn j and faithlefs love by 
loving another. 

Man. Perhaps it may, where the obj^6V has once 
been efteemed 5 but I now begin to think I had never 
any (hare in her affedtions; and therefore Til take 
another method. ^ 

J5(fc. And what is youiLdefign, Sir .^* 
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Mau Not a word mare ; bet e's Freenan coBatt% 
towards us : ve will difeogage ourfdves from liim 
viboa as w€ can, and calk of this afl^. furtiieri 

Enter Freeman. 

. Free. Tbe mofi whimfical accident has jhappened 
V^ me liejr& to-day, captain ; tlie moft unexpected, 
uoaccoqatable — Ha, ha, ha I . 
. Man. What, the great boy has rofe inr cfibellion 
jagainftihe tyranny f^i his widaw-mother, aiKl put 
iumlelf under your {Nrote^ioQ ! Have a care,: Free- 
man I though ihe is a fiend, and I wifli her at the 
xlevil, we are fiiU to hav0 z, negard to jiiftice, • 

Free. Then we are to do purfelves juftice, fure ; 
.which, I proroife you, is all the ufe I ihaH make of 
the Tquire's revolt in my favour. Where (hall we 
dine? 

JMxn. I was juft thinking of it — ^Where can we dine ? 

Free. Will you go to the King's Arms ? 

Man. Why, I don't much care if I do : but it muft 
Ve upon one condition. 

Free. Name it* 

Man. That you (hall not attempt to pin yourfelf 
upon me after dinner ; I muft pc^tively have the 
whole evening at my own dlfpofal ; for my young 
volunteer and I have particular bufinefs. 
. Free* That's fufHcient, Sir ; you know you always 
make your own terms with me. 

Man. Come then, youog gentleman, lead the 
way« Exeunt. 

End cf the^rdAa. 
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SciN 1, Manly 's Lodfrings. Manfy enters in a Jkrtout 

€Oat^ frkowed hy Fiddia. 

Mm. ^HEN Freeman betrav'd no marks of fur- 
^ piid at beiiig, ixJd I was gone abroad fo 

early I 
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early ! and you are pofitive he had not the leaft fuf- 
j>icion of my being out all night ! 
Fide. I believe not. Sir. 

Man. So much the better, I have been fitting at 
the coffee-houfe thefe three hours, left knocking at 
the door at an unfeafonable time might alarm the 
family. — Help me off with my coat— and now Ihut 
the door, and bolt it, that no body may qome ia 
upon us unawares. 

Fide. Heigh ho ! 

Man. What's the matter with you ? 

Fide. Nothing, Sir. 

Man. You have been crying ! ^ 

Fide. I have not been very well. Sir. 

Man. Come, ^ you are a good lad; doh't let your 
fpirits fink 5 Til be your friend 5 you (hall fare asldoj 
let that content you. 

Fide. I defire no better. Sir. 

Man. Take the pen and ink, and. fit down there 
—I am now convinced that what you told me yefter- 
day was truth ; and Olivia is the vileft, and moft pro- 
fligate of her fex. . 

Fide. Are you convinced, Sir ? — ^Are you indeed 
convinced ? Then I hope 

Man. Speak foftly — I fuppofe I need not tell you 
where I have been ! 

Fide. Sir! 

Mail. I fay, I fuppofe I need not tell you where 
1 have been fince we parted. — ^I have been wijh 
Oiiyia ; and flie has beftowed on me a . thoufand ca- 
refles, which I returned with feemingly an equal 
ardour. 

Fide. Lord, Sir, I am vaftly fick of a fudden ! 

Man. You are a coward — What ails you ? 

fide. I don't know, Sir, I never was fo oddly taken 
in my life ; but it will away again. 

Man. Liften to me, then, and be furprifed yet 
more — I have pafled myfelf upon Olivia for you f 

Fide. For me," Sir ! , 

Man. Yes — ^Darknefs, and the particularity of our 

£ fituatipn. 
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fnuarjoa, jslvout^ tic Sscclt ; and I was cautious not 

to ujwcccivjc bcr* iy ^cJikiag but Uitfc, and that 

uJbi%. aui ieat .:^ierti^«wrung before it was light. 

*-'ui:; . SartC-^ . "^% ^^"^ "^^ never go near this 



^^ 2ttC T«*4 "SL cv'ftaier of — In part, my revenge 



"tK* 



«iij|^ >ik<il[;,,:sj» wkat are your commands with me ? 

.MttiK ^Sltax w^! 1 would have you go immediately 
^ ^li^i OU.XU a very tender billet-doux ; deplore 
.iXi ivivN;*iicx '«i9fclch forced you from her this morning, 
V uvhi> ^<iii^ your inclination ; and appoint ano- 
.iXk iiK^viag with her, at her own houfe, this even- 
.U|:* a^ tix>Q as it fliall be duik. 

yidc. CV*t of revenge, I fuppofe. Sir ! 

Man. h is fo— for 1 intend lo go there. 

Stik. Sir, my life is devoted to your fervice ; but, 
ho-fccver meanly you may think of me, I cannot de- 
Iceai lo low as to the infamous office you would lay 
qpOQ me.— Excule me. Sir, I cannot adt the part of a 
pander. 

Man. Your principles of honour I do not diflike, if 
they are fine ere -, but 1 tell you you are miftaken in 
this matter. 

Fide, Indeed, Sir, I am not ; I fee all plain enough-; 
but, upon my knees, I beg, if you have the leaft re* 
gar 1 for yourfelf, renounce this woman, give her up, 
and never 

A£z». What am I to think of your behaviour ? 
Sure you would have me believe you love her your- 
felf; which, indeed, 1 have all along fufpe<5ied. 

Fide. Indeed, Sir, it is all 'my concern for your 
fafety. 

Alan. Methlnks you might truft that to my care 
i— but, once for all, I deiire I may have no more im- 

Eertinent difputing or advice — ^you have reafbn to 
now I am unalterable. 

fide. Sir, you muft give up either Olivia or me I 
Mm. Why fo. Sir ? What have you and Olivia to 
do with an« another ? 

Fide 
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Fide. Well^ Sir, let me hear your commands. 

Man. I have already told them to you — I wou'd 
fcave you write this letter, to make the appointment ; 
you flxallkeepit in perfon; and when you have been 
with her fome time, I will come in at the back door, 
which you IhalLpurpofely leave open, and catch you 
together. 

Fide: Well, Sir, and what then ! 

Man. Why then, 3ir, I will upbraid her falfehooJ, 
confront her impudence, boaft of the triumph I havie 
liad over her, and never fee her more. 

Fide, And is this really all you intend. Sir ? 

Man. All. 

Fide. I think you can have no kindnefs left for 
Olivia now. Sir; I think you can't*— You don't love 
her the leaft bit, captain, do you ? 

Man. Love her ! Damn her ! I think of her with 
abhorrence. 

Fide. Then I will go and write the letter direftly. 
Sir. 

Free. (Speaks within) Well, well, I will introduce 
you. 

Man. Do fo— -and open the door, for I think I 
hear Freeman in the next room. [Exit Fidelia. 

Enter Freeman and Major Oldfox. 

Fre^* Captain, here^s a gentleman who is ambi- 
tious of being ranked amohgft the number of your 
acquaintance.*— This, Sir, is Major Oldfox, at once 
the votary of Mars and Apollo, and .equally an or- 
nament to the pen and the fword. 

Old. Sir, I am your moft 

Man. WJhat do you mean by bringing the old fool 
to me?— Why will you. Freeman, take thefe li- 
berties ? . 

Free. Excufe me j upon my foul I could not avoid 

it The captain is a whimfical man, majors but I 

fuppofe you know his humour! 

Old. Ay, ay, I have heard, and like him the 
better.— Captain, I honour you, you arc a great m^n, 

'E2 Sir; 
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Sir : your late behaviour againft the enemy h'as 
proved you fuch, and I fhall be proud of being;, 
better known to you : as Mr. Freeman has intimated, 
I am an humble admirer of the arts, and now and 
then throw my thoughts upon paper : nequeo dormire, 
fits the poet fays* 

Man. And what then. Sir ? 
Old. Nay, good captain, take me along with you.. 
—I fuppofe you would not be difpleafed to have the 
particulars of your late ailion laid in a proper man- 
ner before the public ; and if fo, I fhould be glad to 
drink a bottle, and have a litile difcourfe with you 
about it — Thai's all, Sir. 
Man. Ha, ha, hah ! 
Old. He's an odd man, Mr. Freeman. 
Free. But ingenious, major. 

Old. Ay, ay— Pray, captain, do you ever read the 
Royal Chronicle ? 
Man. No. 

Old. Nor the Imperial Magazine ? 
Man. Neither. 

Old. That's much, that's much indeed; neither 
the Royal Chronicle, the imperial Magazine, nor — ! 
There are often very excellent pieces make their ap* 
pearance in thofe publications, Mr. Freeman. 

Free. So there are, major, fo there are — and I be- 
lieve I can guefs to whom the public is indebted for 
a good many of 'em ! What lay you ? Eh ! — Don't 
I know the fignum — three ftars and a dafh ? 

Old. Np, Mr. Freeman, no upon my honour, Sir ! 
That was my mark formerly; but now all my things 
are fign'd Philanthropos. 

Free. You are not a;3chor of that foWoquy in blank 
verfe, in the papers the other day \ 

Old. What ! an addrefs to the land carriage fift 
office ? 
Free. Ay, 

Old. Why, did you like ii? 
Free. As good as Milton ! 
Old. Mr. Freeman, my dear foul !— I am ex- 
tremely. 
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firemely forty that any jhiog fllould happen betwei^n 
uts ; but^ as 1 faid before, 1 hope that is all forgotten ; 
and you will henceforward look upon me as your 
friend. — It was I thai writ it.— rBut mum !-r-between 
•ourfelves. 

Man. Hark you, oid gentlejinan, it feem$ you 
have taken into your head you can write, and ^re 
turned author ; (hall I tell you what 1 once faid to 
an acquaintance of mine, who was polTeilibd of the 
fame unaccountable whim ? 

0/d. Well, Sir, and what was that ? 

Mm. Why, faith, I told him very plainly he was 
making himfelf an afs. 

Old. Mr, Freeman, I fhall be glad to fee you at 
my houfe, to eat a bit of mutton with me, and to 
h^vQ a little converfation about a matter I (hall tell 
you. — Sir, your fervant ! [Exit. 

Free. You took a very fure way to get rid of. an 
author, by advifing him not to write. — But you are 
grown a very early man, fure ; I was here two hours 
ago, . and was told you were gone out. 

Man. Ay, and I fliould have ftaid out if I had 
known what company you intended to bring me. 

Free. As to that, don't be angry -, the major, you 
muft know, is the widow's harbinger, who is coming 
in purfuit of her fon; and he and 1 having a little 
quarrel, 1 had a mind to make it up with him, by 
doing what he faid he would confider as the greateft 
obligation — introducing him to you. 

Man. Well, and what have you done with your 
charge ? 

Free. Stay and you fhall fee : I have rigg'xl him 
out with the remains of my Ihipwreckt wardrobe : 
he has been under your fea valet de chambre's hands. 
?— By Jupiter ! that's his mother's knock at the door. 
Stay, and FH fetch him. 

Mani No— you know I cannot eafily laugh ; but I 
deiire once more you will take care, and bring 
vpurfelf into no difagreeable^qircumftances by this 
Dufinefs. \Exit. 
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Scene, Covent-Garden Piazza. 

Enter Mrs, Blackacre and Major Oldfox, 

Old. But will you not walk in, Madam ? 
Mrs. Black. No, major, no 5 I (hall not put my 
foot into his houfe, fiace I have not my lawyer with 
me. I called on Counfellor Quillit, but he's at- 
tending a trial for an afTault. 

Old. Well, but Madam, this is a ftrange place to 
tranfa<5l bufinefs in. 

Mrs. Black. Major, you are an ignoramus ! do 
you know, that as 1 have no fearch-warrant, execu- 
tion, or other legal authority, if I was to go into hi^ 
houfe, he might bring his writ for a forcible entry on 
the premifes. — I ferved a perfon fo once myfelf^ 

Old. Well, Madam, I have fent the fervant to call 
him out J and that you mayn't think the time long 
'till he. comes, I'll juft read you over a little fancy 
that c^me into my head this morning. 

Mrsi Black. Lord, major, how can you trouble: 
me with fuch curfed fluff, when you fee how I am' 
perplext and plagued here ? 

Old. Nay, in troth, I muft have your opinion of 
a fatire I am going to publifli -, it is a laih for the 
Reviewers j in which I give fuch a character — — ' 
Mrs. Black. Nay, if you talk of characters, look 
at my laft fuit in Chancery, which gives fuch a cha- 
raCler of my adverfary, makes him as black as the> 
very devil. 

Old. Then here's the outlines of what I once in- 
tended for a pamphlet — The Coffee-houfe Man's 
Cafe on the late rife of News-Papers, humbly ad- 
dreffed to both Houfes of Parliament. 

Enter Freeman and Jerry. 

Mrs. Black. What do I fee ? — Jerry Blackacre, 
my minor, in red breeches !— Oh, Jefry, Jerry ! 
have I loft alt my good inns of court-oreeding upon 
you, then ? and wUl j^ou go breeding yourfelf at 
''^ffee-houfes and bagnios ? 

— E 4 7^r. 
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yjer. Ay, ay ! what then ? perhaps I will, and 
what's that to you ? Here's my guardian and tutor 
now, that I am out of your huckfter's hands. 

Mrs. Black. How ! you have not chofe him for 
your guardian yet ? 

Jer. Yes, but I have though ; and Y\\ do any 
thjng he bids me, and I'll go all over the world, with 
him, to ordinaries or bagnios, or any. where elfe. 

Mrs. Block. Do not go to ordinaries and bagnios, 
cod Jerry ! 

%r. Why, have you had any dealings there ? you 
never bad any ill by them, had you ? . but if I have 
left you j^ you may thank yourfeffj for you ufed me 
fo barbaroufly, l.was weary of my life. 

Mrs. Black. But confider, Jerry, you are yet but 
an infant ; however, if you will go home with me 
again, and be a good child, you Ihall fee — : > ., 

Free. I beg . your pardon. Madam ; this young 
gentleman is now under my care ; and it is my duty, 
in quality of his guardian. ■ 

^rs.Black. Why, you villain, would you part mo* 
ther and minor ? rob me of my child and my writ-' 
ings ? but you fhall find that there is law. ; aiKl as in 
the cafe of ravifliment of guard, Weftm. the fe- 
cond. 

Old., Well, but Madam, by what I can find, this 
has been all the young gentleman's own doing. Come^ 
'fquire, pray be ruled by your mother; and friends. 

^er. Yes, I'll be ruled by my friends, and there- 
fore not by my mother. I'll chufe him for my guar- 
dian till 1 -am at age — nay, may be for as long as I 
live. 

Mrs. Black. Will you fo, you wretch? and when 
you are of age, you will fjgn, feal, and deliver too, 
will you ? 

yer. Yes, I will, 

Mrs. Black. Oh ! do not fqueeze wax^ fqri ! rather 
go to ordinaries and bagnios, than fqueeze wa^. If 
vthou doft that, farewell the goodly manor of Black- 

E 4 acre. 
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acre, with all its woods and underwoods, and ap- 
purtenances whatever. 

Free. Come, Madam, don't afflift yourfelf : 'tis 
true, this young gentleman, of his own free-will, 
has chofen me for his guardian : however, he's not 
out of your power ; and might I flatter myfelf with 
hopes of being in the mother's gqod graces— 

Mrs. Black. I underftand you. Sir ;— No, if one 
of us muft be ruined, e'en let it be him, if' he won*t 
be ruled by me.-^What fay you, booby, will you be 
ruled ? 

yer. Let me alone, can't you? 

Mrs. Black. Will you chuie him for a guardian^ 
whom I refufe for a hufband ? 

yer. Ay, to chufe, I thank you ! for I have taken 
leave of lawyering and pettifogging, 

^n. Black. Pettifogging, you profane villain ! 
have you fo ? — Pettifogging ! then you ihall take 
your leave of me, and your eftate too ; you (hall be 
an alien to me and it for ever. — Pettifogging ! 

yer. Oh, but if you go there, we have the deeds 
and fettlements, I thank you ! would you cheat me 
of my eftate ? 

Mrs. Black. No, no ; 1 will not cheat your little 
brother Bob; for you were not bora ip wedlock j 
you was' 

jfier. What quirk has fhe got in her head now ? 

J\^s. Black. I fay you cannot, (hall not inherit the 
Blackacre eftate^: you are but my bafe child, and, 
according to law, cannot inherit it. Nay, you are 
not fo much as a baftard eigne. 

yer. What am I tKen, mother, the fon of a ? 

Mrs. Black. The law fay§-; 

Free. Madam, we know wliat the law fays — but 
have a care what you fay ! do not let your paflion to 
ruin yoyr fon, ruin your reputation. 

Mrs. Black. Hang reputation,. Sir ! am not I a 
widow 5 have no |iufband, nor intend to have any ? 

^er. But have you no Ihame left in you, inofher ? 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. Black. No, no. Sir ! Come, major, let us 
make hafte to the prerogative court. [Exeunt. 

Free. Nay, but Madam. We muft not let her 

go fo, Tqoire ! 

jFer. Nay, the devil can't ftop her,, if (he has a 
mind to it. But Til tell vou what, mailer guardian- 
lieutenant, we will goana advife with three attornies, 
two pro6tors, two folicitbrs, and a fharp dog in 
White-Friars, and fure all they will be too hard for 
her ! for I fear, honeft guardian of mine, you are 
too good a joker to have any law in vour head. 

Free. You are in the right on't, 'Iquire , I under- 
ftand no law, efpecially that againft baftards — which 
cuftom is againft, I am fure ; for more people get 
eftates by being fo, than lofe them. lExewif. 

Scene, Olivia'^ Lodgings. 

Enter Olivia, with Varnifli booted andjpurr'd, as jujt 

come off a journey. 

Oliv. Lord blefs me, my dear ! you came upon 
me fo unawares, you quite ftartled me — feel how my 
heart beats ! 

Far. Beats ! — you fcem ftartled indeed. —And yet 
furely you expected fomebody, when you met me fo 
kindly in the dark paflage ! 

Oliv. Why I thought it was your ftep, and could 
not refrain from coming out of my chamber ; — ^and 
yet I did not know how to believe it either, becaufe 
it was fo much fooner than youir letters bid me look 
for you. 

Far. And yet you began with upbraiding me for 
having ftaid beyond my time. — Let me tell you. 
Madam, this condud is myfterious, and requires 
explanation.. 

Oliv. What explanation, my foul ? — you mifunder- 
ftood my words. I upbraid you with having ftaid too 
long from me $ and yqu fhall never be abfent fo long 
from me again, — you ihj^n^t indeed ; by this kift you 
flian't I But, my deareft, I have ftrange news to teH 
you— iince you went, Manly*s returned. 

yar. 
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Vat. Fortune forbid ? 

OUv. He met with the French fleet ; fought, and 
afterwards furik his fhip. He was here with me 
jirfterday. . 

Var. you did not own diir marriage to him ! 

Oliv. I told him I was married, to get rid of him ; 
but to whom IS yet a fecret to all the world. — And I 
ufcd him' fo abominably ill, that his pride, I believe, 
will jprevent his troubling me any further. 

Var. I hope it has given him a forfeit of the fhore, 
and will' fend him to fea again 5 be you fure only to 
keep our great fecret': in the mean time, I will lead 
the eaf^ 1001*1)7 the nofe, as t ufed to do j and whilft 
he ftays raili with him at you i and when he's gone 
laoghr with you at him» ^y that time, too, I fhali 
have fettled fome affairs, which I have now on hand, 
and ihall not care who knows of our marriage. As for 
th6 notes ahd jewels which he left with you, if he 
fliould want to recov'er them' by law, you may plead 
a gift 5 but I fancy we are pretty fafe as to that, for 
1 kn^ow the; particularity of his temper fo well — 

Oliv. Yet let us be cautious, my love— Have you 
taken the thoiifahd guineas', he lodged in my name, 
out of the banker's hand ? 

Var. No-^wh'ere was the neceffity ? 

Oliv. The.gre'ateft in the world. — Don't confide 
too much in: his generofity : I am well informed a 
much.fmall^r fum would be acceptable to him at pre- 
fent 5 and no doubt his neceffity will make him ready 
enough to take money, wherever he can claim any 
thing like a property. 

Var, 1 believe you are in the right, and I will 
take care .toLremove them to-morrow. 

Oliv. To-morrow 1 for Heaven's fake ftay not till 
then 5 he may receive them before to-morrow. Go 
this night— -immediately. 

Vat^ you advife well, and I will only ftay to reft 
myfelf a liitle. 

Oliv. Reft yourfelf when you come back. — Pray^ 

deac 



A C O M E D Y- 59* 

dear Varnifli, don't trifle upon fuch an important oc- 
cafion, — ^Go this very inftant ! 

Far. Well, well, Ull go now dire6^1y — a hackney 
coach will take me to Fleet-ftreet, and babk again, 
in an hour. 

Oliv. If you ftay till midnight, no matter.— Make * 
hafte, deareft 1 lam impatient 'till you are out of the 
houfe. [Ey:it Varhifli. 

I fhan't recover myfelf a good white, this unex- 
ped^ed vifit has fo flurried me ! Who could have" 
thought of his comings — a beaft !— And at fo critieal 
a junAure !-^And yet, if he had flayed a few .mo- 
ments longer, he might have taken me flill more at a^ 
difadvantage~My conduft is myfterious, and re- * 
quires explanation. — Sure he intends to give himfelf • 
the airs of being jealous— I wifli I had never married 
him ! He's of a cruel and dangerous temper \ and, 
had I not luckily thought of the money as an expe- 
dient to fend him out again, I know not what might. 
have happened, had he and my young friend "met*^' 

Enter Fidelia. 

Ah, heavens ! 

Fide. I hope I don't frighten you, MadamfJ' 

Oliv. Oh, is it you ? No, no ; but I am f he 
fl:rangeft timorous creature ! — ^Well, you* cin excufe ' 
a woman's weaknefs j indeed I have given Jrou too 
great proofs of mine I hope you are not one of 
thofe capricious conquerors who aefpife a victory for 
b6ing too eaiily gained ! 

Fide. I hope. Madam — 

Oliv. Nay, I know you will fay to the contrary, 
and I fhall believe you : though the hurry you were 
in to leave me, and your unkind behaviour, m hardly ' 
fpeaking to ale, might make one of a lefs jealoustem- 
pei: fufpeft— 

Fide. Upon my word. Madam ? ' 

Oliv. I am fatisfiedj you will tell me, no doiibt, 
your letter contained a fufficient apology for that^ 
godj to convince you I defire no other, if you are as 

fincere 
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fincere as I am, I will this moment put into yo^r pofT 
-fcffion what, in many parts of the world, will be a 
magnificent fortune. In Ihort, I am ready to forfake 
friends, country, reputation, and fly with you — 

Fide. This offer, Madam, does me fo great an 
' honour — 

OUv. Honour ! Why will yoq majie ufe of that 
cold expreflion ? But methinks you look grave upon 
it ! muft I have the mortificatiou xo find that yqur 
paflion is lefs violent than minp ? 

Fide. Pardon me, JVJadam ; but the violence of 
your paiiion may prefage its change j and I muft 
needs be afraid your affeftions would foon cool to me, 
fince you could once grow indifferent to. fq )^qrthy ^ 
gentleman as Captain Manly. 

OUv* Oh, mention not his name. 

Free. Why, Madam, didn't you love him ? 
* Oliv. Never. How could you think it? 

Fide.. Becaufe he thought it ; who is a man of 
that excellent underflanding, and nicp difcernment— . 

OUv. Hang him, untraceable, furly brute ! Some 
private reafons, indeed, made me outwardly accom- 
modate myfelf to his tramontane humour 4 and he 
had vanity enough to think I liked him. 

Fide. Bhfs my foul, Madam ! Vanity ! Why ]ie's 
very well to be liked, I hope. 

Oliv. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Fide. Indeed, Madam, you don't do well to fpeak 
fo difrefpedfully of the captain. 

OUv, Why, you dear, friendly creature, you could 
not be a greater advocate for him, if you were one 
. of his raiftreffes flepr into breeches! 

Fide. His miftreffes, Madam ! I don't know what 
you mean. To be fure I have great obligations to 
the captain, and don't like to hear him abuled — 
but— 

OUv. Come, come, let's talk no more of him, 
that's the befl way-rr-What fay you, fhall we go fit 
in the next room ? I. have prepared a little collation 
there. 

Fide^ 
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Pide. Are we not better here. Madam ? 

Oliv. No, no J ril conduft you ; give me your 
hand. 

Fide. I would rather ftay where we are, if. you 
pleafe. Madam. 

Oliv. Why fo ? 

Fide. I don't know, Madam; I think 'tis more airy 
here. 

Oliv. Airy ! If any thing the matter with you ? 

Fide. I ahi afraid I am going to have one of my 
fits. 

Oliv. Whatfiis? 

Fide. Oh, Madam, I am very fubje<5l to fits ; and 
fometimes lie in a trance for an hour together, 

Oliv. Ay I ^ 
, Fide. Yes, indeed. Madam; but, if you'll let 
xne alone where I am, perhaps I may not have one. 

Oliv. Oh, ftay. Til run into the next room and 
fetch you fome fpirits ; I would not, for the world, 
you (hould be feized here. . [£x/f. 

Fide. Mercy on us, what Ihall I do! I wi(h the 
captain would come and deliver me from this odious 
woman ; fhe will certainly difcover me if I ftay much 
longer. I wifhl was well out of the houfe! 

Enter Olivia . 

OUv. Undone, undone ! 

Fide. How, Madam ! Where ? 

Oliv. Aik no queftions, but get out the back -way 
as faft as you can ; my hulband's coming ! 

Fide. Your huiband, Madam I 

Oliv. Ay, ay ; he came in juft before you did ; I 
thought he was gone abroad again, but I faw htm 
this moment crofs the hall, and he followed me up 
flairs — Oh, Heavens, here he is ! — This way. [Exit. 

Fide. Hold, Madam ! — She has clapt the door 
after her^ and the bolt is (hot ! What will become of 
me I 

Enter 
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Ef^er Varaifli* 

Far* So, now I am fomewhat of a more decent figure 
to go abroad 3 while the fellow has been getting me 
a coach, I have made a fliift to alter my dr6fs a little* 
*— Hah ! who have we here ! Nay, by the Lord you 
Ihan't flip byme! 

Fide. Pray, Sir, don^t be rude. 

Far. Rude, you rafcal ! Who are you ? And what 
brings you into this houfe ? 

Jptde. I did not come to do you any harm. Sir. 

Far. You came here to do no good, I am certain. 
But now I fee who it was my wife expefted^ and 
what OGcafioned her e^^traordinary trepidation. I)amn 
you, firrah, I have a mind to cut your throat* Come, 
^raw I 

FidCi Oh, pray. Sir, don^t draw your fword — pray. 
Sir, don't ! 

Far. How, a coward 5 yet date to do a man the 
greateft injury in the world ! but your want of cou- 
rage flian't fave your life* 

Fide. Hold, Sir, hold! Don't terrify me, and TU 
fatisfy you I could not injure you. 

Far. Now, quickly then ! What have you to fay ? 

Fide. 1 am a woman. Sir; a very unfortunate 
woman ! 

Far* Hah ! a very handfome one, I am fure. It 
Is fo — 'But why in this mafqiierade ? — ^^Well, no 
iBc^tter. 

Fide. I hope, Sir, you are fo much a man of ho- 
nour as to let me go, now I havefatisfied you. 

Far^ Let you go. Madam ! 

Fidf. Yes, Sir. You may guefs my misfortune to 
be love, by my difguife ; and I dare fwear you wiJ 
apt urg9 me further on fecrets which concern my ho- 
nour. 

Far. Oh^ no. Madam, by no means — But I 
thought I faw my wife turn fhort upon the ftairs juft 
now, and run up in a great hurry before me. Has 

(ht not been with you ? 

Fide. 
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Ktfe- Yes, Sir. 

Far. Well; and where is ftie goi^e ? 

Ftd€. Out of the houfe, I believe. Sir. 

Far. And why fo, Madam ? 

Fide. I know not. Sir : perhaps, becaufe fhe would 
not be forced to difcover me to you ; or, to guard me 
from your fufpicions, that you might not difcover me 
yourfelf- 

Far. Well, Madam, at any rate I am obliged to 
her for having left irie alone with fo charming a crea- 
ture. — Lovely, bewitching woman ! 

Fide. What do you mean ? Help, ho ! 

Far. 'Tis in vain to cry out~iao o»e dare^^o heJp 
you ; I am lord here. 

Fide. Tyrant here ! — ^^But, if you are the ^mailer 
of this houie, which I have taken for a faniSuary, do 
hot violate it yourfelf.r 

Far. No, Til preferve you in it, and nothing (hall 
hurt you : I will be as true to you as yoyr difguife,f 
but you mull truft me. 

Fide. You doa''t look like a villain. Sir— Help^ 
helpr 

Enter Footboy. 

Far^ You faucy rafcal, how durft you I—* 

Boy. I come. Sir, to let you know the coach is af 
the doon 

Far. Damn the coach! — Well, Madam, I ftiall 
leave you for a little while t perhaps when I comef 
back I (hall find you in a better humour^ Here, 
Sir, help me in with this fellow, this diflaonpur^r of 
my family. 

Boy. Fellow ! Your honour faid (he was a wpma^^ 

Far. No matter, Sirj muft you prate? 

Fide. Oh, Heavens f Is there— 

Far. Come, Madam, fince you will yleld^ to mj^ 
no other way,, yoii. (hall, at leaft, be my prifoner till | 
have leifure ta examine you further — In there, in— ^ 
r will know you. better before I part with you, n^j 
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pretty mafquerader, or you ihall have more ftrengA 
and cunning th^n I think you have. \^Exeunt* 

End of the Fourth Ail. 
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Scene, Eliza's Lodgings. Enttr Olivia, l£Xnz, and 

Lettice. 

Oliv. A H coufin ! nothing troubles me, but that 
•^** I have given tlie malicious world its re- 
venee, and reafon now to talk as freely of me as I 
ufed to do of it. 

Eli%. -Faith then let not that trouble you; for to be 
plain, coufin, the world cannot talk worfe of you 
than it did before. 

Oliv. How, coufin ! I'd have you to know before 
this faux-pas, this trip of mine, the world could not 
talk of me. 

Lett. Oh Lud, Madam, here is my mailer ! 

Oliv. Whither (hall I run ? Save, proted me from 
him ! 

Enter Varnilh. 

Var. Nay, nay, come ! 

Oliv. Oh, Sir ! forgive me. 

Var. Yes, yes, I can forgive your being alone 
with a woman in mail's clothes, but have a care of 
a man in woman's clothes ! 

Oliv: A woman in man's clothes ! What does he 
mean ! [4fide.'] 

Var. Come, come, you need not have lain out of 
your houfe for this ; but perhaps you were aiiraid, 
when I was warm with fufpicions, you muft have 
difcovered who Ihe was. 

Oliv. Who (he was ! Sure he dlflembles oi>Iy to 
get me into his power ; or perhaps my young fpark 
has impofed upon him ! [4fide.] 

Var. 
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Var.^ Come, that's the matter with vou ? If I 
teuft not know who ihe was, I am fatisfied without-'^ 
Come hither, 

Oliv. Sure you do know herj (he has told you 
herfelf, I fuppofe. 

Far. No, I might have knowii her better^ but I 
was obliged to go to the banker's 5 and fo locked her 
into your chamber, with a defign to examine he)r 
when I came back ; but in the mean time ihe got 
away> by tying the window curtains to the balcony, 
by which flie (lid down into the ftreet — for you muft 
know I jeftedj and made her believe I (hould be 
rude with her, which flie ajpprehended, I fuppofe, ia 
earned. 

Oliv. Then flie got from you ? 

Far. Yes. 

Oliv. And is quite gone. 

Fan Yes, 

0/m I am glad on't— otherwife you had been rude 
with her.— But how durft you go fo far, as to make 
her believe you would ? Let me underftand that. Sir! 
What ! there is guilt in your face !— -You blufli too ! 
— Nay, then I fee how things have happened— Oh. 
you bafe fellow 1 

Eh'%. So, fo! 

Far. Nay, hear me ! — Prithee— I fwear— 

OUv. I have heard already too many of your (alfe 
oaths, and vows, efpecially your laft in the church : 
Wicked man ! and wretched woman that I am ? 

, Far. My dear !— 

OUv. My devil !— 

Far. Come, prithee be appeafed— ^nd go home: 
I have been lo uneafy all day, not knowing where to 
find you— rU give you every fatisfa6lion, 

Ouv. Satisfadtionf J ^ 

Far. Yes, do but go home, and Til thoroughly (a* 
tisly you"— and then too we'll have a fit of laughing 
at Manly, whom I am going to find at the Kin^ $ 
Arms, where I hear he dmed — ^Go, deareft, go home.^ 

EliZ. Avery pretty turn indeed, this I\ ' 

r Far. 
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/^df. Now, coufio^^ fince by my wife I have the 
hoaour an4 privilege of calling you fo, I have feme-, 
thing to beg of you too ; which is, not to take no- 
tticc of our marriage to 5iny perfon whatever yet a 
while, for fome reaibns very important to me ; and 
next, that you will do my wife the honour to go 
ihome with her, aad me the favour to ufe that power 
you have with her, in our reconcilement. 

Eli%. That I dare prpmife. Sir, will be no hard 
matter^ Your fervant, [Exac^ Varnifli and Lettice^ 
Well, coufin, this I confefs was a reafonable 
hypocrify ; you were the better for it. 

Oliv. What hyppcrify ? 

Efts. Why, tnis laft deceit of your hulband was 
lawful, fince in youlr own dpfence^ 

Oliv. What deceit ? I would have you to know I 
* never deceived my hulband. 

EU%. You do not underftand itte : I fay this was 
^n boneft come off, ai^d a good one. But' what fort 
of a gallant muft this be, who could fo dexteroufly 
pafs himfelf for a woman ? 

Oliv. What do you mean by a gallant, and paiF- 
ing for a wonnan. 

Eli%. What do you mean ? You fee your hufband 
took him for a woman. 

0/ru Whoni? 
* Eliz. Hey-day ! why the man he found with you ; 
fo^ whom, laft night, you were fo much afraid j and 
who you told me- — 

Oltv. Lord, you rave fure !. 

EUi. Why, you did not tell me laft night ?r-r 
: Oliv. I know not what I might tell you laft night 
in a fright. 

Eliz. Ay, what was that fright for ? — ^For a wo- 
man ! — ^Fie, this fooling is infipi4. *tis oi^fenfiv^* 

OUv. And fooling with my honour will be more 
ofS^nfive. Did not you hear my huftiand fay— 
. £&'». Come, you need not fear, TU keep^ your 
fec««, 

Oliv^ My.^cret ! Td have you to koow^ J have 

no 
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fto need of confidents, though you value yOufelf eii 
being a good one. 

Eltz. Admirable confidence ! 

Oliv. Confidence ! h this language to me ? Nay» 
then Vll never fee your hce again ! Lettice, where 
are youi Let us be gone from this cenforious, ill 
woman. [ExiL 

EJi%. Your very humble fenr^nt, my fweet> good 
coufin ! .V [Exit. 

Sc£N«, a Tavern^ Manly and Freeman di/cpVfTfd^ 

drinking at a table* 

Free. What, then you were going to her yefter* 
^y evening 

Man. I did, a« I tell you, intend it ; but, being 
detained on the way by an old fliip-^mate, juft as I 
had got to the corner of the ftreet, I met the volun- 
teer, breathlefe, and atmoft frightened out of his wits^ 
who gave me this whimfics^ relation of his adventure 
with her hufband* 

Free. Whimficai indeed! Damn it-^-^^-the fellow 
muft be an idiot ! 

Man. I am not forry the affair has happened, how-^ 
ever ; kitty upon fecond thoughts, the difcovery I h^vef 
to make Ihould be public, and before a numbejr of 
Witnefies-^ihe muft be made as infamous as fii& is 
guilty* 

Free. Well, I am your man at any mad work 5 fo 
here's my fervice to you — but I muft now go look a^ 
little after my charge $ I have difpofed of him in the 
next room, with Lord Plaufible, and Mr. Novel, who 
have been here to day, at the expence of a y oung' 
Creole, at a turtle feaft. 

Max. Gk) your ways then, I won't detain you 5 biflf 
I &y, you know Olivia's houfe, and. will be fure ao^ 
to let fifp the hour. 

Free. I warrant you. 

Man. And come ftrait up to her chamber, yn^ 
out more ado $ and bring your charge, and xny feUpw 
Oakum/ and whoever elfe you plesfiti tM (teater 

, F 2 your 
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your company the better. Here, take the watth-— 
TLs now five o'clock, and, at half an hour after fe- 
veri precifely — 

Free. You need not doubt my diligence ; I am an 
old bloqd, and can naturally beat up a wench's? quar- 
ters that won't be civil to my friend— Shan't we 
break her windows too ? 

Man No^ no; be pwidual only. [£9ciY. Freeman* 

TLrier Varnifti, 

How !— •Nayj here's a friend indeed ! And he that 
has him in his arms can know no wants. 

^izr* Dear Sir ! and he that is in your arms is fecure 
Drom iall fears whatever : nay, our nation is fecure by 
your defeat at fea ; and the French that fought againft 
you have proved enemies to themfelves only, in 
))ringing you back to us. 

Man. Fie, fie — this from a friend ? And yet, 
jBrom any odier 'twere infufiferable. I thought I Ihould' 
never have taken any thing ill from you. 

Var. A friend's privilege is to Ipeak his mind, 
though it be ill taken. 

JUfcw. But your tongue need not tell me you think 
too well of me"} I have found it from your heart, 

'^^^'^k^P^i^'i''*^^"^' your unalterable heart. But 
bl^va is failfe, my friend; which I fuppofe is no 
news to you. 

Vm^^ W Jvy> no^it is not. 
. M(m. '^ut could hot you keep her true to me ? \ 
^ :f^arv Not for my life, Si^^ 
j^MBn. Bv(t could you not perceive It at all before I 
* went ) Could (he fo deceive us both ? 
; Voa;^ I muft confefs, the firft time I knew it was 
tliree days after your departure, when ftie received 
the money you had left in Fleet-ftreet, in her name ; 
and her fears, it feems, did not hinder her from 
coimtlng it. You muft truft her with al!^ like a 
Uue generous lover ! ^ 

1. mm. And (he like a mean — 
Vau JUtixig— i 
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Mm. Traiterous— 

rar. Bafe— 

Msin. Dama'd*— 

Far. Mercenary ftrumped • , 

Man. Ay, a mercenary ftrumpet indeed ! for fho 
made me pay her before I had her. 

Far. How !— why, have you had her t 

Man. Have I!— 

Far. Nay, ihe deferves you fliould report it. 

Man. Report it ! — By Heaven, 'tis true I * 

Far. How? — furenot! . ' 

Man. I do not ufe to lie, nor you to doubt me. 

Far. When? 

Man. The night before laft. . 

Far. Confufion! 

Man. But, wha^t — you wonder at It! nay, you 
feem to be angry too. 

Far. I cannot but be enraged againft her» £>f. b«r 
ufage of you ;— danui'd, infanK)us, common jad^ I 

Man. but you do not, for fo great a friend, tall^ 
pleafure enough in your friend's revenge, methink^ I 

Far. Yes, yes, I am glad to know it, fince it 
isfo. 

Man. You cannot tell who that rafcal Iter cuckold 
is? 

Fan No. 

Adan. She wcaild keep it from you, I fuppofe« 

Far. Yes, yes. 

Man. You would laugh, if you knew but all the 
circumiiances of my gaining her:' come, TU tell 
you. 

' Far. Damn her t I doa- 1 care to hear any more of 
her. 

Man. Well, you ihall hear it prcifently, iben ; and^ 
in the mean time, prithee go to her, hut not fiom 
me, and try if you can get her to lend m^ aa bun* 
dred pounds of my money $ which I am ^ pfti^Etftt in 
great want of. You may, perhaps, have fooiftla^ 
fluence with her ; and I iuppofe tbeM is no ssQQmr* 
kftg it by law. 

F3 V^^ 
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* Far. Not any •; think not of it ; nor hy this Viray 
peither, 

Man. What have you in youiF head, that makes 
you feem fo unquiet ? 

Far. Only this bafe impudent womaq's fal&hood. 

Man. Oh, my dear friend, be not you too &niible 
of my wrongs, for then I ihall feel them too with 
more pain, and think them infufFerable. 

Far. But why can't .you. go to Olivia yourfelf ? 
methinks ihe that granted you the laft favour, as 
they call it, fliould not deny you any thing.— I un- 
derftand not that point of kindnefs, I confefs. 

Man. No, you do not underftand it, and I have 
not time to let you know all now': but anon, at fup- 
per,,, we'll laugh at leifure together at Olivia's cuck- 
pldf .who took ^ young fellow, that goes betwixt his 
wife /and me,^,fQr ?• woman, 

•:;f«r;iiar-'"^"' - • 

jlfc^. Senfelefs, ea{y rafc'all 'twas no wonder (he 
eticire Vim fot'a li^lktiul* She thought him« I thank 
tier, . fitter Aan tAk'Hot that blind, bearing office. 

Far. Take a young fellow for a woman, fay you ? 
^Sdeatti,- 'tisjmpoffibl^ I could be miftaken 1 [afidi 
Sure <; he^mutt . be 4 dpit indeed ! 
^ ^Man. Oh, a very buzzard ! Did you ever heario 
jTi^dicuious-a circumftance ? 
■ r.lTar.-uHeVeV, never. 

,^^ Mfm^ Well, but, my dear friend, I muft be g0rie 
iihmediately, in order to meet Olivia again to-night. 

Far. To-night 1 It cannot be, fure ? 
.J . y/l^w* 'Tis not two h-urs fi'nce I made my yq.ung 
flfW.n wxite/to her for that purpofej and (he appotdted 
half an hour after fevei? precifely— In fliort, I am, 
.andi am 6ot, to meet her.— It is a riddle, hut ihall 
.be explained. 
. yF^r^ But don't you apprehend the hufbaad ? — 

Man. H«, fnivelling euU, a thing to be feared 3 
•^A lji4band~th^ lameft of cteatur es ! 

Far.Vexy^eX \ 

ISdcfn^ But I muft go to my appointment: you'll 

meet 
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meet itte here at fupper, and: theA we'll have our 
laugh out. [Exit.' 

Vztnitk (done. 

Ay, rU meet with vou, bur it Aall be at Olivia'^ 
ture it cannot be! mcrbehaVes fa csflmly, with that 
honeft, modieft aflurarice, it cata'rbci true— And yet 
he does not ufc ta lie^ — ^Bbt then* thewcmi^n in manV 
clothes, whpm he calls a man--WcIl, l?ut I know 
her to have been a \iroman — But thefn again, his ap* 
pointment from her to meet with hhri to-ijlght : I am 
diftrafted more with doubt than jealoufy. Well, f 
have no way but to go home immediately, put Qh si 
riding fuii, and pretend, to my wife, the fame bufi- 
«efs which' carried me out of town laft requires mc 
to go poft to Oxford again to-night : then, lif the ap- 
pointment he boafts of be true, 'tis fure to hold; 
and I (hall have an opportunity either of deatilig her^ 
or revenging myfclf on both, [Exit. 

Scene, another room in the fame tavern ; iabks and 
chairs. Enter Major Oldfpsr, Mrs. Blackacr^, and 
qftenvards Counfeflor Quillet, 

Old. But how is it poflible. Madam, , thit you can 
prove your fon has no right to his father^s eftate ? 

Mrs. Black. Let me alone for that. Sit; TH g^ta* 
lawyer fliall prove black's white, if occafion be. But 
fuppofe I prove it by his father's will 5 I have a will. 
Sir ; or can have one made ; and how is it he ciin help 
himfelf ? 

Old. Nay, then, indeed 

Mrs. Black. Yes, yes, HI (hew the villain thit he 
took the wrong fow by the ear when he meddled with 
me : FU lead him fuch a law -dance. Major,- as he tier 
ver was led in hi^ life ; and mak^ hiin' pay the piper! 
into the bargain — Come, counfellor, we (hjtU bd qufte' 
fhughere — Major, you are fure it was at this hpufe 
th« villain appomted us to meet hrm ? 

Old. Yes, yes. Madam, I am very fure 5 aildldtd' 
lift orders teww accordingly. 

F 4 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Black. Well, I fuppofe he'll be for conungto, 
a coonpromife i but there's no harm in bung pre- 
pared — Mr. Quillet, let us fit down. 

Counfel. Juft as you pleafe, Madam ; fit or let it 
alone, 'tis the fame thing to me. 
., A^s. Black. I fayj counfellor, in part I have al- 
ready told you. what I would have done — With re- 
gard to this teftament, there are three things to be 
confidefed— 

Coimjel. Ay', Madam, we'll confider them. 

M'S. Black. Well, but hear me out j don't fnap 
one up fo — I fay there are three ihin^s- to be confi- [ 
dered — Firft, to prove whether the teftator wasconipor' 
me?!iis — Secondly, whether he was tTwps cancilii — And, 
Thirdly, whether there was a fufficlent probat. — 

Cqunfel. Nay, nay, but, Madam, this is all un- 
neceflary. 

Mrs. Black. Unneceflary ! What do you mean ?— 
Was it not fo ruled — Catling, 1 5th fidward the firft, 
folio B ? Was it not afterwards coofi(med in the Eat- 
chftA^r-chambet, upon error, froni bamo regii?—' 
Look at your reports. Sir; Crook James, 114. 

Comjtl. Lackaday, Mrs. Blackacre, you are really 
talsirfg in the clouds — have got quite out of your 
fphece ! — I cell you, there was no devife till the ziih 

■ji^j-^. BJdck-. Ifty there was, Sir. 

Gp)i«^^"^Yow niean, Mrs. Blackacre, there wasde- 

■ viF^rn.common-la>v, but not in fecundumfiatutum -, fo 

lliar yair^qudtatlon is quite foreign to the purpofe t 

in finCj the wKoIeis nonfenfe, find I fee you kndw 

nothing of i:he law, 

Mh._ Slack. No, Sir ! But I'll fliew you that I do 
tfioV^fOmetlung of the law ; and I'll lay youfiyehun- 
difed poiincis "ty your, nofegay, that I know more of 
the law ^han .you do j and you fliall be inftruifted ! 

Cotinfei. Not by you, Madam ; not by you! Send 
your foUcijqr to nWi there's your paper of memo^ 
raodums. ' \. 
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Mrs* Blach Impertment ! My paper df in«mo- 
randums j Odds my life 1 Return me my fee too then; 
iDy five guineas that I gave you! 

Coimfd. Don't put yourfelf in a paffion, Mrs. 
Blackacre ; I am al^vays calm. As to your fee^. T 
£hail not return it \ for, if it was double the ium, I 
have had trouble enough for it. 

Mrs. Black. Trouble ! Major, diA you ever fee 
fuch ufage as this ? 

Counjd. To be fhortwith you. Madam, you are a^ 
perfon> whofe ai&irs I do not chufe to meddle with ; 
for your caufes are fuch as have been fet on the left 
fide of the book any time thefe fix years i and,v 
liiice your evidence at the laft Hilary fittings was 
piloried, my lord chief-juftice talks of makine an ^ 
order, thai you (hall not teaze his court any more. 

Mrs. Black. Make an ordier! Make an or^er 
againft me, that I Ihould not tea2:et No, no^.tfei^y- 
inoMT which fide their bread is buttered on t^j^t^r 
than that. Ecod, if it was hot for me, many ^a 6^: 
that's faucy enough in the courts "woiikl itiake but'iv 
fcurvy figure out of them. ' '^- , 

Counfel. Come, come. Madam, that affair of, the . 
evidence was very black. . - 

Mrs. Black. Tisfalfe, Sir! 'Twasall a pr^judice^' 
becaufe he was an Irifliman : but, if there was ^py 
roguery in it, did not you draw his inftru^ions ? . 

Counfel. You deluded, you deceived me ■ ; IBut 
guard your exprefliorts, Mrs. Blackacre 5 guar4 VQur 
cxpremons ; have a care of an aftion of icandaf; . 
. Mrs. Black. Odd's my life, is this language to me^ 
you puny upftartof the law ! You green bag carried! 
Vou murderer of unfortunate caiufes ! The clerK's 
ink is fcarce off your fingers ! What a Ihame it is -. 
that women fhould not plead their cau&s themfelves,*. 
and not be obliged to employ fuch ignorant mon^ 
grels! 

Counfel. Well, Madam, very well ! Take notice, . 
you are in the hands of the law—I call you to wit- 
nefsj -Sir^ that this woman has attacked my reputation 

—Depend 
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-^Depend upon it, the bench fh^IIhearr of you, and 
my lord chief-ju&ice determine which is the beft law<^' 
ycr, you or L [Exit. 

Mrs. Black. I hare, not patience! Til have him 
caqed ! TU haye him caned in the courts, if it cofts 
me teft thmiland pounds-^an impudent, faucy — make 
a rule againft me!— And y oil, rtajor, fitting there, 
with your mouth open'— are you a man, a foldier ! to 
wear a fword by your fide, and fee me treated — Oh, 
I w^ I had a fword ! 

Otd. Don't make yourfelf uneafy. Madam ; I 
warxasit we'll be up with him ! I'll write an eilay 
againft htm in the news-papers ; I can get any thing 
put in for five fhilUngs and fix pence. 

Mrs. Biack. Go, go, you are a- filly old afs. 

Enter Waiter. 

flatter. What^s the matter. Madam? 

Mri* Black. Nothing, nothing 5 go down ftairs — 
Mllk^ a jniW iag»inft» me 1 Odd's my life! — I wilh 
th^^ixA i^gfuijhe parliasient fhould hear of it ! 

""*.'. ^ ']Srter Freeman, BailifFs and Jerry. 

yer. Qi iawl W^ mother quarrelling with the 
wftit^.v-HWhar's jfche matter here ? won't ihe pay the 
xe^fcooii^g? / 

Free. Bailiffs, execute your writ 5 there's your 
prifetlferi 

i >l^L We arreft you in the king's name, at the 
^f;Qf Mr. Freeman, guardian to Jeremiah Black-* 
9Cf i^, £iq; in an a6lion of ten thoufand pounds. 
'*' ^a^s* Black, How, how ! in a choke bail a6lion ? 

Free. Yes, yes 5 you are taken indeed. Madam 5 
afkd we havet difcovered your equitable defign of pro- 
rkHng w with a forged will. 

-^ ;it^v ! Black. Ucidone, undone ! no man was ever 
toQ hard for^rtie Itill now, — Oh, Jerry 1 child, wilt thou 
vex the nibther that bore thee ? 

Jer. Ay, .fi>r. bQaciag me before wedlock, as you 
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fiy : but rU teach you to call a Blackacie t bafiaid^ 
though you are never fo much my mother. 

Mrs. Black, Well, I am undone ! not one trick 
left !— Cruel Sir, a word wkhyou, I pray. 

Free. In vain. Madam y you have no way to re^ 
leafe yourfelf now, but by the bonds of matrimony; 

Mrs. Black. How, Sir, how I Matrimony !that 
were but to fue out an habeas cor]puSj for a removal 
from one prifon to another. 

Free. Bailiffs, away with her ! 

Mr. Black. : On, ftay Sir ! Can you be fo cruel as to 
bring me under covert baron again, and put it out of 
my power to fue in my own name ? But I fee. Sir, 
your aim in all this $ and if you think proper, to 
make us both eafy, I will, out of my jointure, fe-« 
caire you an annuity of three hundred pounds a year, 
and \)zy your dehts ; and that's all you younger bF<(V> 
thers defire to marry a widow for, 1 ^m lure. 

Free. Now, Madam, you are come tQ tht poiM I 
wanted to bring you to : but you fiiall fiiidi wiU fibe 
be behind hand with yofu in generc^ty-^ iDeiieve i 
peed not tell ycm, wioow^: that I have iuf&red fome 
injuries from your fiimily, and thece i^ now an efiatte 
in it, which lawfully and honeftly belongs vom(t:\ 

Mrs. Black. Why, Sir, I do' remember femething, 
and if you will be fo good as to let me fpeak to^^my 
attorney — • ^ :.\ 

Free. As for that. Madam, there is no occailoflA-^ 
tltti Itod in queftion brings in about • four; hCAcbed 
pounds a year ; fecure me that, and yoiir perfoii' JmI 
your fon you are welcome to drfpofe of zs y^ p1ea£^ 

yier. What, L hope, matter Guardian, you Hi^ not 
makingagreements without me ! "^ 

Free. No, no* Firft, widow, you muft ftytw 
more that he is a baftard i have a care of ttot-t and 
then he inuft have a fettled exhibition of one bandred 

Sounds a year, and a nag of affizes, kept by you; 
ut not upon the common. 
Mrs. Black. Well, I can grant all thts. 
^Snr. Ay, ay, fair words outter no cabbage ; but. 
Guardian^ make her fign — ^fign and feal ; or others 
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wifci if yoii knew her as well as I, you would not 
truft her word for a- ferthing. 

Fru. I warrant you, 'fquire.— Come, my lawyer, 
with writings ready drawn, is within, and in hafte. 

Mrs. Black. Make a rule againll meS a. paltry 
jackanapes ! • \^xmnt. 

Scene, 01ivia*s Aw(/f. Ollvh Jeated at a table^ 
with candles, and a /mail cabinet. 

Oliv. Sure no intrigue was ever attended with fo 
many odd circumftances as this of mine ! I always 
knew Varntlh was a filly fellow, but I thought he 
had too much experience to mifiake a man for a wo* 
man« I am glad I picVd a quarrel with Eliza how« 
ever, becaufe now people will never believe I was 
in her power, but take for malice whatever ihe may 
fay to my difadyantage. But 'tis juft; the hour I ap- 
pointed my young failor. — And, as if my hulband 
had not committed blunders enough already, he is 
again conveniently gone 6ut of toN^n, to give me a 
better opportunity of entertaining him : but I mar- 
ried him for a convenience. Hold, don't I hear 

fomebody treading foftly along the paffage ?— 

Enter Fidelia, through back Scene ^ 

Who's there ? my dear! 

Fide. My life! 

Oliv. Well, this is kind ; now I think you really 
love me, becaufe you are punctual to your affignation^ 
I was afraid the mifad venture, when you was here laft 
would have frightened you from coming any more ; 
and then I fhould have been fo unhappy 

Fide. Why, really. Madam, I was under fome 
apprehenfions. 

Oliv. Go, you little coward ! You a fon of Nep- 
tune and talk of fear ! — But ftay, I'll lock the door,, 
though there be no occafion for it, but to keep out 
your fears, and thofe ugly fits you tell me you are fub-. 
]t(\ to. ^ 

Man. 



A C OME D.Y. 77 

I 

Mm. (at the door.) You have impudence enough to 
give me fits, and make revenge ftill impotent. 

Uiiv. What do you fay ? 

Fide. Madam ! 

Ollv. 1 thought I heard you fpcak — Come — fit 
down here — What makes you fo penfive ? 

Fide. I am thinking. Madam, if your hufband 
iliould furprife us again! 

'0//v. There'is no danger J he's ten miles out of 
town by this time : however, don't mention his 
name, left it fhould prove ominous. 

Hde. WUI, but won't you give me the fatisfa^on 
of telling you how I abui'ed him laft ? 

UUv. I have heard enough of it : I hate anydif- 
courle when he or. Manly muft be part of the fub- 
jeft. No, let me rather refume the converfation I 
began yefterday — Are you willing to go off with me ? 

Fide. Whither, Madam? 

Oliv. Any where — to Lapland or India — -I repeat 
it once more — ^I have a fufficient fortune to miake us^ 
happy. '^rcmpliiig viibm^i^^ 

'Fide. Hift! Don't I hear a noife ? v:. ,/ 

Oi'u No, no. ; . ;: t^^^i^JSf?/^^^ 

Fide. Pray, Madam,: lifter : I am forfe I hear the 
motion of feet upon th« ftairs. : •'<\ \ 

Oiiv. I tell you it's no fuch thing. [-Tr* 
Fide. Hark! It grows loudef. .'■- .^ . 

Oliv. Be filent then— There's fomebody.tamg^- 
ing with the lock of the door. — Step geriily jthls^^^^ 
— {^I^iviklhrfpeaks within] Death and^ conMiop, *x^ v 
my hulband ! I heard him fpeak to . tte fpptbqyl-Tr,^, 
he has fent him round to bar the galrdeh gate. -, / , ; 

Fide. I thought, Mada.m» .your hulbaiid was. oiit 
of town, you faid. 

Oliv. No, no, 'cis he. — Fool that I was to tr\ift in 
his pretended ignorance, or think his reconpile|i:ient . 
real ; he has laid this train purpofely for my undoing.. , 
— ^He has ftopt the only paflage we could get out -.by j^ 
and I know his revengeful temper /o well, if he finds .. 
us here h^'U murder u&.r— Let .us ^Icape your way ^ 

. ' by 
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hy the bileooy : here, take tbts cabinet, it cont^ids 
jewels and bank Aotei to a coniiderable value ; here, 
put out the candles, while I go into the next room 
and pull down the turtains. [E^it. 

Enter Manly. 

, J?&fe, This cabinet I believe is your*i. Sir. 

Man. It is mine ilow, indeed; and ihaU nevet 
efcape from me again, at leaft to her. 

Fide. Did you ever hear fuch a wretch, l%r ? 

Msm. A wretch ! Why ihe makes love like a devU 
in a plajr. Bun ffae wanted to elope with you^ Sir $ 
. ygu never told me that ! 

Fide. Oh, Sir, I have not told you hall Jier wick* 
ednefs ; [hud noifi] but they are breaking open the 
door. What ihall I do. Sir? 

JUdan. Stay where you are, and fear nothing. Now 
' we ihall fee who this happy man is ihe calls hufband. 

Enter Varniih. 

Far. With much labour and forcing, I have at 
lail gained admittance : but now, to iind out the oc« 
calion of all this privacy and barricading^ — I heard 
people talk in the soom, I am fure — Hah ! what's 
here ? 

Man. Sword and dark lantern, villain, are fome 
odds ; however, I believe I ihall be able to deal with 
you— Don't be frightened my little vohmtecr. 

Fide. Only for your life. Sir. 

Far. Damnation ! two at once— -but Fil make -fuf# 
of one oi them at leafi. 

Fide. Murder ! Help 1 Murder 1 

£;zf^ Olivia, and then Freeman, Lord Plaufible and 

Novel. 

OUv.. What means this uproar ? DtAra£lion f My 
huiband has got in ! then we ihall have murder in<* 
fleed.— Qh i^y, you tnuA not kill one unable to de« 
fend kimfelf !-^lJght$, lights \*-^ 

lEnta- FoDtbojr^ w&kJigiis. 

Man. 
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Mm* Now, Sir, where are you ? Freemint look 
to the doon-^Hold, my deareft, after io much kind* 
nefs pad betweea us, I cannot part with you yet*-* 
Freeman, let no body out ^ for, notwithftanding your 
lights, we are ftill in the dark, till this gentleman 
turns his face — How ! Varnifh ! Are you the happy 
man ? — ^You ! You ! — Speak, I fay — But your guiky 
^lence tells n«e alL Well, I will not upbraid you; let 
your own refle<5iions be your punilhment — Fare y« 
well. Sir! 

Fr€€. Look yonder, captain, to the volunteer ; h« 
is hurt, and I believe fainting^. 
- Fid^. No, Sir, 'tis only my fright, not yet wcU 
9Vtr : I ihall recover here in the next room. 

Man. My boy hurt? 

Enter Mrs, Blackacre ^ Jerry. 

Mrs* Black* I dare fwear there is (bmethmg going 
forward contrary to the ftatute ; and, as in that remark** 
nble cafe, Stokes plaintiff, againft Jenkins and other 
defendants. — ^But Vl\ take minutes ; for perhaps one 
fide or other may chufe to bring it into the courts. 

yer. Well, my mother will never let the law aiooe, 
i fee that ; for when (he's at a lofs for where withai 
logo herfelf, (he's for fetting other people at it, 

Ahn. Oh Heaven !— Freeman, come here ! 

Free. How now ! What's the matter ? 
. Mem. Mo'ris miracles ftill — ^The volunteer's a wo- 
man! 

All. Awom^l 

Fide. Dear captain, fpare my Wuflies ; yet, wherei* 
ibre ihould I be afhamed of a virtuous ana generous 
paffion? Yes, I am a woman, I own it ; and, t)irough 
love for the worthieft of men, have attempted to foU 
low him in this difguife ; pattly out of fear to di(> 
dofe my fentiments, for I knew of his engagements 
to that Udy ; ^nd the conftancy of his nature, which 
Aothing but. herfelf pould have changed. 
. A^. Dear Madam, I.4eiired you^tobriogmeout 
of confufioD^ and you have given me more : I kfiaw 

not 
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Hot what to fpeak to, or how to look upon you j the 
fenfe of my rough and ill ufage gives xne more pai^ 
now it is over, than you felt when you fuffered it : 
but, if my affeftions, once proftituted to fuch a wo*^ 
man«^ 

' 0//r. My breaft burns with fury, indignation, 
difdain, and muft have vent. Coxcomb, idiot, brute t 
But think not long to triumph, for I go to have fuch 
vengeance on ye — ^ 

jL. Plau. Ma'am, will you permit me the honour 
of your fair hand? 

0//u Take it. [Sifr/fej him and Exit* 

^w. Ha, ha, ha! There's for your gentleman- 
ufherftiip, my lord ! Well, what do you think of her 
now ? Did not I always tell you (he was a jilt ? 

L. Fim. Take it from me, Mr. Novel, (he's a 
lady of great vtrtue and delicacy ; though, indeed, 
I could not have believed her fingers to have been 
quite fo hard. 

* Mrs. Black. But, pray. Captain Manly, a word 
Vith you. Is not this my coufin Olivia's houfe 
and furniture ? And do you ejeft her, feize on her 
goods and chattels *u/ et armisf Ecod, if I was fhe, 
Vd make demand- — bring my trover. 

Man. Good Mrs. Blackacre, be pacified : if your 
coufin had her deferts, the law would be her great- 
eft enemy. And nowr. Madam, let me beg of you 
to accept of this ; and with it my heart ; both> I con- 
fefs, too fmall a recompence for your merit ; for you 
dsferve the Indian world, and I would go thither out 
of covetoufnefs for your fake. 

Fide. Your heart. Sir, is a prefent of that value, 
I can never make any return for it : but I can give 
you back fuch a prefent as this, which I got by the 
death of my father, a gentleman of the north, whofe 
only child I was ;' [^iva a paper] therefore left me in 
the prefi^nt poffeffion of 2000I. a year. The name 
of my family is Grey ; my other, Fidelia $ the reft 
of my ftory you ihall know when I have fewer au-^ 
ditors. ^ ' 

Man. 
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' Ma9U Nay, Madam, you now take from me all 
.power of making you any compliment on o^y pare : 
I was going to tell vou, that, on your account oaly, I 
would forego the pleafures of a retirement I have kmg 
wlih'd for, and be reconciled again to the world, wluch 
was grown odious to me : but if I fhouid, I doubt, 
my friend here would fay it was your eilate made ms 
friends with it. 

Fr&e. I mufi confefs I fliould ; for I chink noft of 
our •quarrels to the world, are juft fiich as we Some* 
times have to a handibqie woman, only becai^ flio 
won't grant us as many favours as we could wiih. 

Man. Nay, if you are a Plain Dealer. too, pvo 
me your hand.; and for your two fakes^ thou^ I^ 
have been fo lately deceived in both fexes, I wiu be<- 
lieve there are ftill in the world good<iatured fiiends 
who are not proftitutes, and handibme women worthy 
to be friends. lExemt omncs. 
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To Mrs JORDAN. 



Madam, 

THE Editor ef the Entirtainmeni 

of the ROMP, takes the liberty of dedicating it to 

you, as a [mall acknowledgment of the pleafure he has 

received, in common with the public, from the difplay 

of your Comic powers, tvhich exhibit you as true a 

daughter of Thalia, as Mrs. Siddons i^ of Mdpo-* 

mene. T^he prefent age is Jingularly fortunate in the 

produElion of Tragic genius — but the honor of com-* 

pleting its felicity, by fuperior excellence in Comedy^ 

has been referoed for you alone. — In you the votaries 

of the Comic Mufefee, with rapture, thefpirit of their 

favorite Mrs. kh\i\gion perpetuated, and congratulate 

the lovers of the Drama, on fo ineflimable an acquiji^ 

tion. 

In this dedication. Madam, the Editor is not more 
aBuated by his own inclination, than by afenfe ofjuf 
tice to you -"-^ You have made the piece peculiarly your 
own, by your happy conception and admirable repre^ 
fentaiion of its principal charaBer, and Jiave^ raifed 
this bagatelle to an importance, which^themojlf anguine 
partiality of its author could never have hoped for '^ 
You have refcued.it from oblivion, and fofiered it with 
the exertion af your fplendid talents, and it is novf 
refpcBfidly offered to your acceptance. . ' 
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Dramatis Perfonaer; 

DrURT-LaRE. HATMi^RRET. 

Young Cockney — Mr. Dodd. Mr. Meadows* 

Barnacle — Mr^ Suett. Mr. Booth. 

.Old Cockney — Mr. Fawcett. Mr. Barrett.' 

Captain Sightly -- Mr. Barrymore. N&, Wright* 

Prifcilla Tomboy — Mrs. Jordan. Mifs George. 
Penelope ^- Mifs Stageldoir. Mifs Burnet*. 

MifsLaBlond — - Mifs Barnes. Mifs Brangin*: 

A Negro Girl, and other Attendants • , 
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SCENE f a grocer* s Jhop with a compting-houftj to 
which there is an afcent hy Jleps ; a glafs door with 
curtains^ which opens to a back parlour. When the 
curtain rifes. Young Cockney is difcovered in the 
compting'hoTife^ writing ; and men behind the coun" 
' ier, weighing tea, (3c. Near the fronts Prifcilla 
and Penelope are feated at work. 

CHORUS. 

HAIL^ London! noblejl mart on earth, 
UnrivaVd ftill in commerce reign ; 
Whence riches, honours, arts, have birth. 
And indujlry ne'er toils in vain. 

Y. Cock. \j:omes forward.'] Come, pray, ladies, 
go fomewhere elfe with your work ; is not there 
the parlour for you, but you muft bring your litter 
into the (hop? Who do you think can come into 
the fliop when you take up the room in this way ? 

Pen. I wifh, brother, you would let us alone. 

Prif. Ay ! mind your figs and your raifins, and 
your brown fugar, and let us alone, will you ?— 
Now, Mifs Penny, if you'll go in for your work- 
bafket, we will take out the canvafs and begin the 
flowers immediately. 

Y. Cock. Come, Mifs Prifly, get oflF that ftool: 

I want to put it behind the counter. 

Prif. 
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Prif. I won't give it you. 

Y. Code. If you won't, Mifs, I'll call my pap2(^ 
and fee what he'll fay to you. 

Prif. There, take your (toot, you nafty, ugly, 
conceited, ill-natured — — [Throws it at him. 

T. Cock. Look there now, did you ever fee any 
thing fo unmannerly ? Mifs Prifly, I wonder you 
are not afhamed of yourfelf ; but this is the breed- 
ing you got in the plantations You know you 

was turned out of Hackney boarding-fchool, (cSt 
I)eating the govemeis and knocking down the 
dancing-mafter — I believe you think you have got 
among your blackamoors — But you are not got 
among your blackamoors now, Mifs. 

Prif. Indeed, Mifs Penny, it is very hard he 
fhould invent fuch ftoties of me ; if you believe 
me, I never touched the govemefs in all my life. 

Pen. Upon my word, I wifh you two would 
never come together; you are always fighting and 
fquabbling. 

y. Cock. Then why does (he play fuch tricks ? 

Prif. Then why do you ever come near mt ? I 
neither love you nor like you, nor never (hally 
that's more; i have told you fo a hundred times. 

Pen. I fwear one would think you were hufband 
and wife already. 

Prif I his wife! 1 would ^s lief be married 

to the old-cloaths-man; indeed I fhould not like 
to be called Mrs. Cockney. 

Y. Cock. Why not ? Mrs. Cockney is as good a 
name as Mifs Tomboy, I hope. 

Prif. No, it is not as good a name. 

Y. Cock. Yes, it is, but that's not as you pleafe 

■That's as my uncle Barnacle pleafes He 

is to be in town to-day, I can tell you that for 
your comfort ; and fee what hell fay to you aboiit 
the J)oarding-fchooK Prif 
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Prif. I don't care for him, nor you, nor the 
boarding-fchool neither. 

T. Cock. There, by Gog and Magog, Ihe fays 
Ihe does not c^ire for my uncle Barnacle. By Jove, 
there's a rod in pickle for you, Mifs! 

Frif. I tell you what, Matter Watty, if you fay 
much more, o'cod I'll throw fomething at you. 

Pen. Nay, nay, kifs and friends. 

Prif. I won't kifs him 1 would fpit in his 

face firft. 

Pen. Pr'ythee! Prythee! 

PriJ. I will not, Mifs Penny; he never lets 
me alone: but I'll tell his uncle Barnacle of him; 
and if he's not well thumped for his impudence, 
I won't ftay in the houfe — that's what I won't. 

Y. Cock. Look there again now .— r Well, 'tis 
all over then; I won't fay nothing no more — See 
how {he frowns — Lord, there's no fuch thing as jett- 
ing with you — I was not in earneft i— I was not, 
upon my honour and credit. 

Come, Mifs Priffy, deal Jincerely, 
Faith and troth I love you dearly • 
Pfha ! nay, never look fo queerly, 

But at once let's kifs and friends^ 
' For the future we'll endeavour 
To deferve each other s favour. 
ZookSyfhake hands; why now that's clever. 
And here all our quarrel ends. 

[^Exeunt Y. Cockney and Penelope.' 

Pr//] Quaflieba! Quaflieba! bringdown my work* 
\Enter Quaflieba.] Why don't you make hafte ? 

Quqfh. IsMiffy; here, Miffy. 

]^Lets the work-hagfall. 

Prif. See how flie lets it fall: take it up again— 
Here, threadle my needle — Where are you going 
now?— Stand behind my back, Pri$. 
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pRisciLLA fits down to wor)c, aAd fings^ 

Tc maidens all, , come lijlen to my ditty, 

J And ponder welt the wards which IJhaUJay; 

^ dam/el once ther^ dwelt in London city, 

Whqfe tender heart ayowng manjtole away. 
Her guardian crofs, would fain have had her marry 

A grocer's 'prentice living in Cheapjide ; 
^^ut he with her his' point could never carry t 

Forfoorur than ctin/ent, Jke would have diedf 
Ye maidens, by this damfel take example. 

And never fickle nor falje-hear ted prove. 
Nor let old folks on your affeEliohs trample : 

For what's the world compared to one's true love ? 

Enter Penelope. 

Pen. I obferve you are always finging that fong 
' — Pr'ythee, where could you pick up fuch ftufF? 
It feems to be a great favourite of yours. 

Prif. Why fo it is — for what do you think? — J 
made it myfelf ; I did upon my — 

Pen. Oh, fie,Mifs! don't fwear. 

Prif. Lord, you are mighty percize.— Quafheba, 
get out — I want to talk with Mifs Penny alone- 
no, ftay come back, I will fpeak before her 
But if evef I hear, huffy, that you mention a wor4 
of what I am going to fay, to any one elfe in the 
houfe, I will have you horfe-whip'd 'till tlicre U 
not a bit of flefh left on your bones. 

Pen. Oh, poor crestture! 

Prif. Plha ! what is flie but a neger ? If fhe 
was at home in our plantations, (he would find the 
difference; we make no account of them there at 
all : if I had a fancy for one of their fkins, I 
fhould not think much of taking it. 

Pen. I fuppofe then you imagine they have no 
fe^lipg ? 

Prif 
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Prif. Oh ! we. never confider that there — But 
I lay, Mifs Penny, I have a fecret to tell you — I 
l?ate your brother worfe than poifon ; I know 
very well your uncle Barnacle has a mind to marry 
liie to him ; but if he is left my guardian, and I am 
fent over to London for my education, I don't fee 
any right he has to chufe me a hufband though. , 

Pen. And pray what' is it you diflike in my 
brother ? 

Prif. Why, Idon^tfcnow; I don't like him' at 
^11, there's nothing gay or argreeable in him : be- 
Cdes you know be will be but a grocer, and why 
Ihould I marry a tradefman, when I can have a 
gentleman? 

Pen. Can you ? 

Prif. Yes, faith, can I ; and one of the fweeteft, 
prettieft gentlemen you ever fet your two good look- 
ing eyes qn ; quite another thing from your bro- 
'ther, with a fine bag and fword. — I dare fwear the 
lace of his coat alone would burn to a matter of 
two guineas. 

Pen. Andpraj^, what is this gentleman ? 

PriJ. You faw him once ; yes, you did — Don't 
you remember the young captain that came into 
Mifs La Blond's Ihbp the other day when you .were 
buying your pompadour and green ribbons; and 
I aflcedyou if you did not think him a handfome 
loan, and you faid you did ? Don't you remem- 
ber ? ' 

Pen. I believe I remember fomething of it. 

Prif. Well, I got acquainted with him there; 
and now the whole affair is fettled between us, 
ajod we are to be married immediately. 

Pen. This is a fecret indeed. 
, Prif. Ay, and I can tell you a fecret about you 
too — Y^u are to be married to fome very great 
lord, your coufin Molly has got acquainted with 

B. at 



lo THE ROMP. 

I 

' at the other end of the town. But fhall I tell you 
now, who I hate as bad as your brother ? I hate 
your coufin Molly Cockney, with her conceit and 
her hoarle voice — She's always at me — " Mifs 
*' hold up your head — Mifs, that is not polite — 
*' Mifs, don't lollop." — E'cod, laft Sunday, if we 
had not been in chUrch, I would have hit her a 
flap in the face. » 

Pen. Well, but, my dear, how are you to marry 
this gentleman ? You don't delign to run away 
■with him ? 

Prif, No, I don't; 1 haye written a letter to 
him to let him know my guardian will be in town 
to-day ; and ^I have defired him to come here, 
and propofe for me. 

Pen. I'm fure my lincle will not confent. 

Prif. Why then, I will run away with him — I 
don't think, Mifs Penny, but if he was to ftand 
with his arms open to receive nie, but what I 
could leap out of the two pair of flairs window, 

w^ithout being hurt the leaft bit— — Befides 1- 

would not marry your brother on another account 
—There is ^poor Mifs La Blond, the milliner, 
over the way \ he has been courting her a matter 
of a twelvemonth, and though file's come of 
French diftraQion, there is not a more friendlier 
girl this day in all England. 
^ Pen. Well, once more, I fay, take care of my 
uncle. 

Prif, Mifs Penny, it does not fignify talking to 
me; I am neither in leading-ftrings, nor hanging- 
ileevcs ; and I don't want him to leave me any 
thing, and why fhould hot I pleafe myfelf ? and, 
what's more, I will too. 

Pcrhafs^ 
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Vtrhaps he may take it in dugeon : 
So let him — the peevif/i curmudgeon. 

£'gad, if you mind me^ 

AsJloutyouJliaUJifid me, 
As he is bluff. 

The captain has won my heart, 
And who /hall my humour thwart ? 
/ like him, and love him : 
^7id', Jince I approve him, 

I'll have him, and. that's enough, 

> 
J'mjick when I think of your brother ! 
And was there on earth neer another, 

Hejhould not my mindfuhdue ; 
To wed him they may force me. 
But then he*llJoon divorce me, 

For faith hefhallfng cuckoo. 

Perhaps he may, C^c. [ExtunU 

Enter Young Cockney and Barnacle, meeting Old 

Cockney. 

Y.Cock. O la ! Papa ! here's my uncle Barnacle. 

O. Cock. Odfo, is he indeed ! Brother, you are 

welcome to town Son Walter, run in, and de- 

' fire you uncle's chamber to be got ready direfctly. 

Barn. Stay, hold, young man — Who do you 
belong to ? 

T. CocL La ! why don't you know me, uncle ? 
I am your nephew. 

O. Cock. Ay— don't you know Watty, my fon 
Walter? 

Barn. Why, this is not your fon Walter ? 

Y. CocL Yes, but I am, upon my honour and 
credit, uncle, 

B a Barn. 
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Barn. Upon your honour, firrah ! And wfic^ 

told you you had any honour ? What has a fhop-^ 
keeper to do with honour ? -^ — I had no honour 
when I was a fhop-keeper! I knew you were al- 
ways a conceited, idle young rafjcal But who* 

taught you to fwear, and pm all that flour and 
fuet on your head ? 

Y. Cock. O Lord, uncle, df>n't fpoil rhy half. 

O. Cock. Don't, brother, don't—he'* going a* 
mong young ladies. 

Barn. He's going to^ the devil — but you had 
better not provoke me, brother. Nic Cockney, you 

had better not provoke me 1 defire he may go 

and takeofFthat Coat and- waiftcoat direftly, 

0. Cock, Well, well, he fhall — don't be in a paf^ 
fion— ftep in, child, aYid take oflFyour thin^gs-^doy 
there's a good boy. 

Y. C6ck. La ! pipa f upon my honour— 

Barn. Again, firrah !-^^-r — Bring his every-day 
cloaths and his fuftian fleeves here into the fhop 
-—I will have him ftrip before itiy face I 

O. Cock. Go, childj do as your uncle bidsyou, 

[^Exit Young Cockney. 

Barn. Upon his honour, indeed ! — Why Nic, • 
I hear you are going to fet up your coach^ and 

marry your daughter to L don't know who . 

Trades-people are out of their fenfes tiow-a-dayy; 
no fboner are they a little above the world, but 
they muft have town-houfc, and country-houfe — 
every night runnif^g junketing to gardens and 

j)lay-houfes and, m a year or two, there is 

eighteen-peni[;e in the pound for their creditors. 
Enter Young Cockney W/A anaprorfon* 

Y. Cock. Well, now, uncle. 

Barn. Ay, now you are foniething like — but 
"i^hy a ruffled fhirt ? I never wore a ruffled fhirt, 
kut on a Sun<:lay — and, come here— what's that I 

fee 
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lee at your knees, apairof pafte buckles ? — Why, 
firrah, you muft rob the till, or go upon the high- 
way for all this — Give them me out diretUy — I will 
have them. [Young Cockney, delivers them up. 

Y. Cock.- But you'll let me have them again, I 
hope. 

Barn. No, I wdn't — apd now let his frippery ^be 
fold at Rag- Fair ; I fhould like to fee it fwinging 
under an old-cl6aths-man's penthoufe. 

[^Exit Old Cockney* 
, Y. Cock. Pray, uncle, give me my buckles. 

J^arn. I wi)l not, firrah— and look at yonder 
door — how can you expeft to have cuftomers come 
into the Ihop, while you keep your door in fuch 
condition ? When I was 'prentice, the firft thing 
I did every morning was to fcrape the door — Here, 
Richard, have ypu never a fhovel in the houfe 3— - 
Give him a (how tl-^Servani brings aJJiovel'] . ■ 
There, firrah, take this fhovel, goto work; and, 
when I come out again, let me fee the fteps clean 
enough to dine upon. 

You filly old afSf 

7o come to this pafs : 
Atjijty your follies begin you t , 

/irt mady cr in drink ? 

For my fart^ 1 think . 
^ht devil him/elf is got in you f , 

And you, majler fcp^ 

Go flick to your plop y' 
And Jhew your Jelf handy and willing : 

Or elfe^ do youfce^ 

3 ake this muchjrom me^ 
Til cut you both off with afloilling. [Exit. 

T. Cock. I won't fcrape the door ; I wi(h I may 
be burned if I do— Here, K ichard, givethat fhovel 
to. the porter, and let him do it — To be fetout in 
this trim before every body !— But I will get my 

coat 



V 

»- 



14 . . T H E R O M P. 

coat and waiftcoat again, that I will, and put tlierii 

on in fpite of him My father expefts he vili 

leave us fomething in his will, and fo he bears with 
him : but he fliall not make a fool of me — No, 
no, I am too wife for that. ^Exit. 

SCENE^ A room in Cockney's houje, Penelope 

enters before Mifs La Blond, wAo carries a band-* 

box as taking her leave. 

Pen. Now, my dear> you will not fail to let me 
have thofe things in a couple of hours, for we ex- 
pe£l our company early in the evening — And pr'y- 
thee, let me fee you fometimes — ^Where was yoii 
on Sunday ? We were in expeSation all that day. 
that you would have ftepp'd over to us. 

La Blond, And, upon my word, fo I intended 
-—but in the morning I went to the gallery at St. 
James's to fee the court go to chapel, for we wpre 
obliged to get a pattern of one of her Majefty's 
caps, for Mrs. Ifcariot, a Jew gentlewoman, that 
lives upon Fifli ftreet-hill — In the evening, Enfign 
Scald, of the Middlcfex militia, took fifter Sukey 
and I to the Uog-and-Duck, and coming home 
we called for a little fun in at the Quaker's meet- 
ing. 

Pen. But pray, my dear, let me afk you— ^^-Is 
there not fome coldnefs between you and my bro- 
ther of late ? 

La Blond. O la, Mifs Penny ! as if you did 
not know;— Mafter Watty has not put his foot 
into our (hop thefe fix weeks. 

Pen. Upon my word, this is the firft I have 
heard of it. ♦ 

La Blond. However, Mifs Penny, it is not that 
vexes mc, but his rudenefs when he meets one in 
a public place — The other night at Mile-end af- 
fembly, he took no more notice of me than if I 

had 
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liad been a dog — I don't know that he had any 
reafon to be afham'd of my company — I wa? there 
^^ith Mifs Fly-blow, a great butcher's daughter, in 
, Newgate-market ; I'm fure Ihe will have a matter 
of fixi thoufand pounds to her fortune, and we 
came in Mr. Deputy Dumplin's own chariot, that 
waited for us all the while. 

Enter Young Cockney . 

T. Cock. Sifter, they want the key of the beau- 
fet, to get the fpoons and the filver candlefticks. * 

Pen. Oh ! brother ! come here. How is it you 
have affronted Mifs La Blond ? She tells me, 
you have behaved very ill to her. 

Y. Cock. Who, I behaved ill to her ? Lord, 

Mifs'La Blond, I wonder how you can fib on a 

body fo ? ril be judged by any body in the world: 

' I am fure I have not fpoke a civil word to her, I 

don't know the day when. 

Pen. Well, and more fihame for you. 

La Blond. Oh ! pray don't fcoid him, Mifs 
Penny ; Matter Watty may fpeak or let it alone, 
juft as he pleafes. But perhaps, Sir, you think I 
don't know the reafon of all this — There's a Weft 
Indian fortune in the houfe — I am below your no- 
tice now — but, believe me, you are every bit as 
much below mine. [Exit. 

Y. Cock. Do you know, fjfter Penny, that Ihe 
has given it out all over the town, that I am fwore 
to her on a book ; and, if I am, it won't hold good 
in law, for it was onlv Robinfon Crufoe. 
Enter Old Cockney, and a Maid Servant, and after-' 
wards Prifcilla, in a hoy dening manner. 

0. Cock. , Come, Margery, let us fee how you 
have fettled the things for the coinpany— have 
you dufted well, and fwept— -no cobwebs, nor flut's 
corners— Have you put candles in all the fconces ? 

Come, 
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Come, Penny, child, go into the next room, and 
help the maid to fet out the filver cofFee-pot, and 
beft fet of burnt china on the tea table. 

[^Exeunt Penny and Maid. 

Y. Cock. When we begin to dance, paps^ who 
(hall I take out for a partner ? 

O. Cock. Let me conlider — 

I^rif. Mifs La Blond, to'be fure. 

O. Cock. Mifs Muzzy, Deputy Muizy's daugh- 
ter, child ; flie is a very great fortune. But I muft 
go and order card tablfes in the next ro(3m. [^Exit. 

Frif, O Ldrd, Watty, fee here, if I have not ^ 
tote my gown. 

y. Cock. I am glad of it. 

Prif. And why are you glad of it ? 

Y. CocL Becaufe I am* Who fent for you up 
flairs ? 

Prif. ,Why, your uncle Barnacle defired me ta 
come up. 

T. CocL My uncle Barnacle! I do not believe 

it. 

Prif. I am fure but he did though : he called 
a bit a-gone at the fhop, and faid he'd be here 
prefently. , ^ 

T. CocL Well, if yoiy dine with us, you Ihall , 
not ftay in the evening to dance« 

Prif. I will, if I like it. 

Y. Cock. You fhan't, Mifs. 

Prif Mafter Watty, why don't you go to fee 
poor Mifs La blond ? The fplks faV, (he is going 
mad for love of you: I am fure, you ought to' 
marry her, 

T. Cock. I am fure, I won't, though— I would 
let her go to Bedlam firft. 

Prif. E'cod I believe fhe is only making game. 

[Runs off. 

Y, CocL I'm determin'd fhe fhall not dance to* 

nighty 
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night, for her aflurance ; I will go this moment^ 
*nd tell my papa of her, that I \rill. [^Exit^ 

Enter. Barnacle and Sightly. 
JBarn, Bufinefs with me, Sir ! Well, Sir, come 
this way, and Jet me hear it; I don't know that 
ever I Taw your face before. 

Sight. I don't believe you ever did, Sir ; but if 
you will have patience— 

Barn. And fuppofe I don't chufe to have pa- 
tience, are you to give me laws, in tny own houfe ? 
No dragooning here, good captain ; you are in 
the city of London, Sir ; we are not to be put 
under military execution here. 

Sights Sir, I don't underftand you. 
Barn. None of your rudenefs to me, Sir—I 
have been underftood by your betters ; but I fup- 
pofe you are difbanded, and want to rlife money 
upon your half-pay — Well, I won't deal with you 
—I have loft money enough alre?idy by the ar- 
my — I have a note of h^nd by me from one of 
your captains, for four pounds ten (hillings and 
fixpence. 

Sight. But Sir, my bufinefs is ofa very different 
nature — There is a young lady, who, I underftand 
is under your care : and, if you will pleafe to read 
that letter — 

Barn. Ha ! ha ! ha ! a letter from the young 
lady herfelf, to you, I fuppofe, Sir ; defiring you 
to come and afk my confent to marry her ? — So 
then you are a fortune-hunter— What fervant- 
maid in the neighbourhood now hav6 ypu been 
getting intelligence from about this girl and her 
money ? And, if you fucceed, hpw much cora- 
miflion, how much brokerage ? 
Sight. Sir, I am a gentleman. 
Barn. Well, Sil*, arid what then. Sir ? — Have 

C you 
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you got any money in the funds, captam ? My 
lather was a pin-maker; and I have forty thoufand 
pounds there, 

Sight. Sir, I muft tell you — 

Barn. And, Sir, I muft tell you — What, I fup- 

pofe becaufe fighting is your trade, you come viet 

amis to cut my throat. If that's the cafe, I mufl: 

call for afliftance. Here, ^ohn^ Thomas, Richard I 

Sight. Upon my.word, Mr, Barnacle 

Barn. Well, and upon my word t6o — Sir, I be* 
lieve, my word will go as far as^ yours, if you ga 
to that. What do you come to affront me in my 

own houfe ? Do you know, Sir, that you have 

treated me with great ill manners? Damme, if. 

ever I was fo abufed in my life The firft people 

in the kingdom have come cap in hand ^o me — ^ 
And Ihall a puppy— 
Sight. Puppy! Sir— 

Look you, Sir, your years proteSi you, 
No vain terrors need offeByou, 

Scorn alone from me you'll meet : 
But, in pity, I advife you, 
Lejl another Jhould chajlifeyouy 

Learn with gentlemen to tnat, 
F$r the lady, Jreejhe chofe me ; 

Neither brib'd, nor fore d her voice ; 
Andy however you oppofe me, 

Know, I dare maintain her choice. 

[Exit. 
Enter Young Cockney. 
Barn. This is an incendiary; we (hall have an 
ill-fpelt letter to-morrow, or next day, thrown in- 
to the airy, threatening to burn the houfe. Here, 
Walter, call that fellow back. 
Y. Cock. Call that fellow back. 
Barn. Call him back yourfelf. 

Y. CocL 
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y. CocL Captain, captain! come back, comj^ 
back ! 

Re-enter Sightly. 
Sight. Well, what do you want ? 
Y. Cock. My uncle wants to fpeak to you. 
Barn. Bid Prifcilla Tomboy come hither. 
Y. Cock. Bid Prifcilla Tomboy come hither. 

Enter Prifcilla and Penelope. 

JSarn. I'll put an end to this affair direQly.-— 
Captain, if you pleafe, I want to fpeak with you 
again one moment. Come here, Mifs PriiTy, did 
you ever fee this young gentleman before ? 

Frif. Yes to be fure, I did. 

Barn. Well, but you never wrote to hjm, fjid 
you? 

Frif. Yes, but I did though. 

Barn. And where did you get acquanited with 
Jiim, miftreft? 

Prif. Why, if you muft know, I got acquaint- 
ed with him at a friend's houfe. 

Barn, A friend's hpufe ! A friend of your» in# 
deed ! 

Prif. Yes, a friend of mine — and he is my 
choice ; and, if you do not give -your confent, 
why I will marry him without it. 

Barn. Fetch me the key of the back-garret, 

. . Prif. I know what you are going to do : yoii 

jpre going to lock me up ; but I don't care, [cries. 

Sight. Pray, Sir, do not ufe the young lady il) 
pn my account. 

Parn. Sirrah^ leave the houfe this minute^ 

Or ril fend to my Lord Mayor. 

^igbt^ Sir^ I want not to flay in it; 

Wherefore do you rave . and flare ? 

C a Frir^ 
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Prif. You may loci me up inprifon^ 

But I mind not that ajlraw / 
Y. Cock. Hern the fault is more than his'n^ 
Pen. Uncle, brother, pray withdraw^ 

Barn. To bring up a romp's the devil. 

Prif ' 3 ^^^ y^ ever fee the like ? 

Barn, Captain, pray, Sir, be fo civil : 

Y, Cock. Hold, ^ir, hold, you muf notjlrikt. 

3arn. Life and death, I'm out of patience^ 

And I will at nothing Jlick ; 
So; niece, nephew, ward, relations^ 

'Gad, I'll play you all a trick. 
Y. Cock. 1 Stick at nothing ! pray. Sir, tarry • 
Pen. - J What is it you mean to do ? 
Barn. *Sblood, you dog, youflut^ I'll marry i 

Pen. UOfrry! 

Y. Cock. Marry! 

Prif. You, Sir! 

Sightly. ^ Yo%t 

Barn. Tes, Vlltakea wife and fling you. 

Take a wife, and get an heif ; 
All ^ Heaven to your fenfes bring you : 

( Ah, dear uncle I have a ^ar^^ 
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SCENEy A little yard and garden behind Cockney's 
houfe. Prifcilla enters through a door in the fiat 
fceney taking a letter from her pocket ; Mijs Lt 
Blond following. 

Prif. Here, this way — come into the yardherfe 
^ -i am afFraid to fpeak or move in the houfe, I 

-am To watched- Here is a letter for the captain 

—you will make apologies about my writing, be- 

caufe the lines are a little crooked excufe my 

fpelling too, and if he cannot make out all the 
vords, do you help him. 

La Blond. Never fear, I Ihall take it to his 
lodgings myfelf ; but it feems your gaurdian did 
not behave well to him this morning; Mafter 
Watty too was unmannerly, and he fwears ven- 
geance againft him. 

Prif. With all my heart Let him beat hini 

while he is able to ftand over him; but there is a 
Tare buttle within. The old man fwears that 
Watty fhall not have me now, and he is going to 
fend me back to the Weft- Indies direftly — He is, 
faith— He is gone to Deptford to fpeak to a cap- 
tain of a fhip, but I will not go back to the Weft- 
Indies for him : and what do you think I have 
done — I have perfuaded Watty that my love for 
the captain, and my writing to him was all only a 
(ham. 

La Blond. A Iham ? How could you do that ? 

Prif. O, very eafily, by flattering him up : — 
l)y telling him he is a pretty young man, and has 

handfome 
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handfome legs, you may make him believe any 
thing. 

La Blond. Well, Mifs Prifly, I am fure I wi(h 
to fee you happy with all my heart ; but I am not 
unacquainted with the family of the Cockneys; 
and, believe me, if they did not know you to be 
?L young Jady of a very large fortune, they would 
jiot make fuch a fufs about you as they do. 

Prif O, I know that well enough — They are 
as frightened as the vengeance now about my go- 
ing to Jamaica, becaufe they think they fhall lofi? 
jny money. So I have told Watty, that if he can 
manage it, I will go off with him to Scotland tOf 
jiight, where they fay folk$ may be married i^ 
ipite of a^y one. 

La Blond. Go off with him to Scotland ? 

Prif. There, now fhe is jealous — Hufh ! fpeak 
fofdy — it is agreed between us, that we are to gq , 
out together as foon as it is dark. Don't you think 
that the captain could hit upon fome contrivance 
to meet us in the ftreet, and take me from Watty ? 
He fhall not have much trouble, for, e'cod, J 
will be willing enough to go ; and if he does but 
blufler and fwear a little, poor Watty will h^ 
afraid to fay a word. 

La Blond. Take you frbm him ? 

Prif. Why 'tis the only way to get me ; if it is 
pot done to-night, it's odds but the old man will 
fend me off to-inorrow. 
. La Blond. Let me confider a little^ 

Prif. Wli^t ^re you thinking of, Mifs L^ 
Plond ? 

La Blond. Why, look you, Mifs PrifTy, this i% 
a very feripus affair, and Ihould be well weighed 
before any thing is done in it. But I will go with 
your letter to the captain. 

Prif. Ay, do, my dear, and when I am married 
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lo the captain, you may have Watty yourfelf, if 
yoii like it ; and I dare fay, one day or other he 

will be an alderman. But, ftay, let me go 

this way, and do you go that, for if they fee us 
together, they may fufpe£t. Mifs La Blond, 
defire the captain to bring his fcrvant along with 
him, and tell him if he is a good fellow, he fhall, 
when I am married to his mafter, have as much 
rum as ever he can drink for nothing. 

' [Exit Mifs La Blond. 

Enter Young Cockney. 

Y. Cock. Mifs Prifly, Mifs Prifly, I want to 
fpeak to you. 

Frif. Well, what do you want ? 

Y. Cock. Why, Mifs Priffy, I have been think- 
ing of what yau were faying to me ; and, if I was^ 
fure you would not return to any of your old tricks. 

Prif. Why, to be fure, Mafter Watty, I have 
been a very fad girl, and I do not defervc that 
you fhould have any kindnefs for me. 

Tl Cock. Perhaps, Mifs Priffy, you think I can- 
not get a wife. There is a widow gentlewoman, 
worth a matter of forty thoufand pounds ; her 
hulband was a great fugar-baker in Ratclif- High- 
way and, if I would marry her, fhe would 

fettle every farthing Ihe is worth upon me. 

Prif. Indeed, I do not doubt it. 

y. Cock. But you are for an officer, it feems, 
and I don't fee that they are a bit cleverer than 
other people. I believe, I have been reckoned ajj 
genteel as any of them ; befides, what is a little 
outfide Ihew. If, you had a mind to go to Scot- 
land with this here captain, now it's odds if he 
could find money to pay for a poft-chay. 

Prif, I don't care for the captain ; I wifli you 

would 



t4 T H E R O M P. 

would not mention him at all — I am alhamed when 
ever I think of him. 

y. Cock, So you ought, Mifs. 
Prif. I know I ought, but I was bewitched, I 
am fure I have been cning about it like any thing ; 
only fee, Watty, how red my eyes are. 

jf\ Cock. Ah ! fudge ! that is no crying, you 

have been putting an innion to them. But, I 

fay, if you get yourfelf ready, I will go along 
with you as Toon as it is duik— ^on't you think 
thefe cloaths become me, Mifs Priify ? I have a 
mind to take them along with us. 

J^rif You look ver\' jemmy in them, I am fure# 
Y. Cock. Why I think they Ihew the fall of my 
fhoulders— I have a very fine fall in my fhoulders; 
have not I, Mifs Prifly ? 
Prif. Yes, indeed have you. 
T. Cock. Well, but there's one thing as perhaps 
you did not know, if you marry without my un- 
cle's confent, you arc not to have no fortune; fo 
that I am taking you hap at a hazard ; and if he 
Ihould not forgive us afterwards, I fliall have you 
to maintain ; which will be very hard upon me. 

PriJ, Oh ! but he will forgive us ; befides, if you 
go with me to Jamaica, I'll raife Ihe negers for us 
— it's only beating them well, giving them a few 
yams, and they'll do any thing you bid them. 

T. Cock. Well, we cannot go yet; but you may 
prepare yourfelf, while I ftep in. Mifs Prifly, 
don't you think our going off will be in the news 
papers ? — We hear that a great Veft-Indian for- 
tune has lately eloped with the fon of an immi- 
nent grocer in the city -and when we come 

back, Lord! I warrant there will be noife enough 
%bout us. \^ExiL 

The 
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The Negro Girl appears at the window, and throws 
out the things her mijlrefs calls for ; whithJJie puts 
on asja/i as/he gets them. 

Prif. Quafheba ! Quaflieba ! Quaflieba ! 

^a/Ii. What, Mifly ? 

Prif. Throw out my hat and my (ha vl: I will 
be ready in a minute*; he fhall not wait for me, 
f warrant him— How purely I have nianaged it : 

If the captain does but meet us now- Watty 

thinks, as fure as anything, I will go off with him 
—He is the greateft fool that I ever knew — But 
fuppofe the Captain does not meet us, muft I go 
off with Watty ? — IL'cdd, I will not — I will bawl 
out in the ftreet, and fay he is running away with 
me— Let me fee now, have 1 got all my things ? 
have I forgot nothing ? 

Dear me, how I Idng to be married, 
' And in Tfiy own coach to he carried ; 

Bejide me to Jee^ 

How charming 'txmllle ! 

My hujband, and, may be^ 

Afweet little baby^ 

Js pretty as he. 

Already I hear 

Its tongue in my ear : 

Papa, papa ! 

Mama, mama ! 

Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Oh, gracious ! what callings 
What. /lamping, what bawling, 
When firfi' I am mifsd by the clan ! 
Mi/s Molly will chatter. 
Old Square Toes will clatter. 
But catch me again if they can* 
Dear me^ how I long, C3c. f Exit^ 

s 

P SCENE, 
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SCENE, Ludgate-Hill, with a View of St. PauVi 

Church. 
Enter Sightly and Mifs La Blond. 

La Blond. Captain Sightly ! Mercy on us, how 
you frighten'd me ! , ' 

Sight. Well, ypu fee I am a true foldier, at my 
poft, and ready to engage. IJer letter mentions 
the Bell-Savage-Inn — ^If fo, we cannot be better 
ftationed than here. 

La Blond. But I fay, Captain, when you havegot 
Mifs Tomboy, where do you think to take her ? 

Sight. To Scotland direftly, my girl. 

La Blond. No, no, that will never do — She fliall 
go and lie at my aunt's to-night ; and in the mor- 
ning I am certain we will hit upon a plan to get 
Mr. Barnacle's confent to your marriage. 

Sight. Well, my dear, I will leave every thing 
to you : I am fure I cannot be in more trufty 
hands. 

La Blond. Hufh, hufli, I hear thenv coming : 
hide yourfelf for a few minutes. \They retircm 

Enter Young Cockney and Prifcilla. 

Prif. La, M after Watty — you hurry fo faft — I 
vow I muft ftop and relt myfelf, fo I muft ; I 
am as tired as any thing. 

T. Cock. Why would you not let me call a 
hackn.ey«oach then ? But I tell you it will be 
dark prefently, and we fliall meet fome. highway- 
men on the road near London. 

Prif. Well, ftay a moment then till I tie my 
fwafli. 

y. Cock. Well then, tie yotir fwafh. 

Pri/. It was you that was fo long before you came 
out — Oh, la ! there are two great big men ftand-» 
ing at yonder corner— —I won't go any farther, 
Mafter Watty. 

Y.CoqL 
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F. Cock. What's the matter with you, Mift 
Prifly ? La, you frighten me out of my wits. 

Frif. Matter Watty, juftftep to that corner, and 

fee if they are gone. Never fear, I won^t leave you, 

[Prifcilla ^2t;es Young Cockney the end of her 

Jhawl to hold, and while he is looking another 

zjL)ay,Jhe runs off with^ Cdipid^n Sightly. 

Y. Cock. If ever I knew the like of you! 

There's no danger ; come along. 

[^Difcovers the trick and runs after them^ 

SCENE, A room at Mijs La Blond's aunt's houfe. 

Enter Captain Sightly, Prifcilla, and Mifs La 

Blond. The Captain fafiens the door. 

T. Cock. \_at the outjideof the door~\ Mifs PriCTy, . 
J know very well you are here; I faw you with^ 
your captain- — I wojider you are not afhamed 
of yourfelf, Mifs La Blond, to encourage a young 
Jady to icun away from her friends. 

Sight. What the devil fhall we do now ? 

Prif. \to the Captain'] Say I am not here. 

Sight., I tell you. Sir, (he is not here. 

Prif. I tell you. Sir, fhe is not— '- 

Y. Cock. Ah, ah ! I fee you, Mifs, through the 
Uey-hofe. 

Sight. What (hall we do ? 

Prif. Let him in, who's afraid ? Come in, 

Matter Watty, who cares for you ? [She lets him in. 

Y.Cock. And who cares for you— Will yon 
^ome home, Mifs PriiTy ? 

Frf. No I won't ^ 1 wifli, Ms^fter Watty, 

you would make yourfelf fcarce. 

Y. Co:k. Well, Mifs, you will be made torepe^^t 
pf this. 

' Pril'. Get you ^one, you najly thing, you. 

Do you think I care for you ? 

y. Cock, ril go, andfliortly bring you 

Ihofe fhall make you dearly rue* 

P 2 4n(t 
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And to you, Sir,' I'll bring two, Sir* 

P f *ll J ^^^' ^^^' ^^^' '^^^•^ who? 

y. C'ock. Never viind, no matterxvho. 

Sight. If that h^re you longer tarry, 

, You ipfiay chance away to carry 

That you will not like to hear, 

'Prir. Youll wellbe bea{en. 

Y, Cock. What ! yoi^ threaten I 

Prif. Cap tail}, draiv your /word and fr^eai% 

Sight. 'Sblood and thunder! La Bl. Ket^ ajundi 

Y. Cock. Let him touch me if he dare. ' 

Prif. Majler Watt — Fll tell you what, • 

Home you [lad much better trot^ 

Y. Cock. Will you go with me^ or not ? 

Prif; Trot, Watt, I will not. 

Get you, gone,, you nAJly. thing, &c. 

£Pri/cilla puts herfelf in a boxing attitude., 
4nd heats Young Cockney pfF. Jtxeunt. 

S C E N E, The iiifide of Cockney's houfe. Enter 
Jiarnacle, Young Cockney, and Penelope. 

Parn, I fay I will not fee her—let her go frorq 
whence fhe came — I fliall write her friends in Ta- 
rpaica word, by the next packet, that I was not 
ftrong enough to hold her, and that when I was 
pn the eve of fending her back to them, fhe ran 
away from me, with a young fellow that nobody 
knows. 

T. Cock. Dq fo, uncle ; and I \yonder fhe has 
the impudence to come back, after flaying out all 
night. • ' ■ 

Barn. And, I wonder, firrah, you dare have 
the impudence to take her out, when I ordered Ker 
to keep her room : it is all your doings. 

Fen^ 
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Pen. Well, pray, dear Sir, let me prevail upor^ 
you to fee her, and hear what fhe can fay for her-- 
felf 

Y. Cock. She can fay nothing- for herfelf, fifter 
Penny ; and I believe Mifs La Blond was con- 
cerned along with them, however fair Ihe may 
carry it. 

Pe7i. Well, uncle, will you condefcend to feq^ 
this mad girl ? 

Barn. Where is fhe ? 

Pe7i. Above, in my chamber ; fhe is afraid to 
come down without your permiflion, fhe feems 
really forry for what fhe has done, and perhaps 
things may not be fo bad as they appear. 

T.' Cock. O, I warrant they are bad enough/ 

Barn. Til break your bones, you dog. 

Y. Cock. For what ? , 

Barn, Bid that girl come hither. [Exit Penelope, 
But here take this (lick, I will not trull myfelf near 
Jier with it, lell I (hpuld do her a mifchief. 

[Gives his cane io Young Cockney. 

Enter Prifcilla a7id Penelope, 

Barn. Oh ! madam run-a-way ^ — • 

Prif, Don't be angry, pray dpn't, and Til tell 

you V 

Barn. Huffy, what made you go out lafl night ? 

Prif Why, it was Mafter Watty made me, we 
yere going to Scotland to be married. 

Barii To Scotland ! Oh \ you dog, Walter ! 
. T. Cock. Well, it was fhe herfelf propofed it. 

Prif. Supppfe I did, you know when I was in 
the houfc I never could be at reft for you ; he was 
always making love to me. 

Y. Cock. I make love to her ! I never fpoke a 
(:ivil w;ord to her in all my life. 

Barn. 
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Barn. Hold your tongue, firrah, but I fay^ 
where have you been all night? let me hear that, 

Fri/. You'll be angry. 

Barn. Tell me the truth, 

Prif. Why the gentleinan that loves me, the of- 
ficer that was here yefterday, met me and Mafter 
Watty in the ftreet, and fo ne took me away from 
bim — And— but why didJittle Watty take me out ? 

Barn. Ay, it's very true, it's all your fault, fir* 
rah ; but where did he take you ? 

Prif. To his lodgings ; for he faid he loved me 
fo, he could not live without me ; and if I did 
not confent to be his \vife, he faid he would kill 
liimfelf oh the fpot. 

Barn. Kill himfelf, you wicked girl ! 

Prif. 1 knew you would be in a pafljon aSout 
it. 

Barn. Hark you, hufly, I have but one queftion 
piore to afk you : are you ruined, or not ? 

Prif. Oh dear — he, he, he. 

Barn, You impudent 

Prif. Little Watty makes me laugh. * 

Barn. A nd fo you and the gentleman paffed fo^* 
man and wife ? 

Prif. Why, I'll afure you, at firll I was very 
much againft it, for I faid I did not think it wa$ 
becoming; and he faid he would rather lye in 
the ftreet than incommode me : and I feeing him 
fo polite, faid he fliould not run the rifk of catch-. 
ing cold for the love of me— r 

Barn. And fo you — 

Prif. Why, he -faid he would be civil to me, 
and I'm fure he'll marry me, for he gave me hi^ 
promife two or three times. 

Barn. Get you gone, huffy ? 

Prif. I knew now, this would be the way. 

JEntei^ 
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Enter Servant. 
, iStrv. Captain Sightly, Sir, defires toTpeak to 
you. 

Barn. Defire him to walk up. \_Exit Servants 

PriJ. Sir, if you pleafe to call to Watty. 

Y. Cock, Sir, pleafe to fpeak to PrifTy ! 

Barn, Have done, you couple of devils. 

Enter Captain Sightly and Mifs La Blond. 

Barn. Sir, I^m informed that your name is 
Charies Sightly, lieutenant in I know not what re- 
giment of foot; that you have feduced this girl-^ 

PriJ. Well, why don't you fay we are married ? 

Barn. In a word, captain, lam informed my 
liopeful ward here has paffed the night at your 

lodgings Anfwer me upon your honour; is it 

fo or not ? for in that cafe, I muft e'en give her 
to you. 

Sight. You afk me upon my honour ? 

Barn. Ay, I do, Sir. 

Sight, Then, Sir, I will not give it in a falfhood 
for my intereft ; the young lady is perfeflly inno- 
cent, and this is only a fchdme to incline you to 
confent to our marriage. 

Prif. Oh, you fool. 

Barn.* Hold your tongue, impudence — You are 
a brave young fellow, I believe, and more deferv- 
ing of her than my own relation ; therefore, I give 
her to you ; and let this teach you for the future, 
to ufe candour on all occafions. 

PriJ. Oh ray dear guardian ! 

[^Runs and kijfes himl 

Barn. You fpoil my wig— Let me hear no 
more of you. Hark you, child [^to Mifi La 
Blond.] Do you think if a huiband was thown in 
your way, old enough to be your father, that old 
Nig would not tempt you — you underftand me ? 

La Bhndt 
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La Blond. Sir, I think I fhould make a gobd 
ivife. 

Barn. Say'ft thou fo, my girl ? Why then I wilL 
marry youmyfelf to-morrow morning— -Ladies 
and gentlemen, you are heartily welcome — Pray 
falut&the young bride and bridegroom : and flow 
let us forget all paft bickerings and mifunderftand- 
ings, and be as merry as mulic and good cheer can 
rnake you. 

Y. Cock. Hear, city youths, this friendly ihimc^ 
*Tis worthy well attending ; 

go not on, your precious time 
In vain delights vilipending : > 

Bucks, bloods and /marts, reform your wc^s^ 
Leave dancing, wenching, gaming, plays ^ 
Firjl get the cajh, then cut a flcjh^ 
Nor be afham'd of mending. 

Sight* / have been naughty, I confefs^ 

But nowy:.u need not doubt it^ 

1 mean my follies to redrefs^ 
And fir ait will Jet about it ; 

*Tis modeflfweetnefs gives the grace^ - 
To birth, to fortune, and Jo fact^ 
7 hat charm fecure, will long endure^ 
ylnd all is vain without it. 

Prif yind now our fcenic tajk is doni, 

This comes of courfe, you know^ Sirs, 
We drop the majk off, tvery one^ 
And ftand infiatu quo. Sirs: 
Tour ancient friends and fervants w^ 
Who humbly wait for your decree ; 
One gracious [mile, to crown our toil, 
. And happy let us go, Sirs^ 

[[Exeunt omne*. 

End of the E^XEllTAINMENt^ ' ' 
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Virgin Unmaiked. 



. SC ENEa hall in Mr. Goodwi ll's Heufe. 
'Goodwill folus. 

WELL ! It is to me furprifing, that out of 
the Multitudes who feel aFleafur^ in get- 
ting an Eftate, few or none (houJd tafte a Sj^iif- 
fa<ftion in bellowing it. I am at prefent, I 
thank Heaven, and my own Induftry, worth a 
gopd 1 0,000/. and an only Daughter, both 
which I have determined to give to the moll 
worthy of my jpoor Relations. i 

I have fent to fummon 'em. The GirM 
have bred up under my own Eye 5 ihe has feea 
nothing, knows nothing, and has copfequently 
Qo will bu| mine, — ^Here Ihe comes. . 

£nUr Lucy.. , 

' Lucy* Did you fend for me,. Pajpa ? 

Good. Yes ; come hither, Child. I have fcnt 
for you to mention an Affair to you, which you, 
I believe, have not yet thought of. 

Luiy. I hope it is not to fend me to a Boards 
School, Papa. 

Good. Be not frightened, my dear Child, you 
have done nothing to offend me. , But anfwer me 
one queftion— What does my little Dear think 
ofiHufband? 

Ijicy. A Huiband, Papa ! O la ! 

A 2 Gq^. 
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Good. Come, it is a Queftion a Girl in her 
Sixteenth >cdr may anCwer. Should you liktj 
to liave a Hulband, Lucy ? 

Lucy. And am I to have a Coach ? 
Good. A Coach, No, do ; What lus that to 
do with a Hulband ? 

Lucy. Why you itnow. Papa, Sir yelin 
JVealiby's Daughter was carried away in a, 
Coach by her Hulband ; and I have been told 
by leveral of our Neighbours, that I was to 
have a Coach when I was married. Indeed, I 
have dreamt of '^ a hundred times, I never 
dreamt of a Hulband in my whole Life, that 
1 did not dream of a Coach. I have rid about 
in one all Night in my Sleep, and methought it 
was the pureft thing in the world ! 

Good. Lockup a Girl as you will, I find, you 
cannot keep her from evil Counfellors. 
[AJide.] I tell you, Child, you muft have no 
Coach with a Hulband. 

Luty. Then let me have a Coach without a 
Hulband. 

Good. What, had you rather have a Coach 
than a Hulband) 

Lucy. Hum 1 don't know that Bur, 

if ywu'il get me a Coach, let me alone, I'll vvar- 
rani I'll get me a Hulband. 
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Doyoic. Papoy but find a Coach- 
yind leave the other to me. Si 

For that will make the Lover approach, 
And 1 -iiarrant wej^ian't difagree. Sir: 

l<fo Sparks will talk to Girls thai ua/k, 
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I'veiisard it, and I (onfiiein't. : 
Do you :bettjixmy Coach and t-ix, 
Iwarrani I'li geLcne to ride in'(, io ride iti'tt 
J warrant, Stc, 

Good. The Girl is out of lier Wits, iure, 
3ufly ! who put thefe Thoughts into your 
Head? You fhall have a good Ibber Hulband, 
Ijhac will leacli you beiter things. 

Lury. Ay, butlwon't ihouyli, if Icanhelplij 
for Mifs yenny FUnt-tt hy%, a liiber Hulband is 
ijie worft fort of Hufband in the World. 

Good- I have a minj lo found the Girl's In- 
clinations. Come hitlier, Lucy, tell me now, 
of all the Men you ever faw, whom Ihould you 
like beft for a Hulb.ind ? 

Lu^. O fie, Papa, 1 muft not tell. 
Good, Yes, you may your Father. 
Luey. No, Mifs Jcmiy fays I mull: not tell 
Diy Mind to any Man whatever. She never 
lelis a Word of Truth to her Father. 

Good. Mifs yenr^ is a wicked Girl, and you 

L muft nor regard her. Come, tell me the Truth, 

lor I ihall be angry. Tell me, I infiit upon it. 

Z Lucy, Why then, of all the Men ! ever faw, 

ia my whole Life-time, I like Mr. Thomas, my 

Lord Bounce'^ Footman the beft, a hundred 

ihoufaiid times. 

Good. Oh, fie upon you ! like a Footman ! 
Lucy. A Footman ! he looks a ihoufand times 
more like a Gentleman than either 'Squire PoX' 
(bafe or 'Squire Tatikard, and talks more like 
one, ay, and fm(;lls more tike one too. His 
Head is fo prettily dreft, done all upon the 
Top with Sugar, like a frofted Cake, with 
ihree little Gurh on each fide, that you mnj 
fee his Ears as plain \ and then his Haii is done 
up 
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up behind joft like a fine Lady's, wirb a 
Hat, and a X'air of charming wlirte Srock 
ings, as neat and as fine as any white-tepg'al 
Towl ; and he always carries a grcu Iwiiigina 
SticU in his Hand, as big as hitnll-lf, ihat h^ 
would knock any Dog dnwn with, who was t 
cffcr to bite me. A Fooiman indeed! wKj^ 
Mifs Jemv lilies him as well as I do, and iliii 
fays, all the tine young Gentlemen that the, 
Ladies in l.o7jd:« are fo fond of, are juft futh 

Vetfons as hu is. bcod, I fhould have 

had him before now, but that Folks told me I 
iJiiiuld have a Man wilha Coach, and that, me-— 
thinks, I had rather have, a ^reat deal. /^ 

Ceet!. I am amazed! But I abhor the mepi 
cenary Temper in the Girl, worfe than all.- 
What, Child, would you have any cmt; with J 
Coach ? Would you have Mr. Achuni? 

Lucy. Yes indeed, would I, fora Coach. 

Goad. Why, he is a Cripple, and can fcar<4 
»alk a-crnfs the Rnom. 

Lusy. What lignifies that ? 
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IVhen he in a Coach {an be earried, 

Wiai need has a Man to go ? 
that H'cmen for Coaches are married^ 

Fm noifucb a Child I tit I know. 
hvl if the poor crrppkd Elf 

Ta Co-icb he not able to raam, 
li'liy then 1 can go by myfelf, 
' dbt may e'enjl^y g( komi. 
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Enur Blifter, 

BUjl. Mr. Goodwill^ your humble Servant* I 
have rid twelve long Miles in little more than an 
Hour. lam glad to fee yop fo well j I was afraid^ 
by your Meflage 

Gcod. That I had wanted your Advice, I fup-» 
pofe ; truly, Coz, I fent for you on a better Ac- 
count Lucy^ this is a Relation of yours, you 

have not feen a great while, my Coufin Blijidr^ 
the Apothecary. [hlijier falutes ker^. 

Lucy. O la ! I hope that great huge Man is noc 
to be my .Huft>and. * 

Bift. My Coufin is well grown, and looks healthy. 
What Apothecary do you employ ? He deals ia 
good Drugs, I Wt^rrant him. 

Good. Plain wholefome Food and Exercife are ^ 
what (be deals in. 

Blijt. Plain wholefome Food is very proper at 
(bme time of the Year, with gentle phyfic between 
whiles. 

Good. Leave us a Jlttle, my dear Lucy^ I muft. ^ 
talk with your coufin. 

Lucy. Yes, Papa, with all my Heart 1 

hope I (hall never {ee that great Thing again. [jEx//. 

Good^ I btlieve you begin to wonder at my 
MefTage, and will perhaps more, when you know 
the Occafion of it. In (hort, without more Preface, 
I begin to fincj myfelf going out of the World, and 
my Daughter very eager to come into it. I have 
therefore refolved lo fee her fettled without farther 
Delay. Wherefore, as I can give her a fufficient 
Competency, I have determined to" marry her to 
one of my own Relations; and have fenttofeveral 
of my Kinfmen, of whom (he (hall take her Choice; 
and, as you are the firft here, if you like my PropO" 
iki, you fhall make the fird Application. 
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BGJi. With all my Hearr, Coufin ; and I ! 
Tery much obliged to you. Your Daughter feemS 
an agreeable young V\ oman, anJ I have no Aver- 
fion to Marringci But pray, why do you iliirtk 
jourfelf going oui of the World? Proper Card 
might continue yuuin it a conftderable while. Let 
me feel your t^ulie. 

Good. To obligo you; tho' I am In very good 
Health. 

Bli!i. A little feverift 1 wouM adrifeyou to 

lofe a little Blood, and take an Kmulfion^ with a 
gentle Emetick and Catharticlc. 

Go'-d. No, no, I will fend my Daughter toyouj 
but pray keep your Phylick to yourfelf, dear 
Goiifin. [Exit. 
Bliji. This Man is near Seventy, and, I havd 
Reard, never took any Phyfick in his Life, and yec 
he looks as wcH as if he had been under the Doctor's 
.Hands all his life time. *Tis ftrange; but if I 
nnrry his Daughteij ihefoonerhe dies, the beiteti 
It Is an odd W him of his to marry her in this Man-i 
ner; but he is very rich, and fo, fo much the bet- 
ter What a ftrange Dowdv 'tis! Na matter* 

her Fortune is never the worfe. I never mads 
Love in my Lifei 



Enter Lucy. ^H 

Oh, here comes my Miftrefs: What a PlagOt 
Ihall I fay to her ? 1 never made Love in my Lifet 
Lucy, Papa ha^ feiic me hither ; but If it was not 
for fear of a Board ing-School, I am fure I would 
not have come ; but they fny I fliall be whipt 
there, and a Hufband can't whip me, let ine do 
what I will ; that's one good thing. 
. Btlji. Won't you pL-afe to fie down, Coufin ? 
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; lM(y* Yes, thank you. Sir. Since I muft 

ftay with you, I may as well fit down as not. [Afide. 
■ ^Blift* Pray, Coufin, how do you find yourfelf ? 

lMcy» Find myfelf ! my papa finds me^ 

Blijl. Yes, How do you do ? Let me feel your 
Pulfe. How do you ileep o'Nights ? 

Lucy. How ! why fometimes one way, fome- 
times another* 

Blift. But I mean, do you fleep without Interrupt 
tibn ? are you not reftleis ? 

Lkcfm I tumble and tofs a good deal fcrmctimes. 

BUft, Hum 1 Pray how long do you ufually fleep? 

Liicy. About ten or eleven Hours. 

BUft* Is your Stomach good ? Do you eat with 
an Appetite ? How often do you find in a Da/ . 
any Inclination to eat ? 

Lucy. Why, a good many times ; but I don't eat 
a great deal, unlefs it be at Breakfait, Dinner, 
and Supper, and Afternoon's Nunchion. 

BUft. Hum ! I find you have at prefent no ab« 
folute need of an Apothecary. 

Lucy. I am glad to hear that — I wifh be was 
gone with all my Heart. [AJide. 

Blifl. I fuppofe, Coufin, your Father has men- 
tioned to you the Affair I am come upon ; may I 
hope you will comply with him, in making me 
the happieft Man upon Earth ? 

Lucy. You need not afk me, you know I mufi: do 
what he bids me. 

Bfiji. May I then hope you will make me your 
Pufband ? 

Lucy. I muft do what he^ll have me. 

Blifi, What makes you cry; Mifs ? Pray tell me 
vfhzt is the matter. 

Lucy. No, you will be angry with me, if I tell 
yoO. 

B B/j/f. 




Slffi» I angry ! it is not in my Power, I c^n!t ^ 
angry with you ; I am to be afraid of your Ariger^* 
not you of mine i I niuft not be angi^ with you,* 
whatever you do. 

* Lu^: What, mxi^ not you be angry, let me do 
what I will? / 

Blifi. Hoy my Dear. 

Lucy. Why then, by Goles I ' I will tell you 
I hate you, and I caa't abide you. L^i^O! ^i/^* 

Elift* What have I done to deferve your Hate? 

Ijucy^ You have done nothing j but you are foch 
a gteat ugly thing, I can't bear to look at you ; 
and if my Papa was to lock rhe up for a Twelve^^' 
month, I fhould hate you ftill. 

Blijl. Did not you tell me juft now, you would 
make me your Hulband ? ' ' 

Lucy. Yes, fo I will for all that. 

AIR lU. Now POND^it Wfixi, 6fra 

Jh^ be not angry ^ good dear Sir^ 

Nor do not tell Papa •, . \'' . 

For though I can't abide you. Sir, 
Vll marry you ^O Id f 

Blifi. Well, my Dear, if yoii can't abid|C nje, 1^ 
can't help that, nor you can't help it ; and if you 
will not tell your Father, I affure you I will hot ; 
befides, my Dear, as for liking me, do not give' 
yourfelf any Trouble about that, it is the very bef^ 
lleafon for^ marrying me ; no Lady now marries 
iany one but whom (he hates ; hating one another 
IS the chief End of Matrimony. It is what mod 
Couples do before they are married, and all after 
itf Ifancy you have not a right Notion of a mar- 

. ' ried 
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ried Life. I fuppofe you imagiae we are to be 
fond, »nd kifs, and hug pne another as long as we 
live. 

Lucy. Why, anf t we ? 

Ml^' Ha, ha, ha ! an't we ! np ! How ignorant 
It is ! [AJide.'] Marrying is nothing but living in the 
iame Hoiife together, and going by the fame 
Naine; while I am following my Bufinefs^ you 
jviU be following your Pleafure i fo that we (hall 
rarely nieet but at Meals, and then we are to fit 
i^t oppoiite Ends of the Table, and jmake Faces at 
each other. 

.Idicy. I (hall like that prodigioufly— Ah, but 
there is one thing though, — ^an'c we to lie together ? 

'Blift. A Fortnight, no longer, 

Lticy. A Fortnight ! that's a long time : but it 
will be aver. " • 

Blifi. Ay, and then you may have any one elfe. 
. Lucy. May I ? then I'll have Mr. Tiomas, by 
0oles! why this is pure, la! they told me other 
Stories. I thought when t had been married, I 
inuft have never liked any one but my Hufband, 
and that if I fhould, he would kill me s but I thought 
one thing thdugh with myfelf, that I could like 
stnother Man without letting him know it, and 
then a Fig for him. 

Rlifi. Ay, ay, they tell Children ftrange Sto- 
ries 's I warrant they have told you, ypu muft be 
governed by your Hufband. 

JJtcy.. My Papa tells me foi 

Biifi. But all the married Women in England wUl 
iell you another iStory. 

Lucy. So they have already, for they fay 1 muft 

not be govern d .by a Hufband ; and they {ay ano* 

, tl^er thing too, that you will tell me one Story be* 

fore Marriage/ and another afterwards, for that 

• Marriage alters a Man prodigiouily* 

Ba ilijf. 
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Bliji. No, Child, I (hall be juft the fame Otea- 
ture, I am now, unlefs in one Circumftances I 
Ihall have a huge Pair of Horns upon my Head. - 

Lucy. Shall you ! that's pure, ha, ha, what a co- 
mical Figure you will make ! but how will you 
make 'em grow ? 

Blijl. It is you that will make 'em grow. 

Lucy. Shall I? byGoIes! then V\\ do'tasfoon 
as ever I can ; for I long to fee 'em 1 do, tell me 
how I (hall do it. 

Bliji. Every other Man you kifs, I (hall have a 
Pair of Horns grow. 

Lucy, By Goles, then, you (hall have Horns 
enows but I fancy you are joking me now. 



AIR IV. Bu FF-C OAT. 

Ahy Sir, Iguefsy 
Wu are a fibbing Creatun. 
Blifl. Becaufe^ dear Mifs^ 

Tgu know not Human Nature* 
Lucy. Married Men 9 I'll be/worn, 

I bavtfeen without Horn. 
BUft. jlb Child! you want Art to unlock it : 

^be fecret here lies. 

Men now are fo wife. 

They carry their Horns in their Pocket. 

Lucy. But you (hall wear yours on your Head, 
for I (hall like 'em better than any other thing 
about you. 

Bli/t. Well then, Mifs, I may depend upon you. 

Lucy. And may I depend upon you ? 

Blijt. Yes, my Dear. 

Lucy. Ah, but don't call me fo; I hate you 
(hould call me fo. 

Blifi. 
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Bliji* Oh Child, all married People call one an- 
other iUy Dear, lee 'em hate one another as much 
as they will. 

Lu^. Do they ? Well then, my Dear — Hum, 
I think there is not any great Matter in the Word^ 
neither. 

BSJi. Why, amongft your fine Gentry there is 
fcarcc any Meaning in any thing they fay. Well, 
ril go to your Papa, and tell him we have agreed 
upon Matters, and have the Wedding inftantly . 

Lacy. The fooner the better. 

Blifti' Your Servant, my pretty Dear. [Exit. 

Lucy. Your Servant, my Dear. Nafly, greafy, 
ugly fellow. Well, Marriage is a charming thing 
though, I long to be married more than ever I did 
for any thing in my Life; fince I am to govern, V\l 
warrant TU do it purely. By Goles, Til make him 

know who is at home Let me fee, 1*11 pradife 

a little. Suppofe that chair Miras my Huft>and ; -and 
ecod! by all I can find, a Chair is as proper for a 
Hufband as any thing elfe ; now fays my Hufband 
to me, Ihw do you do my Dear ? Lard 1 my Dear, 
1 don't know how I do! not the better for you; 
Pray^ my Deatj let us dine early To-day. Indeed, my 
Dear, I can't,— Do yo« intend to go abroad To-day ? 
No, my Dear ! Then you will flay at home : No, my 
Dear I Shall we ride out f No, my Dear. Shall 'uoe 
go a vifitingf No, my Dear— ^ — I will never do any 
thing I am bid, that I am refolved ; and then Mr. 
Shomasy O good ! I am out of my Wits. 



Enter Coupee. 

Heyday ! what fine Gentleman is This ? 

Coup. Coufin, your mod obedient, and devoted 
humble Servant. 

Lucj. 
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Lucy. I find this is one of your fine Gentry, Mf 
his not having any Meaning in his Words^ 

Coup. 1 have not the Honour to be kqown to you^ 
CouiiQ ; but your Father has been fo kind to give 
the Adntlifrion to your fair Hands. 

Lucy. O Gemini Cancer ! What a fine cbarmiog 
Man this is ! 

Coup. My Name, Madam, is Ctnipei^ ahd I have 
the Honour to be a Dancing- Mafier. 

Ljuy. Ahd are- you come to teach aie to Dance ? 

Coup. Yes, my Dear, I am come to teach y6u a 
very pretty Dance. Did you nevrr learn to Dance? 

Lucy. No, Sir, not I, only Mr. Ihomas taught 
me, one, two, three. 

Coup. 1 hat ?s a very great Fauk in your Educa- 
tion, and it will be a great Happtnefs for you to 
amend it, by having a Dancing'Mafler fur your 
Hufband. 

Lucy. Yes, Sir, but lam not to have a Dancing^ 
Mailer : my Papa fays, I am to have a nafly fiink* 
ing Apothecary. 

Coup. Your Papa fays ! What fignifies what your 
Papa fays ? 

Lucy. What, mufl I not mind what my Papa 
fays ? 

Ct>up. No, no, you are to follow your own Incli- 
nations. I think if ihe has any Eyes^ I may ven- 
ture to truft *em. [^AfideJ] Your rather is a v^ty 
comical queer old Fellow^ a very odd kind of a 
filly Fellow, and you ought to laugh at him. . I. a/k 
Pardon though for my Freedom. 

Lucy. You need not aflt my Pardon, for I ani 
fiot at all angry; for between you and I, I think 
him as odd, queer a Fellow, as you can do for 
your Life. 1 hope you. won't tell him what 1 fay. 

Cettp. I tell him! I hate l\im for his barbarous 
Ufage of you } to lock up a young Lady of Beauty^ 

Wit 
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Wit and Spirit, without ever fufFering her to learn 
to Dance ! Why, Madam, not learning to Dance, 
IS aBfolute Ruin, to a young Lady. 1 fuppofe ho 
took care enough you lliould learn to read. 

Lu(y. Yes, I can jead very well, and write a 
letter too. . 

Coup. Ay, there it is ; why now, that'^s m'oro 
than i can d|o. All Parents take care to inftruft 
their Children in low mechanical Things, while 
tho .genteel Sciences are neglcded. Forgive me. 
Madam, at leaft, if I throw myfelf at your Feet^ 
and vow never to rife till lifted up with the elevat- 
ing Fire of your Smiles. 

Lucy. Lard Sir ! I don't know what to fay fd 
thefe fine thing?- he's a pure Man. [^j^fidt. 

Coup. Might I hope to obtain the lead Spark o^ 
your Love, the leaft Spark, Ma<lam, would blow 
tip a Flame in me, that nothing ever could quench* 
p hide thofe lovely Eye.s, nor dart their fiery Rays 
Vpon me, Jeft I am confunfied.— — ShaH I hope 
you will think on me ? 

'Lueyi I fhall think of you more than I will let 
you know. [AJide. 

Coup. V^iil you tiot anfwer me ? 

Lucy. La 1 you make me blufh fo, I know not 
^hat to fay. 

Coup. Ay, that is from not having learnt to. 
Dance; a Dancing-Mafter would have cured her 
of that. Let me teach you what to fay, that I 
niay hope you will condefcen^d to make mt your 
Hidnband. 

Lucy. No, I won't fay that, but if you'll 

yrait a Fortnight— — 

Coup. A Fortnight 1 bid me live to the Age of 
-— -of— ^— Mr. What's-his-Name, the oldeft 
Man that ever lived ; 

Lucy. 
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Lucy. Mr. Metkujalem. 

Coup*> — Aye, you're right, Mr. Jerufakm !— live 
a Fortnight after you are married ! No, unlefs 
you refolve to have me, I will refolve to put ai> 
£nd to myfelf. 

Lucy. U do not do that ; but indeed I never caa 
hate you, and the Apothecary fays no Woman 
marries any Man fhe does not hate. 

Coup. Ha, ha, ha ! Such mean Fellows as thofe 
every fine Lady mud hate ; but when they marry 
fine Gentlemen, they love them as long as they 
live. 

Lucy. O but I would not have you think I love * 
you. I afTure you I don't love you ; I have been 
told I muft not tell any Man I love him^ I don't 
love you, indeed I don't. 

Coup. But may I not hope you will ? 

Lucy. Lard, Sir, I can't help what you hope ; it 
is equal to me what you hope. Mifs Jenny fays, I 
mutt alwaysgivc myfelf Airs to a Man I Kke. \yifide. 

Coup. Hope, Madam, at leaft, you may allow 
me ; the cruelleft of your Sex, the greateflTTy rants 
deny not Hope. 

Lucy. No, I won't g^ive you the leaft Crumb of 
Hope. — Hop^ indeed ! what do you take me for ? 
ril aiTure you ! No, I would not give you the 
leaft Bit of Hope, tho' I was to fee you die be- 
fore my Face. It is a pure thing to give one'^ felf 
Airs. \^4fide. 

Coup. Since nothing but my Death will content , 
you, you ftiall be fatisfied even at that Price, \Pulh 
ouuhisKittP^W^X curfedKittl I have no other 
inftrument of Death about me than a Sword, 
which won't draw. But I have thought of a 
Way J within th^ Orchard, there is an Apple- 
tree a 



^ 
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ti'ee ; there, there, Madam ! you fiiall fee me 
hanging by the neck, dingle, dangle. 

There Or^M you fee your dancirig-maftcr die. 
As Batman hang'd for love — e'en fo will I. 



Lucy. Oftav! — La! Sir, vouVe fo hafty- 



Mufti tell you the fifft time I fee you •, ifs Jenny 
Flant'it has been courted thefe two years by half a 
dozen men, and no body knows which (he'll have 
yet, and muft not 1 be courted at all ? I will be 
Courted, indeed fo 1 will. 

Coup. And (o you Ihall ; I will court you after 
we are married. 

Lucy. But will you indeed ? 

Coup. Yes indeed -, but if I Ihould not, there 
are others enough that will. 

Lucy. But I did not think married women had 
ever been courted though. 

Coup. Thac*s all owing to your not learning to 
dance 1 why there are abundance of women who 
marry for no other reafon, as there are feveral men 
who never court any but married women. 

Lucy. Well then, I don't much, care if I do marry 

you; but hold, there is one thing but that 

does not much fignify. 
,Coup. What is it, my dear ? 

Lucy. Only I promifqd the apothecary juft now; 
that's all. 

Coup. Well, (hall I fly then, and put evVy thing . 
in readincfs ? 

Lucy. Ay, do ; I'm ready. 

Coup. One kifs before I go^ my deareft angel, 
and now one, two, three and away. [^Exit. 

Lucy. Oh dear, fwcet man ! he's as handfome 
as an angel, and as fine as a lord. He is hand- 

C fomcr 
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fomcr than Mr. Thomas, and ecod ! almoft as well 
drcft. I fee now why my father would never let 
me learn to dance. Forj by goles! if all dancing- 
majj:ers be fiich fine men as this, I wonder every 
woman does hot dance away with one. 



AIR V. White Joke. 

0/&, bow charming my life will ie^ 
When marriage has made me a fine lady ! 
in chariot^ Jix borfes and diamonds bright^ 
In Plunder* s lace and ^broidery clothes y 
O how r II flame it among the beaux ! 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night, 
O how ril revel the hours away^ ! 
Sing it, and dance it, ccquet it and play *, 

With feafting, toajting, fefting, roajlingy 
jKantum, fcantum, fianting, jaunting. 
Laughing at all the world can fay* 

Oh la ! what^s here ? another beau I 



Enter Quaver. 

Shiav. Madam, your fervant. I fuppofe n>y 
coufin Goodall has told you of the happinefs he* 
defigns me. 

Lucy, No, Sir, my papa has not told me any 
thing about you. Who are you pray ? 

^.av. I have the honour of being a diftant ref- 
lation of yours, and I hope to be a nearer one. 
My name is ^aver, madam ; I have the honour 
to teach fom^ of the firft quality to fing. 

Lucy. 




U N M A s k te b. i^ 

Lucy. And are you come to teach me to rtn^? 

^av. I like her define to learn to fing ; h is a 
proof of an excellent underftanding. \ A/tde.) Yes, 
madam, I will be proud to teach you any thing in 
my power ; and do believe I fhall not yield to any 
one in the fcience 6{ finging. 

Lucy. Well, and I (hall be glad to learn ; for I 
have been told I have a tolerable voice, only Idon'^ 
know the notes. 

^av. That madani, may be acquired, a voice 
cannot. A voice mull be the gift of nature, and 
' it Is th? greateft gift nature can beftow. All other 
perfeiftions, without a voice, are nothing at all. 
Mufic is allowed by all wife men to be the nobleft 
of the fciences : v^lioevcr knows mufic, knows 
every thing. 

Lucy. Come then, begin to teach me, for I bng 
td learn. 

^av. But at prefcnt I have fomething of a 
different nature to fay to you. 
, Lucy. What have you to fay ? 

A I R VL Haydne. 

Quav. Deareft charmer! 

Will you then bid me tell 
What you uifcernfo welly 
By my expiring Jigbs^ 

My doating eyesj 
My doating eyes^ 

Look thro* th" inftruSlive grove^ 
EachobjeSl prompts to love ; 
4li nature tells you what Pdfay; 

Cz Lucy. 
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Lucy. O charming ! delightful ! 
Siuav. May I hope you'll grant 



Lucy. Now you (hail hear my foog. 



A I R VII. 

^s I was a walking one mornirg in May^ 
I heard a young damfel tojigh and to fay^ 
My true love has Itft me^ Uwas hut ye Iter day 
He took bis leave of me^ and jo vt^tnt away . 

J'he very next time that I did htm fee ^ 

He vowed to he conjianty be confi nt to me^ 

I afk^d him his name^ and he maae this reply y 

It is r, /, M o, T, H r 

I 

Says he, if you'll wed me pray tell me your mind^ 
A hufhand Til make you both loving and kind \ 
And now to the church my dear let us repair y 
Ne'er mind your F, A, r, Hy £, R. 

• 

My father'* s poffefs'd of nine hundred ayear^ 
And I am his daughter and only heir. 
Not a farthing of fortune he* II give me If ear 
If I marry with 2", O, 17, my dear. 

*They went to the churchy and were married they^ 

fay^ 

And went to the father the v^ry fame day^ 
Sayings honoured father we tell unto thee^ 
That we're My A, R, i?, 7, £, D. 

JVith that the old codger began for to ftarCy 
Tou*v( married my daughter and only heir \ 
Butftnce it isfoy to it I comply^ 

With r, 7, My Q, r, Hy r. 

Lucy. 
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l^ucy. Another fong, and I'll do any thing, 

A I R VIIL 

Quav. Dearejl creature^ 

Pride of tiattre ! * " 
j4l your g ances 
Give me trances, 

Deareji^ &<p. 

^av May I hope you'll be mine ? 
Lucy. Will you charm me fo every day ^ 
^lav. And evVy night too, my angel. 

Enter Coupee. 

Coup, Heyday ! what do I fee ? my miftrefs la 
another man's arms ? Sir, will you do me the fa- 
vour to tell me what bufinefs you have with that 
lady ? 

^av. Pray, Sir, be fo good as to tell me what 
jDuhntrfs you have \o afk ? 

Coup. Sv- ! 

^av. Sir! 

Coup. Sir, this lady is my miftrefs. 

^av. I beg to be excufed for that, Sir. 

Coup. Sir ! 

^av. Sir ! * 

AIR IX. Of all the simple, ^c. 

Coup. Excufe me^ Sir ; zounds^ what fye m^an ? 

1 hope you don*t give me ihe lye. 
Quav. Sit J you mijiake me quite and clean \ 

Indeed^ good Sir^ not L 
Coup. Zounds^ Sir^ if you had^ Td been mady 

But Pm very glad that you donU* 

Quav, 
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Quatr* Do you challenge me. Sir ? 

Coup. Not /, indeed. Sir. 

Quav. Indeed, Sir, fm very glad on^t, 

Lucy. Pray, gentlemen, what's the matter ? I 
bcfeech you fpcak to me, one of you. 

Coup. Have I not reafon ? Did I not find you 
in his arms i 

^av. And have I not reafon ? Did he not fay 
you was his miftrefs, to my face ? 



A I R X. Molly Moo, 

lL.ucy. Did mortal eUr fee twojuch fools ? 
For nothing thefre going to fight \ 
I begin to find men are hut tools, 
And both with a whifper Pll bitCn 

With you 1 am ready to go^ Sir, 

ril give toother fool a rebuff -, [ To Coupee. 
Stay you but a frrtnight, or foy Sir^ 
. J warrant Til grant you enough j^jTIpQuaver^ 

^av. Damnation ! 

Coup. Hell and confufion ! [They draw^ Lucy 

runs out» 

Enter Blifter. 

Blifter. For Heaven's fake, gentlemen ! what^s 
the matter; I profefs I am afraid you are both dif. 
prdered. Pray, Sir, give me leave to feel your 
pulfe ; I wiih you are not light-h^adicd. 

Enter 
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Enter Goodwill. 

Good. Heyday ! What, are you fencing here, 
gentlemen ? 

Blifi, Fencing, quotha ! they have almoft fenced 
me out of my fenfes, I am fure. 

Coup. I Ihall take another time. 

Sluav And fo fhall I 
* Good. I hope there is no anger between you- 
You are nearer relations than you imagine to 

each other. 'Mr. ^aver^ you was fent out of 

England young \ and you, Mr. Coupee^ have lived 
all your life-time in London \ but I affure you, you 
are coufin-germans ; let me introduce you to each 
other. 

^av. Dear coufin Coupee. 

Bliji, It's but a blow and a kifs with thcfe (parks, 
I find. 

Coup. I thought there was fomething about him 
I could not hurt. 

Good. Here is another relation too, whom you 
do not know. This is Mr. BUfter^ fon to your 
uncle Blijler the apothecary. 

Coup. I hope you will excufe our ignorance. 

Blift. Yes, coufin, with all my heart, finee there 
is no harm come on't ; but if you will take my ad- 
vice, you ihall both immediately lofe fome blood, 
and I will order each of you a little gentle phyfic. 

Good. Gentlemen, I fent for you on a very par- 
ticular affair. In (hort, I have refolved to diipofc 
of my daughter to one of my relations ; and if 
you (hauld happen to be her choice— [To ^^i^^r. 

Blifi. That's impoflible, for (he has promifed mc 
already. 

Ccup., 
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Ctfup. And me. 

^av. And me. 

Good. Her own choice muft determine ; and if 
that falls on you, Mr. Blifter^ I muft infift on your 
leaving off your trade, and living here with me. . 

Bliji. No, Sir, I cannot coofent to leaving ofr 
my trade. 

Good. Pray, gentlemeti, is not the requeft rea- 
fonable ? 

^aver and Coupee. Oh, certainly, certainly* 

Coup Ten thoufand pounds to an apothecary^ 
indeed ! 

^av. Not leave off his trade ! 

Coup. If 1 had been an apothecary, 1 believe I 
fhould not have niade many words. 

Good. I dare fware you will not, coufin, if fhe 
fliould make choice of you. 

Coup. There is fome difference though between 
us ; mine is a genteel profeffion, and I fhall not 
leave it off on any account. 

Good. Til be judged by Mr. Quaver here, who 
has been abroad and feen the world. 

^av. Very reafonable, very reafondble — This 
man, 1 lee, has excellent fenfe, and can diftinguifh 
between arts and fciences. 

Good. 1 am confident it would not be eaiy to 
prevail on you to continue the ridiculous art of 
teaching people to fing. 

^av. Ridiculous art of teaching to fing ! Do 
ynu call mufic an art, which is the nobleft of all 
fciences ? I thought you a man of fenfe, but t 
find 

Si 

Coup. And I find too. 

B10. And fo do 1. No man need be afham^ed 
of marryitig his daughter to a pradlitioner of 
phyfic. Without phyficians, who would know 
when he was well ? 

Coup. 
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Ccup. If it was not for dancing- rtiaftcrs, tncn 
might as well walk upon thtir heads, as their 
heels. 

. ^av. -And if it was not for finging-maftersi 
they might as well have been all born dumb. 

Good. Ha 1 Confufion 1 What do I fee ! my 
daughter in the hands of that fellow. 



Enier I^ucy and Mr. Thomas, 

Lucy. Pray, papa, give me your blefling : 1 hope 
you won't be angry with me, but I am married 
to Mr, Thomas. 

Good. Oh Lucy^ Lucy ! is this the return you 
make to my fatherly fondncfs ? 

Lucy. Dear papa, forgive me, I won't do fo any 
more.— —Indeed I (hould have been perjured, if 

I had not had him, And I had not had him 

neither, but that he met me when I was frightened, 
and did not know what I did. 

Good. To marry a footman ! 

7bo. Why, look ye. Sir, I ^m a footman, 'tis 
true, but I have good acquaintance in life, I have 
kept very good company ^t the hazard-table ; and 
when I have other clothes on, and money in my 
pocket, they will be very glad to fee me again ; 
and I truft that, by my future conduct, I fhall not 
prove myfelf totally unworthy your regard. 

Good. Ha! thou talk'ft like a pretty fenHble 
fellow i and I don't know whether my daughter 
has not made a better choice, than Ihe could have 
done among her booby relations. I fhall fufpend 
my judgment at prrfent^ and pals it hereafter, ac* 
cording to your behaviour. 

7bo. I will try to deferve it (hould be iq my f^- 
voun 

D Good. 
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»6 THE VIRGIN 

GoQd* Well, I am now convinced^ 'tis Icfs difij-r 
cult to raife a fortune, than to fiAd one worthy to 
inherit it. 

AIR X. 72?^ Yorkshire Ballad, 

Blister. 

flad your daughter been pbyjick^d w^ll^ Sir^ as Jhe 

ou^ht^ 
With bleedings and blijl^ring^ and vomit ^ and draught^ 
This footman had never been once in her f hough t^ 
IVith his Down, down,- i^c. 

Coupee. 

Had pretty mifs been at a dancing-fchool bredj 

Had her feet but been taught the right manner tQ 

tread. 
Cod's curfe ! *twould 'have put better things in her 
head, 
7han his Down, down, ^c. 

QjJAVER. 

Had flre learnt J like fine ladies, inftead of her prayers^ 
To languijh and die at Italian foft airs, 
J footman had never thus tickled her earSy 
tVith his Down, down, ^c. 

Lucy. 

Tou may phyfic, and mufic, and dancing enhance^ 
In one I have got them all three by good chance, 
^y doctor he'll be, and he'll teach me to dance^ 
With his Down, down, £sf^. 

Let 
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jLii not a poor farce^ thertj nice critics purfue^ 
But like hoHeft'hear ted good natur^d men do^ 
^And clap to pleafe us, who boffje puoeat to pleafe you^ 

With okr Down, down, fefr* 

If 

Chorus. 
Ltt net a poor faree^ then, " &c. 



f M E END. 
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H. SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUS, 

HIS 

PREFACE, 

THE Town hath felJom been more divided in its Opinion, 
than concerning the Merit of the following Scenes* 
Whilft fome publickly affirmed, That no Author could pro- 
duce fo fine a Piece but Mr. P , others have with as much 

Vehemence infifted. That no one could write any thing fo 
bad, but Mr. F . 

Nor can we wonder at this DifTe'nfion about its Merit, when 
the learned World have not unanimouflv decided even the very 
Nature of this Tragedy. For tho' moft of the Univerfities in 
Europe have honoured it with the Name of Egreglum & max!'- 
mi pretii opus^ Tragcediis tarn antiquis quhm nov'is longe anteponen^ 
'dum\ nay. Dr. 5— hath pronounced, Cittus ^Mavli Mne^ 
adem quam Scribleri ijlius Tra^cediam banc credider'tm^ cujm jfu^ 
iorem Senecam ipfum trad'idijje baud dubitarim ; and the great 
Profeffor Bur man hath (tiled Tom Tbumh^ Heroum omnium Tra^ 
gicorum facile Principfm, Nay, tho' it hath, among other 
Languages, been tranflated into Dutcby and celebrated with great 
Applaufe at Amfladam (where Burlefque never came) by the 
Title ol Mynheer Vander Tbumb^ the Burgomafters receiving it 
with that reverent and filcnt Attention which becometh an 
Audience at a deep Tragedy : Notwithftanding all this, there 
have not been wanting fome who have reprefented thefe Scenes 

in a ludicrous Light ; and Mr. D hath been heard to fay, 

with fome Concern, That he wondered a Tragical and Chriftian 
■Nation would permit a Reprefentation on its Theatre, fo vifibly 
defigned to ridicule and extirpate every thing that is Great and 
Solemn among us. 

This learned Critick and his Followers were led into fo 
great an Error by that furreptitious and piratical Copy which 
ftole laft Year into the World; with what Injuftice and Preju- 
dice to our Author, will be acknowledged, I hope, by every one 
who fhall happily perufe this genuine and original Copy. Nor 
can I help remarking, to the great Praife of our Author, that 
^pwcvcr impcrfcdl the former was, even that faint Refemblance 

A3 of 
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6( the true Tom Thumb contained fufficient Beauties to give it m 
Run of upwards of Forty Nights to the politefl Audiences. But, 
liotwithftanding that /pphufe which it receir'd from all the' 
t>eft Judges, it was as feverely cenfured by fome few bad ones, 
and I believe, rather malicioufly than ignorantly, reported tQ 
have been intended a Burlefque on the loftieft Parts of Tragedy, 
and defigned to banifh, what we generally call Fine Things, 
from the Stage. 

Now, if I can fet my Country right in an Affair of this loir 
portance, I fhall lightly efteem any Labour which it may c6ft. 
And this I the rather undertake, Firft, as it is indeed in fome 
H^afure incumbent on me to vindicate myfe f from that furrep- 
titious Copy beforementioned, publiih'd by fame ilUmeanii^ ^ 
People under my Name : Secondly, as knowing my felf more ** 
f:apable of doing juftice to our Author than any other Man, as; 
I have given myfelf more Pains to arrive at a thorough Urtder- 
fianding of this little Piece, having for ten Years together rei^ 
nothing elfe; in which time, I think I may modeftly prefume, 
with the help of my jB«^///J& Diflionary, to comprehend all the 
Meanings of every Woid in it. 

But ffiouid any Error of my Pen awaken Clariff. Bmilntim 
to en.Iighten the World with his Annotations on cmr Author, I 
piall not think that the leaft Reward or Happinefs arifing to me 
from thefe my Endeavours. 

I fhall wave at prefent what hath caufed fuch Feuds in the 
icArned World. Whether this Piece v/as originally written by 
^hakefpear^ tho' certainly That, were it true, muft add a confi- 
derable Share to its Merit; efpecially, with fuch who are fogc- 
nefous as to buy and to commend what they never read, from 
2,T\ implicit Faith in the Author only : A Faiih ! which our Age 
abounds in as much, as it can be called deficient in any other. 

Let it fuffice, that the Tragedy ofTrQgedtts^ or. The Life and - 
peath of Tom Tbufhb was written in the Reign of Queen Eli- 
zabeth. Nor can the Objection made by Mr. D , That the \ 

Tragedy muft then have been ^niecedent to the Hiftory, have any 
Weight, when we confider. That tho' the Htjiory 6fTom Tbumh^ 

primed by and for Edward M r, at the Looking- Glafs on 

laondon-Bridge^ be of a later Date, ftill ihuft we fuppofe thi? 
Jliftory to have been tranfciihed from fome other, unleis we 
fuppofe the Writer thereof to be infpired : A Gift very faintly . 
contended for bv the Writers of our Age. As to this HMlory*s 
pot bearing the Stamp of Second, Third, or Fourth Edition, I 
fee but little in that Objedion \ Editions being very uncertain 
Lights to judge of Books by : A»d perhaps Mr. M^-'-^r tm:^ 

have 
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have joined twenty E(iitioas ui one, as Mr. £ ? ■ ■/ hath ere 
now divixied one into twpnty. 

Nor doth the other Argument, dii^wn from the Ikde Care our 
Author hath taken to jceep up to the Letter of the Hiftory^ carry 
any greater Force. Are there not Inftances of Plays, wherein ' 
the Hiftory is fo pervctted, that we can know the Heroes whom 
they celebrate by no other Marks than their Names : Nay. do 
we not find the fame CharaSer placed by difterent Poets in luch 
different Lights, that we can difcover not theleaft Samenefs, or 
even Likenefs in the Features f The Scphonlfia of Mairet^ and 
of Lee^ is a tender, paflionate, amorous Miftrefs of Majm£k\ . 
Corneille and Mr. Thsmfon give her no other Paffion but tfie 
Love of her Country, and make her as cool in her AffeSion to 
Majiniffa as to Syphax, In the two latter, (he refembles the 
CharaSer of Queen Elizabeth \ in the two former, (he is the 
Pifture of Mary Queen of Scotland. In fliort, the one Sopho^ 
nijba is as different from the other, as the Brutus of Foltaire is 
from the Marius Jun. of Otway^ or as the Minerva is from the 
Venm of the Ancients. 

Let us now proceed to a regular Examination of the Tragedy 
before us, in which I fhall treat feparacely of the Fable, the 
Moral, the Characters, the Sentiments, and the Diftion. And 
firft of the 

Fable 'i which I take to be themoft fimple imaginable ; and, to *- 
life the words of an eminent Author, ' One, regular, and uni- 

* form, not charged with a Multiplicity of Incidents, and yet 

* affording feveral Revolutions of Fortune; by which the Paf- 

* fions may be excited, varied, and driven to their full Tumult 

* of Emotion.'— —-Nor is the J^ion of this Tragedy lefs greats 
than uniform. The Spring of all is the Love of Torn Thumb for 
Huncamunca ; which caufeth the Quarrel between their Ma- 
jeflics in the firft Aft ; the Paifionof Lord Grizzle in the Second ; 
the Rebellion, Fall of Lord Grizzle^ and Glumdalcn^ Devouring 
of Tom Thumb by the Cow, and that bloody Cataftrophc, in the 
Third. 

Nor is the Moral oi this excellent Tragedy lefs noble than the ^ 
Fable 'y it teaches thefe two inftruftive Lefions, viz. That Human 
Happinefs is exceeding tranfient, and, That Death is the certain 
End of all Men ; the former whereof is inculc tted by the fatal 
"BnAoi TomThumb 'y the latter, by that of all the other Perfonages. 

The CharaSlers are, I think, fufficient y defcribed in th;; Dra- ' 
matis Perfona\ and I believe wc (hall find fev. Plays, where 
greater Care is taken to maintain them throup;hout, and to pre- 
^rve in cyery Speech that Charadcriftical Mark which <iiltiii- 
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gififlies them from each other, ^ But (fays Mr. 2>— ) how well 

* dofh the Chara£ter of Tom 7humb^ whom wc muft call the 
f Hfro of this Tragedy, if it hath any Hero, agree with the 

* Precepts of Jt^ iflotle^ who defineth Trjgeiy t? bf thi Imitation of 
^ a Jhorty hut perfect Adilon^ ronfaining a jufl Greanels m itfflf^ &c. 

* What Greatnefs can be in a Fellow, whom Hiftorv relAteih 

* to have been no hij^h:r than a Span ?* This Gentleman feem- 
eth to think, with Serjeam ATm, that the Greatnefs of a Man's 
Soul is in proportion to that of his Body, the contrary of 
which is affirmed by our BngWJh Phyfiognomihical Writers. 
Befides, if I underftand ArfiotU right he fpeaketh only of the 
Greatnefs of the Aftion, and not of the Perfon. 

As for the ^entlmcuti and the DiSfiorjy which now only re- 
main to be fpoken to j I thought I cou'd afford them no ftronger 
Juftificationj than by producing parallel Pafiages out of thebeft 
of our L\(r JhV< riters. Whether the Samenefs of Thought and 
Expreflion, which I have quoted from them, proceed from an 
.Agreement in their Way of Thinking, or whether they have 
borrowed from our Autl^ot, I leave the Reader to determine. I 
ihall adventure to ;iHrm this of the Sentiments of oar Author; 
That thry are gcnr/aliy tnc moil familiar '.^hich I have ever 
jn^t v^ith, aiid at the fame iim^ delivered with the higheftDig- 
nit^' of Phrafe; which brin^rs me to fpeak of his Diniin. — Here 
I (hill only beg one Po(l:uiatum. rlz. That the greatefl Perfcc-' 
tion of the Lanj^uaf^e of a Tragedy is, that it is not to be un- 
derft^/Ovd; which ;];rantcd (as 1 think it muft be) it will necef- 
fiu-ily folio .V, th:n the only v ays to avoid this is by beng too 
high or too low for the Undcrflanding, which will comprehend 
every thinct within its Reach. Thofe two Extremities of ."^tile 
Mr. Dryacn illuftrates by the familiar Image oF two Inns, 
which T fhall term the Aerial and the Subterreftrial. 

Horace goes farther, and fliew< th when it is proper to call at 
one of tlitfe Inns, a: d when at the other ^ 

Telephia cif rdru., chn paupir ^ exul uisrque^ 

Pryicii /fmpuUis i5f Srfquipe^ialia Verba, 
That he approveth of the Sefquipidaiia Verha^ is plain; for had 
not Telctihtii and P^fcu^ ufed this fort of Ditlilion in Profoerity, 
they could not have dropt it in Adveifity. The Aerial Inn, 
thercf -re (fays Horace) is proper only to be frequented by 
Princes ard other great Men, .in the highefl Affluence of For- 
tune ; the ^u'.'terrcflrial is appointed f^r the Entertainment of 
the poorer fo»t of f^eoplc only, whon^^ Horace advifes, 

• dr. 'i re S ■ rmnri '? pe 'Uftrz, 

The true meaning of both which Citations is. That Bom- 
ba.ft is the proper Language for Joy, and Doggrel for Grief, 
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the latter of which is literally imply'd in the Sermo pedeftrts^ as 
the former i^ in the Sefquipedalla Verba, 

Cicero recommendeth the former of thefe. ^td ejl tarn fu" 
riofum vel tragkum quam verhorum fonitus inanisy nulla fubjeiia 
Sententid neque Scimtia. What can be fo proper for Tragedy 
as a Set of big founding Words, fo contrived together as 
to convey nq Meaning ; which I ftiall one Day or other prove 
to be the Sublime of Longinus^ Ovid declareth abfolutely for 
the lattet Inn : 

Omne genus fir ipti Gravitate T*ragcedla vtnctt. 
Tragedy hath of all Writings the greateft Share in the Bathos, 
which is the Profound of Scfiblerus. 

I (hall no' prefqme to dc ermine which of thefe two Stiles be 

properer for Tragedy. It fufficerh, that our Author ex- 

celleth in bo'h. He is very rarely within Sight through the 
whole Play, either rifing higher than the Eye of your Under- 
fianding can foar, or finking lower than it careth to ftoop. 
But here it may perhaps be obferved, that I have given more 
frequent Inftances of Authors who have imitated him in the 
Sublime, than in the contrary. To which I anfwer, Firft, 
Bombaft being properly a Redundancy of Genius, Inftances 
of this Nature occur in Poets whofe Names do more Honour 
to our Author, ihan the Wri ers in ;he Doggrel, which pro- 
ems from a cool, calm, weighty Way of Thinking. In- 
ftances whereof are moft freque «tly to be found in Au horsof 
a lower Clafs. Secondly, That the Works of fuch Authors 
are difficultly found at all. Thirdly, T'hat it is a very hard 
Taik to read them, in order to ex ra£t thefe Flowers from them. 
And Laftly, It is very often difficult to tranfplant rhem at all; 
they being like fome Flowers of a very nice Nature, which 
will ilourifli in no Soil but their own : For it is eafy to tranf- 
cribe a Thought, but not the Want of one. The Earl of 
EffeXy for Inftance, is a little Garden of choice Rarities, 
whence you can fcarce transplant cme Line fo as to preferve its 
original Beauty. This muft account to the Reader f^r his 
miffing the Names of feveral of his Acquaintance, which he 
had certainly found here, had I ever read their Works; for 
^hich, if I have not a juft Efteem, I can ar leaft lay with 
CicerOy ^ua non contemno^ quippe qua nunquam ^egerim. How- 
ever, that the Reader may meet with clue Satisfaction in this 
Point, I have a young Commentator from the Univerfity, 
who is reading over all the modern Tragedies, at Five ShU- 
lings a Dozen, and collcftipg all that they have ftole fnm our 
Author, which fliall ibortly be added as an Appendix to this 
Work. DRAilATIS 



DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 

KiBg Jrthmr^ a pafionate Sort of Riof , Hoibaiid 1 

to Qaeen DtUmllaUm^ of whom he liands a iiuk f ^ -, , 
in ^^9x% Father to Humcam^mc^, whom he u f ■"" «^i^rt. 
rtry fend of; and in Love with GlumJmlcm. J 

Tm Thmmh tbt Grtat^ A little Hero with a %j[^ax, 1 

Soul, fomething violent in his Temper, which ( Tonng Ferhujch 
is a little abated by his Love for Humcaaukwc^. j 

Cb6fi9/GMffer fbumh, A whimfical Sort of Ghoft. Mr. Loij. 

Ix>rd Grizzle^ £ztremely zealcos for the Liberty 1 

of the SubjeQ. veiy^cholerick in his Tern- ^ Mr, Jowes. 

per, and in Love with HumcamuMca. j 

Merlim, A Conjurer, and in fomc fort Father ) .« „ n 
to r.«rW. ^Ur.HMJUm. 

KaedLf 1 Courtiers in Place, and confequently I Mr. ReynBlds^ 
D%»dU^ X of that Party that is uppermoil. j Mr. H'atban. 
FquIUj a Courtier t^at is out of Place, and 1^ 

confequently of that Party that is undermoft. J -^'''- 

Farj§K, of the Side of the Church. Mr. fra/foa. 

W O M E K. 

Queen Dcllallollat Wife to Xing Arthur^ and ^ 
Mother to Hmncamuncat a Womaa entirely I 
faultlefs, faving that ihe is a little given to >Mrs. MuL'mrf^ 
Drink ; a little too much a Virago towards I 
lier Huiband, and in Love with Tom Thumb, J 

The Princefs Huacamimcay Daughter to their Ma- 

jefties King Arthur and Queen Doilalloi/a, of J 

a very fvveet, gentle, and amorous Difpofiilon, I ,^ _ 

equally in Love with Lord Grizz/e and Tea t '^"- •/'«'^' 

TIfumhf and defirous to bs married to them | 

both. ^ 

Glunulalcaj of the Giants, a Captive Queen, beO 

loved by the King, but in hos^ with Tcm S- Mrs. Doue, 

Thumb. 3 



'•ray 1 Maids of Honour, in ) NsoJli. 1 
^Jlacba^ J Love with \ DiodU. J 



Ck 
Mujlacba 



CourlierSj Guards^ Rebeh^ Drtims^ Trumpets^ Thunder 

and Ugbtning. 

SCENE, tbe Ctnart of Kit^ Arthur, and a Plain 

tbtreaboutSy 
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ACT L SCENE I, 



SCENE, tie Falace, 
DOODLE, NOODLE. 

Doodle. 

SURE fiich a {a) Day as this was never feen ! 
The Sun himfclf, on this aufpicious Day, 
3hincs like a Beai^ in a new Birth-Day Suit : 
This down the Seams embroidered, that the Beams,' 
All Nature wears one uniyerfal Grin, N$od. 



\a) CorueiUe recommends feme 
very remarkable Day wherein to 
fix the Aftion of a Tragedy. This 
the beft of our Tragical Writers 
have underftood to mean a Day 
remarkable for the Serenity of the 
Sky^ or what we generally call a 
fine Summer^s Day : So that ac- 
cording to this their Expofition, 

The Morning da<wns nvith an uxtuonted Crimjon^ 
The FUnverj ail odorous Jeem, the Gurden Birds 
6if^ louder f and the laughing Sun mfcends 
The gaudy Etarth mfiih an ux^/naJ BrigkhieJ]^ 
4H J^ature /nubs. 



the fame Months are prppqr for 
Tragedy which are proper for 
Paftoral. Moll of our celebrated 
EngUJh Tragedies, as Cato, Ma* 
riamne^ Tamerlane^ SiC. begii| 
w*ch their Obfervations on the 
Morninu;. Lee feems to havecomc; 
theneareft to this beautiful De- 
fcription of our Authors ^ 






I I 



Arc 
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Nood. This Day, O Mr. Doodle^ is a Day 
Indeed ! — — {b) A Day we never faw before. 
The mighty {c) Thomas Thumb vidtorious comes ; 
Millions of Giants crowd his Chariot Wheels, 
{d) Giants ! to whom the Giants in Guild-ball 

Mafinijfa in the new Sopbonijha is alfo a Favourite of the Sun ; 

■ I The Sun io9/eefHSp 
Jls eonfcious of my Joy^ nvith broader Eye 
7fl look abroad the If'orld^ and all Things /mile 

Like Sophonifba. 
Memnr^n in the Perjion Princefs ] he may not peep on Objefts which 
makes the Sun decline riiing. that | would prophane his Brightnefs. 

■ ■. ' 7^ he Morning rijesjlotv^ 

^nd all ibo/e ruddy Streaks that us'd to paint 
The Day*s Approach are loft in Clouds y as if 
The Horrors pf the Night hadjent ^em back^ 
To *warn the Sun he Jhould not league the Sea^ 
To peep, &c. 

{b\ This Lkie is highly confor- 
mable to. the beautiful Simplicity 

Not to be is not to be in PVoe, 

Love is not Sin but ivhere ^tisfinful Lo've* 

Nature is Nature^ Laeliiis. 



of the Antients. It hath been co- 
pied by almoft every Modern. 

State of Innocence. 
Don Sebaflian. 
Sophonifi^a. 



"Men are but Men, nve did not make our felnjes. 



Revenge. 



(f) Dr. B- — y reads : The 
mighty Tall mall Thumb. Mr. 
D s: The mighty Thump- 



whereof he fuppofes to have been 

the fame Perfon whom the Greeks 

called Hercules, and that by thefe 

Giants arc to be undeiftood the 

Centaurs flain by that Heroe : A- 

noiher Tom Thumb he contends to 

have been no other than the//i?r- 

mes Trifmegiftus of the Ancients : 

The third Tom Thumb he places 

of his Criticifm on our Author, under the Reign of King Arthur ^ 

"takes great Pains to explode this to which third Tom Thumbs fays 

. Paffage. It is, fays he, diiHcult he, the Actions of the other two 

tp guefs what Giants are here were attributed. Now, tho* I 



ing Thumb. Mr. 7'— breads : 
Thundering. I think Thomas 
more agreeable to the great Sim- 
plicity fo apparent in our Author. 
{d) That learned Hillorian Mr. 
S », in the third Number 



meant, unlefs the Giant Dtfpair 
in the PilgrMs Progre/s, or the 
Giant Greatne/s in the Royal 
Villain ; for I have heard of no 
other Sort of Giants in the Reign 
of King Arthur, Petrus Burma- 
MAS makes three Tom Thumbs, one 



know that this Opinion is fup- 
ported by an AfTertion of Juftus 
Lipftus, Thomam ilium Thumbum 
non alium quam Herculem fuijfe 
Jatis conftaty yet (hall I venture to 
oppofeone Line of Mr, Midwin^ 
ter again ft them all. 



Jn ArtharV Court Tom Thumb did live. 



But 
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Arc Infant Dwarfs. They trown, and foam, and roar. 
While T2>aw^, regardlel> o:" their Nolle, rides on. 
So fome Cock-Sparrow, in a Farmer's Yard, 
Hops at the Head of an huge Flock of T.tik ys. 

Dood. "When Goody Thumb firft brought this 'Tbonuu 
forth. 
The Genius^ of our Land triumphant reign'd ; 
Then, then, 0\\ Arihur! did thy Gmaj reign. 

Nood. They tell me it is {e) whifper'd in the Books 
Of all our Sages, that this mighty riero. 
By Msrlinh Art bcgut, hath not a Bone ^ 
Within his Skin, but is a Lump of a Griftle. 

Dood. Then -tis a Griftle of no mortal kind j 
Some God, my Noodle^ ftept into the Place 
Of Gaffer Thumbs and more than (/j half begot 
This mighry "^om. Nocd. 



But then, fays Dr, B . j?, if 

we place Tom Thumb in the Court 
of King Arthur it will be proper 
to plac^ that Court out of Britain, 



Far 'within, a/alvagi Nation dwelt 
Of hideous Giants, 

And in the fame Canto, 

Iben EI far, fwho tnuo Brethren Giants bad. 
The one of ivhich had t<jvo Heads • « ' 

The other three, 

Rifum teneatis, Amici. 



where no Gknts were ever heard 
of. Spencer f in his Fairy-^uefttp 
is of another Opinion, whpie 
defcribing Mion he fays^ 



(e) To Whifper in Books, fays ring like Winds is in jfurengZiiip 
' '^ - ' "*■ i^T-.-r^-r> ^^J, lijjg Thunder in another Au- 
thor, he would have underilood 
this. Emmeline in Dry den fees a 
Voice, but (he was born blind, 
which is an excufe Pant he a can- 
not plead in Cyrus, who hears a 
Sight. 



Mr. D'^^-^Sy is arrant Nonfenfe. 

I am afraid this ler^rned Man docs 

not fufficiently underftard the ex- 

tenfive Meaning of the Word 

Whtfper. ff he had rightly un- 
derilood what is meant by the 

Senfes Whifp*ring the Soul In the 

Perjian Princefs^ or wha Whifp*- 

■ Your Defcription nuill furpafi 

All Fi3ion, Paintings or dumb Shenu of Horror p 

That ever Earsyei heard, or Eves beheld. 

When Mr./) s underftands thefe he will underfland Whifp*xijig 

an Books. 

(/J — Some Ruffian ftept into his Fafher*s Place, 

And more than half begot him. Mary ^ of Scots. 

[g)--F9r 
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Nood. (g) Sure he was fent Exprefs 

From Heav'n to be the Pillar of our Scatc^ 

Tho' fmall his Body be, fo very fmall 

A Chairman's Leg is more than twice as large^^ 

Tet is his Soul like any Mountain big. 

And as a Mountain once brought forth a Moufe, 

{b) So doth this Moufe contain a mighty Mountain. 

Dood. Mountain indeed ! So terrible his Name, 
(i) The Giant Nurfcs frighten Children with it. 
And cry Tom Thumb is come, and ^f you are 
Naughty will furely take the Child away. 

Nood. But hark ! {k) thcfe Trumpets fpeak the King's 
Approach. 

Dood. He comes moft luckily for my Petition 

[Flourijb, 

SCENE 11. 
King, Queen, Grizzle, Noodle, Doodle^ Foodie. 

King. (/) Let nothing but a Face of Joy appear ; 
The Man who frowns this Day fliali iofe his Head, 

That 

{g)'^For\Jhmzr/eemt fent Exprefs from Heaven, 

To ci'vilize this rugged Indian Clime, Jliiberty Aflerted.' 

[b) Omne majus eontinet infe mi^ 
mtUt Jed minus non infe majus cow 
tiwiri poteft^ fays Scaliger in 1 Lines in the Earl of EJfex, 

I " Thy moft inveierati Soul, 
That looks through the foul Prifon of thy Body. 

And at tjbofe of Dryden^ 

The Palace is without too tAtell dejign^d, 

QonduS me in^ for I twill i;ie*w thy Mind. Aoreogzebe# 

{s) Mr. Banks hath copied this almoil Verbatim. 
// *was enough to fay, here's Eflcx come, 
And Nurfej ftilVd their Children <witb the Fright. E. of F^ffex.^. 



Thumbo.* I fuppofe he would 
have cavilled at thefe beaotifuL 



(i) The Trumpet in a Tragedy 
is generally as much as to fay en- 
ter King, which makes Mr. Banks 



in one of his Plays call it the 
Trumpet's fdrmal Sound. 



(/) Phraortes in the Captives feems to have been acquainted witl^ 
King Arthur. 

Proclaim a F eft i<ual for f even Days Space, 
Let the Court fiine in all its Pomp and Luftri^ 
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That he may have no Face to frown wirhal. 
Smile DollaMk — —'Ha ! what wrinkled Sorrow, 
{ni) Hangs, fits, lies, frowns upon thy knitted Brow ? 
Whence flow thole Tears faft down thy blubber'd Cheeks, 
Like a fwoln Gutter, gufhing through the Streets ? 

^een. (») Exccfs of Joy, my Lord, Tve heard Folks 
fay 
Gives Tears as certain as Excefs of Grief. 

King. If it be fo let all Men cry for Joy, 
{o) 'Till my whole Court be drowned with their Tears ; 

Nay, 

Let all our Streets refound<with Shouts of Joy ; 
Let Mujick*s Care^difpelling Voice he beard i 
^he/umptaous Banquet ^ and the Jlo<wing Gohlet 
Shall 'warm the Chtek^ and Jill the Heart nvith Gladnefi. 
AftSLrheJhall/t Mijlrefs of the Feaft. 

(/«) Repentance ixQ^n^ on thy contrasted BroHu, Sophoniiba* . 

Hung on his clouded Broiv, I marked De/pair* Ibid. 

• ■ Afullen Gloom 

Scowls on his Brom). Bufim« 

(») Plato is of this Opinion, and fo is Mr. Banks ; 

Behold the/e Tears fprung/rom/rejh Pain and Joy. £• oiEJiXm 
(c) Thefe Floods are very frequent in the Tragick Authors. 
Near to fome murmuring Brook P II lay me donvn^*' 
Whofe Waters, if they Jhould too Jhalloiu flonu^ 
My Tears fiallfiwell them up till I ivill dronun. Lec*S Sophonilba. 

Pouring forth Tears atfuch a lantijh Rate^ 

That ivfre the World on Fire thfy might hafve dromsn^d 

The Wrath ofHea<u'n^ and quenched the mighty Ruin. Mithlldatet* 

Qne Author changes the Waters of Grief to thofe of Joy. 

. Thefe Tears, that fprungfrom Tidis of Grief 

Are nonjo augmented to a Flood of Joy. Cyrus the Great. 

Another. 

Turns all the Streams of Hate, and makes themflonss 

In P(ty*3 Channel. ^ Royal Villain. 

One drowns himfelf, '\ 

■ Pity like a Torrent pours m£ down, 

Nonu lam droivning all ivithin a Deluge, Anna Bnllen. • 

Cyrtu drowns the whole World, 

Our f^JoeUiog Grief ; 

Shall melt into a Deluge, and t hi World ^ 

Shall drvwn in Tears. Cyrw the GftJiC. \ 
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Nay, till they overflow my utmoft Land, 
And leave me nothing but the Sea to rule. 

DooJ. My Liege, I a Petition have here got. 

King. Petition me no Petitions, Sir, to-dayj 
Let other Hours be fet apart for Bufmefs. 
To-day it is our Pleafure to be {p) drunk. 
And this our Queen Ihall be as drunk as We. 

^een. (Tho* I already (q) half Seas over am) 
If the capacious Goblet overflow 
With JrrackPuncb*^' fore Gecrge! Til fee it out 5 
Of Rum and Brandy V\\ not tafte a Drop. 

King. Tho' Rack^ in Punchy Eight Shillings be a Quart, 
And Rum and Brandy be no more than Six, 
Rather than quarrel you fliall have your Will. \Xrumpet5. 
But, ha ! the Warrior comes ; the Great Tom Thumbs 
The little Hero, Giant-killing Boy, 
Preferver of my Kingdom, is arrived. 

SCENE in. 

Tom Thumb, to them with OfficerSy PrifonerSj and At-^ 

tendants. 
King, (r) Oh ! welcome moft, moft: welcome to my 
Arms, 

What 



Mouth of Mitbridates lefs pro- 
perly ufed, and applied to a 
more terrible Idea ; 



{p) An Eicpreflion vaftly be- 
neath the Dignity of Tragedy, 
fays Mr. D—^s, yet we find 
the Word he cavils at in the 

/ ^'ouU he drunk vjifh Death. Mithrid. 

The Author of the new Sopbonif- I lable, and ufes it pretty muck to 
ha taketh hold of this Monofyl- | ihe fame Purpofe : 

^he Carthaginian Snvord ivith Roman BUod 

Was drunk, 

I would alk Mr. Z> • J, I a drunken King, or a drunken 

which gives him the bell Idea, j Sword ? 

Mr. T:au dreflTcs up King Arthur's Refolution in Heroicks; 

Merry, my Lo^d^ c'tb^ Captain's Humour rights 

lam refoWd to he dead drunk to Night. 

Lie alfo ufes this charming Word ; 

Lovers the Drunkemnefs cf the Mind. Gloriana. 

Iq) Dryden hath borrowed this, and appVcd it improperly ; 
Pm half Seas •Vr in Death. Clcom. 

(r) This Figure is in great Ufe among the Tragedians ; 
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What Gratitude can thank away the Debt 
Your Valour lays upon me ? 

^en^ (j) Oh ! ye Gods ! [jffide. 

3:humb. When Tm not thank'd at all Tm thank'd 
enough, 
(/) IVe done my Duty, and Pve done no more. 
Siueen. Was ever fuch a Godlike Creature feen ! [jifide* 
King. Thy Modefty's a («) Candle to thy Merit, 
It fhines itfelf, and fhew^ thy Merit too. 
But fay, my Boy, where didft thou leave the Giants ? 

Thumb. My Liege, without the Caftle Gates they ftand. 
The Caftle Gates too low for their Admittance. 
King. What look they like ? 
Thumb. Like nothing but Themfelves. 
^ueen. (x) And fure thou art like nothing but Thyfelfj 
King, Enough ! the vaft Idea fills my Soul, [yifide. 
I fee them, yes, I fee them now before^me : 
The monftrous, ugly, barbarous Sons of Whores. 
But, Ha ! what Form Majeftick ftrikes our Eyes ? 
{y) So perfeft, that it feems to have been drawn 
By all the Gods in Council : So fair Ihe is. 

That 

*7V/ therefore, therefore *tif. Vi6Hin. 

Ilong, repent y repent and long again. Bofiri«, 

(/) A Tragical Exclanvation. 
(/) This Line is copied verbatim in the Captives. 
(«) We find a CandlelHck for this Candle in two celebrated Au- 
thors ; 

■■ Each Star mjithdranxjs 

His golden Heady and burns woithin the Socket. Ncro. 

A Sou/ grown old and funk into the Socket. Sebadian. 

(;r) This Simile occurs very frequently among the Dramatick 
Writers of both Kinds. 

{y) Mr. Lee hath f^olen this thought from oar Author; 

■ This perfeSi Face^ draivn by the Gods in Council, 

Which they ivere long a making. Lu. Jun. Brut. 

'At hi J Birth the heavenly Council paused. 
And then at laft cry* d out ^ This is a Man ! 
Dry den hath improved this Hint to the utmoft PerfedKon : 
$9 perfeSl that the very Gods, voho form* d you^ w^onier^d 
At their ovon Skill, and cry* d, A lucky Hit 
Sms mtnded our Defignl Their Envy hindred, 

B O, 
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That furely at her Birch the Council paus'd. 
And then at length cry'd out. This is a Woman ! 

^bumi. Then were the Gods miflaken— She is not 
A Woman, but a Giantefs— -whom we, 

(z) With much ado, have made a Ihift to hawl 
Within the Tcwr. ; \a) for (he is by a Foot 
Shorter than all her Subject Giants were* 

Glum. We yefterd^y were bo:h a Queen and Wife, 
One hundred thoufand Giants own'd our Sway, 
Twenty whereof were married to our fclf. 

^e:7i. Oh! happy State of Giantifm- where Hufbands 
Like Mufhrooms grow, whillt haplefs we are forc'd 
To be content, nav, hippy thought with one. 

G/a;;;. But then to lofe them all in one black Dav, 
That the fame Sun, which nfing, faw me Wife 
To Twenty Giants, fcttiner, fhould behold 
Me widow'd of them all. — ^b) My worn out Heart, 
That Ship, leaks fafl, and the great heavy Lading, 
My Soul, will quickly fink. 

^isen. — — Madam, believe 
I view your Sorrows with a Woman's Eve; 
But learn to bear them with what Strength you may. 
To-morrow we will have cur Grenadiers 

Drawn 

Or you baJ been Immcrtaly an J a FatUrH^ 

When Heat' en -would ^Mork for OjUntattm Sake 9 

To copy out again. All for Love. 

Banks prefers the Works of Michael Angela to that of the Gods ; 
A Pattern for tbe Gods to make a Man by^ 
Or Michael Ang»lo to form a Statue, 

(%) It is impoflible, fays Mr l^ - , fufEciently to admire this 

natural eafy Line. 

{a) This Tragedy, which in 
moft Points rcfembies the An- 
cients, differs from them in this, 
that it affigns the fame Honour 
to Lownefs of Stature, which 
they did to Height. The Gods 
and Heroes in Homer and Virgil 
arc continually defcribed higher 

{Jh) My Blood laks fajl, and tbe great bia^vy lading 

My Soul 'Will quickly fink Mithrid. 

My Soul i) like a Ship. Injur'd Love. 



by the Head than their Followers, 
the Contrary of which is ob- 
fcrv'd by our Author : In Ihort, 
to exceed on either Side is equal- 
ly admirable, and a Man of three 
Foot is as wonderful a Sight as a 
Man of nine. 
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Drawn out before you, and you then (hall choofe 
What Hufbands you think fit. 

Glum. — {c) Madam, I am 
Your mod obedient, and moft humble Servant. 

King. Think, mightyPrincefs, think thisCourtyour own, ' 
Nor think the Landlord me, this Houfcmy Inn j 
Call for whatever you will you'll Nothing pay. 
{d) I feel a fudden Pain within my Breaft, 
Nor know I whether it arife from Love, 
Or only the Wind-Colick. Tiine muft fliew. 
Oh Thumb ! what do we to thy Valour owe ? 
Alk fome Reward, great as we can beftow. 

Thumb, {e) I afk not Kingdoms, I can conquer thofcj 
I alk not Money, Money Tve enough ; 
For what Pve done, and what I mean to do. 
For Giants (lain, and Giants yet unborn. 
Which I will flay— if this be callM a Debt, 
Take my Receipt in full — I aflc but this, 
(/)To Sun my felf in Huncamunca^s Eyes. 

King. Prodigious bold Requeft. 1 . .^ . 

6}ueen —{g) Be ftill, my Soul, i L4/^^^- 

Thum. [b) My Heart is at the Thre(hold of your Mouth, 

And 

(f) This well-bred Line fefems to be copied in the Perjian Princifs ; 

To be your humbleft^ and moft faithful Slaue, 

{d) This Doubt of the King 
puts me in Mind of a Paffage in 
the Captives f where theNoifeof 

- ' ' ■ Methinks I hear 

The Sound of Feet ; 

No^ ^t<was the Wind that fhook yon Cyprefs 6ough«. 
{/) Mr. Dryden feems to have had this Paflage in his feyc in the 
firft Page of Zoi;* Triumphant, 

(/) Don Carlos in the Revenge funs himfelf in the Charms of hit 
MiHrcf^, 

fFhile in the Luftn of her Charms I lay. 

[g) A Tragical Phrafe much in ufc. 

{h) This Speech had been j rifled it and (hared its Beaatiet 
taken to- pieces by feveral Tra- I among them. 
gical Authors, who feem to have | 

My Soul waits at the Portal of the Breaft, 
1^9 ravftb from thy Lips the ^welcome News. Ann^ Bullen. 

62 My 



Feet is miflaken for the ruftling 
of Leaves. 
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And waits its anfwer there — Oh ! do not frown; 
I've try'd, to Reafon's Tunc, to tune my Soul, 
But Love did overwind and crack the String. 
Tho' Jove in Thunder had cry'd out You SIbanV, 
I ftiould have lov'd her ftill— for oh ftrange Fate, 
Then when I lov'd her leaft I lov'd her moft ! 

King, It is refolv'd — the Princefsis your own. 

Thumi^. (0 Oh! happy, happy, happy, happy, 7bumh! 

S^ueen. Confider, Sir, reward your Soldiers M€rit, ■ 
But give not Huncamunca to Tom 7humb. 

, King. TomThumb! Odzooks, my wide extended Realm 
Knows not aNamefo glorious as Tvm Thumb. 
Let Macedonia Alexander boaft, 
LiCt Rome her Cafar*s and her Scipio^s (how. 
Her Meffieurs France^ let IMland boaft Mynheer s^ 
Ireland her 0*s, her Mac's iet Scotland boaft. 
Let England boaft no other than Tom Thumb. 

^een. Tho* greater yet his boafted Merit was. 
He mall not have my Daughter, that is Pos'. 

King. Ha ! fayeft thou, Dollallalla ? 

^^^». — I fay he fhan't. 

King.' (k) Then by our Royal Self we fwear you lie. 

Siueen. (/) Who but a Dag, who but a Dog 
Would ufe me as thou doft ? Me, who have lain 
{tn) Thefe twenty Years fo loving by thy Side j 

But 

My SouIJlands liftning at my Ears. Gyrus the Great. 

Lo^ue to his Tune my jarring Heart 'would Bring ^ 
But Reafon overwinds and cracks the String. D. of Guife. 

— ■ IJhou^d have lo'v'd^ 

' . Tbo* Jove /« muttering Thunder bad forbid it. New Sophonifba. 
Jtnd nuhen it (my Heart) w;7i re/olives to love nomore. 

Then is the Triumph of excej/tve Love. Ibidem* 

(i) Mafinijfa is one fourth lefs happy than 7om Thumb. 

Oh! happy, happy^ happy. Ibidem, 

{k) Nobywyfeif: Anna B alien. 

. ^/j .— Whocaus^d^ 

This dreadful Revolution in my Fate, 

Ulamar. Who but a Dog, nvho but a Dog ? Liberty Aflerted, 

(/») ' ABridey 

Who twenty Tears lay loving by your Side* Banks. 

(») For 
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But I will be rcveng'd. Til hang myfelf. 
Then trenrble all who did this Match perfuade, 
{n) For riding on a Cat fronfi high Til fall, 
. And fquirt down Royal Vengeance on you all. 

Focd. (o) Her Majefty the Queen is in a Paffion* 

King. (p)Be flie, or be (he not — FH to the Girl 
And pave thy Way, oh Thumb — Now, by our felf. 
We were indeed a pretty King of Clouts 
To tfuckle to her Will— ——For when by Force ' 
Or Art the Wife her Hufband over-reaches. 
Give him the Petticoat, and her the Breeches. 

Thumb {q) Whifper, ye Winds, that Huncamunca^% 
mine; . 
Echoes repeat, that Huncamunca\ mine ! 
The dreadful Bus'nefs of the War is o'er. 
And Beauty, heav'nly Beauty ! crowns my Toils \ 
I've thrown the bloody Garment now a(ide. 
And Hymened Sweets invite my Bride. 

So when fome Chimney-S weeper, all the Day, 
Hath through dark Paths purfu'd the footy Way, 
At Night, to wafti his Hands and Face he flies. 
And in his t'other Shirt with his Brickdujia lies. 

S C E N E IV. 

Grizzle folus. 

(r) Where art thou Grizzle! where are now thy Glories? 
Where are the Drums that waken'd thee to Honour ? 

Greatncfi 

(«) For born upon a Cloud from high TllfalU 

Antk rah down Royal Vengeance on you all* Albion Queens. 



ed in the moft violent Manner^ 
Cyaxares obfcrves very calmly. 



(0) An Informauon very like 
this we have in the Tragedy of 
Love, where Cyrus having iix)rm- 

Wky^ Nephew Cyrus — — j;ff« are mov^d^ 

(/) ^Tis in your Choice t 

Love mef or love me not, Con^ueft of Granada. 

(f) There is not one Beauty in I been borrowed by almoft every 
this charming Speech, but hath | Tragick Writer. ., 

(r) MV.\9^rtti(/ has (I wi(h I could not fay too fenrilely) imitated 
this of Grizzle in his Earl of EJfex* 
Where art thou Effcx, &f f . 

(/) The 
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Greatnefs is a lac'd Coat from Monmoutb-Street^ 
Which Fortui)e lends us for a Day to wear. 
To-morrow puts it on another's Back. 
The fpitcful Sun but yefterday furvcy'd 
Hii Rival high as Saint PauV^ Cupola; 
Now may he fee me as Fket-Ditch laid low, 

SCENE V. 

Queen, Grizzle. 
^^^.(j)Teachmetofcold, prodigious-minded Grizzle^ ' 
Mountain of Treafon, ugly as the Devil, 
Teach thi- confounded hateful Mouth of mine 
To fpout forth Words malicious as thy felf, 
.Words, which might ihame all Billingfgate to fpeak. 

Griz. Far be it from my Pride to think my Tongue 
Your Royal Lips can in that Art inftruft. 
Wherein you fo excel. But may I alk, 
^Without Offence, wherefore my Queen would fcold ? 

^een. Wherefore, Oh ! Blood and Thunder ! han't 
you heard 
(What cv'ry Corner of the Court refounds)' 
^That little Thumb will be a great Man made, 

Griz. I heard it, I confefs — for who, alas ! 
(/) Can always flop his Ears — but wou'd my Teeth, 
By grinding Knives, had firft been fet on E^ge. 

^een. Would I had heard, at the ftill Noon of Night, 
The Hallaloo of Fire in every Street ! 
Odsbobs ! I have a mind to hang my felf» 
To think I lhou*d a Grandmother be made 
By fuch a Rafcal.— — Sure the King forgets. 
When in a Pudding, by his Mother put. 
The Baftard, by a Tinker, on a Stile 

Was drop'd. O, good Lord Grizzle ! can I bear 

To fee him from a Pudding mount the Throne ? 

Or 

(/} The Counters of Nottingham in the Earl of EJJtx is appa- 
rently acquainted ^m^DollaUolla. 

(/) GriTodi was not probably poffeffed of that Clew of which 
Mr. Banks fpeak s in his Cjrus* 

PUghw mj Barf t9 iv*ty Wwi. 

(«) Screecb' 
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Or can, Oh can ! my Huncamunca bear 

To take a Pudding's Offspring to her Arms. ? 

Ltriz. Oh Horror! Horror ! Horror! ccafe, my Queen, 
(«)Thy Voice, liket wenty Screech-Owls, wracks my Brain. 

^een. Then roufe thy Spirit— —we may yet prevent 
This hateu Match.——— 

Griz, We will {x) ; not Fate itfelf, 

Should it confpire with Thomas Thumb, fhall caufe it. 
rU fwim through Seas-, TU ride upon the Clouds; 
ril dig the Earth ; I'll blow out ev'ry Fire -, 
ril rave ; I'll rant ; Til rife ; Til rufh ; I'll roar ; j 
Fierce as the Man whom (y) fmiling Dolphins bore, f 
From the Profaick to Poetick Shore. 3 

ril tear the Scoundrel into twenty Pieces. 

^een. Oh, no ! prevent the Match, but hurt him not ; 
For, tho* I would not have him have my Daughter, 
Yet can we kill the Man that kill'd the Giants ? 

Griz. I tell you. Madam, it was all a Trick, 
He made the Giants firft, and then he kill'd them ; 
As Fox-hunters bring Foxes to the Wood, 
And then with Hounds they drive them out again. 

^een. How ! have you feen no Giants ? Are there not 
Now, in the Yard, ten thoufand proper Giants i 

Griz. {z) Indeed 1 cannot pofitively tell. 
But firmly do believe there is not One. ^een. 

(ir) S Creech 'Qtwls, dark Rauens and amphibious Monfters^ 

Are /creaming in that Voice, Mary (J^ of ScOts. 

(;r)sThe Reader may fee all the Beauties of this Speech in a late 
Ode called the Naval Lyrick. 

(j?) This Epithet to a Dolphin | than a flying Fifli. Mr. Dry 
doth not gWe one (b clear an den is of Opinion, that Smiling 
Idea as were to be wifhed, is the Property of Reafon, and 
a fmiling Fi(h feeming a little that no irrational Creature can 
more difficult to be imagined fmile. 

Smiles npt allowed t9 Beaftsfrom Reafon mpv^. State of Innocence.* 

{z) Thefe Lines are written in the fame Key with thofe in the Earl 
9fEjffex. 

l^hy fayfi thoU fo^ I love thee nvell^ indeed 
I do, and thou Jhalt find hy this, *tis true. 
Or with this in Cyrus ; 

The moft beruck Mind thai iver tvasi. . 
And with above half of the modern Tragedies « ^ 

{a) Arifioth 
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^een. Hence! from my Sight! thou Tr«tor, hie 
away, , 

By all my Stars! thou tnyitHTom Tbum^. 
Go, Sirrah ! go, (a) hie away ! hie I — • thou art 
A fctting Dog, be gone. 

Griz. Madam, I go, 
^om ^bumb fhall feel the Vengeance you have rais*d : 
5o, when two Dogs are fighting in the Streets, 
With a third Dog, one of the two Dogs meets. 
With angry Teeth he bites him to the Bone, 
j^nd this Dog fmarts for what that Dog had done. 

SCENE VI. 

Queen fola. 

'And whither fhall I go ? Alack-a-day ! 

I love Tom Thumb but muft not tell him fo j 

For what's a Woman when her Virtue's gone ? 
A Coat without its Lace ; Wig but of Buckle ; 

A Stocking with a Hole in't I can't live 

Without my Virtue, or without Tom Thumb. 

(b) Then let me weigh them in two equal Scales,' 

In this Scale put my Virtue, that, Tom Thumb. 

Alas ! Tom Thumb is heavier than my Virtue. 

But hold I — perhaps I may be left a Widow : 

This Match prevented, then Tom Thumb is mine : 

In that dear Hope I will forget my Pain. So, 



Art, however coarfe or even inde- 
cent they may be. Mr, Tat0 is of 
the fame Opinion. 



{^\ AriJiotU in that excellent 
Work of his, which is very juftly 
ililed his Mafler- piece, earneflly 
recommends ufing the Terms of 

Bru. Do not, like young Hawks ffetcb a Courfe about ^ 
Tour Game flies fair» 

TrsL. Do not fear it. 

He anfwers you in your own Hawking Pbrafe. InjorM Love* 



I think thefe two great Authori- 
ties are fufiicient to juftify Dol- 
laliolla in the afc of the Phrafe— 



Hie anuay^ hie ; when in the fame 
Line ihe fays flie is fpeaking to a 
fetting Dog* 



{b) We meet with fuch another Pair of Scales in Drydttf^ King 
Arthur. 

Arthur and Ofwald, and their different Fates 
Are weighing now within tbi Stales ofHeawn* 
Alfo in Sebaftlan. 

7 bit Hour mj Let is weighing in the Sealeu (r , Th 



Tom Thumb the Gnat. 25 

S09 when finne Wench to ^othiU Brid&uotlCs ftnt 
"With beating Hemp, and flogging fhe's content. 
She hopes in time to eafe her prefent Pain, 
At length is free^ and walks the Streets again. 

A C T II- S C E N E I. 

SCENE The Street. 

Bailiff, Follower. 

Bail. /^OMEon^ my trufty Follower, come on, 

V^ This Day difchargc thy Duty, and at Night 
A double Miig of Beer and Beer fliall glad thee. 
Stand here by me, this Way mult Noodle ^2S%. 

Follow, No more, no more, OhBaUiff! every Word 

Infpires my Soul with Virtue. Oh ! I long 

To meet the Enemy in the Street — and nab him : 

To lay arrefting Hands upon his Back, 

And drag him trembhng to the Spunging-Hcufe. 

Bail. There, when I have him^ I will fpunge upon hinu' 
(0 O^^' glorious Thought! by the Sun, Moonand Stars, 
I will enjoy it, though it be in Thoughd 
Yes, yes, my Follower, I will enjoy k. 

Follow. Enjoy it then fome other Time, fw ww 
Our Prey approaches 

Bilm Let us retire. 

SCENE II. 

Tom Thumb, Noodle, BailifF, Follower. 

Thumb. Truft me, my Noodle^ I am wondrous lick 1 
For tho' I love the gentle Huncamunca^ 
Yet at the Thought of Marriage I grow pale i For 



{i) Mr. Ro<wi is generally ima- 
gin'd to have taken fome Hints 
troin this Scene in hi^ Charadter 
of Bajazii ; bat as he, of all 
Ae Tragick Wriur9» bean xJty^ 



leafl Refemblance to our Autho^ 
in his Di£tion, I am unwill* 
ing to imagine he would cqn* 
defcend to copy him in this Par<- 
ticokr. 

{d) Thli 
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For Oh ! — ^d) but fwcar thou'lt keep it ever fccrct, 
I will unfold a Tale will make thee ftare. 

Ncod, I fwear by lovely Huncamunca^s Charms. 

^humb. Then know U) my Grand- mamma hath 

often faid, 
^om ^bumK beware of Marriage. 

Nood. Sir, I blufli 
To think a Warrior, great in Arms as you. 
Should be aHrighted by his Grand-mamma ; 
Can an old Woman's empty Dreams deter 
The blooming Hero from the Virgin's Arms ? 
Think of the joy that will your Soul alarm. 
When in her fond Embraces clafp'd you lie. 
While on her panting Breaft diflblv'd in Blifs, 
You pour out all Tom Thumb in every Kifs. 

Thumb. Oh ! Hoodie^ thou haft fir'd my eager Soul ; 
Spite of my Grandmother fhe (hall be mine ; 
ril hug, carefs. Til eat her up with Love : 
Whole Days, and Nights, and Years (hall be too Ihort 
For our Enjoyment, every Sun (hall rife 
(/) Blu(hing, to fee us in our Bed together. 

Nood- 



then balking it, hath been prac* 
tis'd with great Succcfs by mod of 
our Tragical Authors. 



(^/)This Method of furprifing 
an Audience b^ raifing their Ex- 
pectation to the higheil Pitch, and 

{€) Almeyda in Sebaftian is in the fame Diftrefs ; 
Sometimes methinks I hear tbe Groan ofGhoftj^ 
Thin hollonu Sounds and lamentable Screams ; 
Then^ like a dying Echo from afar^ 
My Mother s Voice that criesy mjed not Almeyda ; 
Fore^warn^dt Almeyda, Marriage is thy Crime. 

(/) As very well he may if he | any indecent Objedl ; and thcrc- 



hath any Modefty in him, fays 

Mr. D /. The Author of 

Mufiris is extremely zealous to 
prevent the Sun's bluChing at 



fore on all fuch Occafions he 
addrefTes himfelf to the Sun, and 
defires him to keep out of ^e 
Way, 

Rife ne*otr more^ O Sun / kt Night prevail^ 

Eternal Darkne/s clofe the WorWs nvide Scene, Bqfirls. 

Sun^ hide thy Face^ and put the fTorld in Moumingf . Ibid. 

Mr. Bankj makes the Sun per- I therefor^ not likely to bediigufled 
fprm the Office of Hymen ; and | at fu^h a Sight ; 

Thi Sunfetsfwth lihagay Bridem^. 'with you. Mary Q^of Scot $• 

(g) Neur 




^ 



I 



Tom Thumb the Great. 27 

Nood, Oh, Sir ! this Purpofe of your Soul purfue. 

Bail. Oh, Sir I I have an Action againfl: you. 

Nood. At whofe Suit is it ? 

Bail. At your Taylor's, Sir. 
Your Taylor put this Warrant in my Hands, 
And I arreit you. Sir, at his Commands. 

Tbuini. Ha! Dogs! Arreft my Friend before my Face! 
Think you Tom Thumb will fuffer this Difgrace ! 
But let vain Cowards threaten by their Word, 
Tom Thumb Ihall fhew his Anger by his Sword. 

. [Kills the Bailiff and his Follower. 

Bail. Oh, I am flain I 

Follow. I am murdered alfo, 
And to the Shades, the difmal Shades below. 
My Bailiffs faithful Follower I go. 

Nood. {g) Go then to Hell like Rafcals as y6u arc. 
And give our Service to the Bailiflfs there. 

Thumb. Thus perifh all the Bailiffs in the Land; 
Till Debtors at Noon-day fhall walk the Streets, 
Arid no one fear a BailifFor his Writ. 

S e E N E III. 

The Princefs Huncamunca's Apartment. 
Huncamunca, Cleora, Mui^acha. 
Hunc. (h) Give me fome Mufic — fee that it be fad. •. 

Cleora fings. 
Cupid, eafe a Love-Jick Maid^ 
Bring thy ^iver to her Aid ; 
With equal Ardor wound the Swain : 
Beauty Jhould never ^gb in vain. 

{£) Neurmaba! fends the fame MefTage to Heaven; 

J?or I ivouU baveyou^ twhenyou^ upnvards m6*vet 

Speak kindly of us to our Friinds abo've. Aurengzebo. 

We find another to Hell, in the Ptrfian Princefs ; 

Villain^ get tbee dotva 

To Hellf and ull tbem thai the Fray^s begun. 

Ih) Jtahouy gives the fame Qpiimuindin the fame Words. 

(/) Oh! 
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Let him feel the pleqfing fmarU 
Drive thy Arrow tbro^ his Heart ; 
When One you woundy you then deftrsy ; 
When Both you kill^ you kid with Joy. 

Hune. (i) O, Tom Thumb ! lorn Jbumb I wherefore art 
thou Tom Thumi? ? 
Why had ft thou not been born of Royal Race ? 
Why had not mighty Bantam been thy Father? 
Or clfe the King of Brentford^ Old or New ? 

Mufi. I am furpris'd tha: your Highncfs can give 
yourlelf a Moment's Uneafmeis about thac little infig*- 
nificant Fellow, (^ j Tom Ihumb the Great-^^Onc properer 
for a Play-thing, than a Hufband — Were he my Huf- 
band his Horns (hould be as long as his Body. — If you 
had fallen in Love with a Grenadier, I fhouid not have 
wonder'd at it-— If you had fallen in Love with Some- 
thing-, but to fall in Love with Nothing ! 

Hunc. Ceafe, my Mufiacha^ on thy Dutyceafe. 
The Zephyr J when in flow*ry Vales it plays. 
Is not fo foft, fo fweet as Thummf% Breath, 
The Dove is not fo gentle to its Mate. 

Muft. The Dove is every bit as proper for a Husband. 
— ^Alas ! Madam, there's not a Beau about the Court 
looks fo little like a Man— -He is a perfeft Butterfly, a 
Thing without Subftance,and almoft without Shadow eoo. 

Hunc. This Rudenefs is unfeafonable, defift j 
Or I fliall think this Railing comes from Love. 
Tom Thumb's a Creature of that charming Form, 
That no one can abufe, unlcfs they love him. 

Mufi. Madam, the King. 

SCENE IV. 

Kingy Huncamunca. 
King. Let all but Huncamunca leave the Room. 

[Ex€. Cleora and Muftacha. 

Dau^ter 

(i) Oh! Marius, Marius\ wherefore art thou Marius? Otways Mar. 

(k) Nothing^ is more common than thefe Teeming CoBtradi6tions» 

fttchas^ Haughty Wtaknefs. Vidtm* 

Great /mall World. NbahV Flood- 

(0 ii* 
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Daughter, I have obferv'd of late fome Grief 

Unufual in your Countenance— —your Eyes, 

(/) That, like two open Windows, us'd to ihew 

The lovely Beauty of the Rooms within. 

Have now two Blinds before them — What is the Caufc ? 

Say, have you not enough of Meat and Drink ? 

We've giv'n ftrift Orders not to have you ftiated. 

Hmc. Alas \ my Lord, I value not myfelf. 
That once I eat two Fowls and half a Pigj 
{m) Small is that Praife ; but oh ! a Maid may want 
What (he can neither eat ndr drink. 

King. What*s that ? 

Hunc.{n) O fpare my Blufhes ; but I mean a Hufband* 

King. If that be all, I have provided one, 
A Husband great in Arms, whole warlike Sword 

Streams 

(/) Let hath improv'd this Met^hor. 

Dofi thou ftot fuie^w Joy peeping from my Eytf^ 

The Cajements open d ivide to gafce on thee? 

So Romc^s glad Citizens to Windoutjs rife. 

When they fome young Triumpher fain nvouldfee. Gletia&a* 

{m) Almahiie hath the fame Contempt for thefe Appetites ; 

. To eat and drink can no Perfe^ion be. Conqueft of Granada* 

The Earl of E£ex is of a dif- place the chief Happinefs of n 
ferent Opinion, and feems to General thereh). 
Were but Commanders half fo nuell renjoarded^ 
Then they might eat. Banks's Earl of Eflex. 



to be an Aflair of more moment 
than is generally imagined. 



But if we may believe one, who 
knows more than either, the De- 
vil himlelf ; we ihall find Earing 

dods are immortal only by their Food, Lucifer in the Sate of Innocence* 



of no abandoned Charadler in 
Dry den adventuring farther^ and 
thus excufingherfelf; 



(n) This Expreffion is Enough 
ofiticlf (fays Mr 2)—/) utterly 
to deftroy the Charader of Hun- 
camunca \ yet we liqd a Woman 

To /peak our Wijhes jirft^ forbid it Pridtj 
Forbid it Modefiy : True, they forbid it ^ 
Bttt Nature dees not^ nuheh ive are atbirfi^ 
Or hungry, ivill imperious Nature ftay^ 
I Nor eaty nor drink . before *fis bid fall on. Cleomenes 

Cajfandra fpeaks before fhe is aiked. Huncamuncm afterwards. 
Cajfandra fpeak her Wifties to her Lo^eir. 
Huncamunca only to ber Father » 

in\ Her 
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Screams with the yellow Blood of flaughter'd Giants^ 
Whofe Name in Terra Incogmtd is known, 
Whofe Valour, Wifdom, Virtue make a Noife, 
Great as the Kettle-Drums of twenty Armies. 

Nunc. Whom does my Royal Father mean ? 

King, Tom Thumb. 

Hunc. Is it poffible ? 

King. Ha ! the Window-Blinds are gone, 
(») A Country-Dance of Joy is in your Face, 
Your Eyes fpit Fire, your Cheeks grow red as Beef* 

Hunc. O, there's a Magick-mufick in that Sound, 
Enough to turn me into Beef indeed J 
Yes, I will own, fince licensed by your Word, 
111 own Tom Thwnb the Caufe of all my Grief. 
F©r him I've figh'd, I've wept, I've gnaw'd my Sheets/ 

King. Oh ! thou (halt gnaw thy tender Sheets no more, 
A Hufband thou (halt have to mumble now. 

Hunc. Oh ! happy Sound ! henceforth let no one tell 
That Huncamunca (hall lead Apes in Helh 
Oh! I am overjoy'd ! 

King. I fee thou art. 
(^) Joy lightens in thy Eyes, and thunders from thy Brows ^ 
Tranfports, like Lightning, dart along thy Soul, 
As Small-lhot tho' a Hedge. 

Hunc. Oh ! fay not fmall. 

King. This happy News (hall on our Tongue ride Poft, 
Our Self \N ill bear the happy News to Thumb. 
Yet think not. Daughter, that your powerful Charms 
Mu(t ftill detain the Hero from his Arms ; 
Various his Duty, various his Delight; 
Now is his turn lo kifs, and now to fight-. 
And now to kifs again. So, mighty {p) Jove^ When 

(«) Her Eyes rejtfllefs Magick bear. 

Angels I feey and Gods are dancing then. Lee*s Sophonifba. 



(<>) Mr. Dennis \n that excellent 
Tragedy, callM Liberty Aferted, 
which is thou- ht to have given fo 



great a Stroke to the late French 
King, hath frequent Imitations of 
thisbeautiful Speech of IL. Arthur i 



Conqueft lightening in his Eyes^ and thundering in his Arm. 
Joy lightened in her Eyes. 
Joys like Lightning dart along my Soul, 
{f) Jove, with excefi'Vt Thundering tir'd above^ 



But Love no Meannefs fcorns, no Grandeur fears ; 
Love often Lords into the Cellar bears. 
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When with cxceflive Thundering tir*d above. 
Comes down to Earth, and takes a Bit — and then 
Flies to his Trade of Thundering back again. 

SCENE V. 

Grizzle, Huncamunca. 

(q) Griz. Oh ! Huncamunca^ Huncamunca^ oh ! 
Thy pouting Breafts, like Kettle- Drums of Brafs, 
Beat everlafting loud Alarms of Joy ; 
As bright as Brafs they are, and oh, as hard ; 
Oh Huncamunca^ Huncamunca / oh ! 

Hunc. Ha ! doft thou know me, Princcfs as I am, 
(r) , That thus of me you dare to make your Game. 

Griz. Oh Huncamunca^ well I know that you 
A Princefs are, and a King's Daughter too 5 

\ 

And bids the fturdy Porter come up Stairs. 3 

For what's too high for Love, or what's too low ? ' 
Oh Hiivcamunca^ Huncamunca^ oh! 

Hunc. But granting all you fay of Love were true. 
My Love alas ! is to another due ! 
In vain to me a Suitoring you come. 
For Tm already promised to l!om Thumb. 

Griz. Arid can my Princefs fuch a Durgen wed. 
One fitter for your Pocket than your Bed ! 
Advis'd by me, the worthlefs Baby (hun. 
Or you will ne'er be brought to Bed of one. Oh 

Comes dcwn for Ea/e, enjoys a Nymph, and thtn 
Mounts dreaafuit and to Thundering goes again* Gloriana. 

[q) This beautiful Line, which | ten in Gold, is imitated in the 
ought, fays Mr. W — to be writ- | New Sofbonijba ; 

Oh ! Sopbontjha^ bophonijha^ oh 1 
Oh I Nartvut l\-iit^va^ oa ! 

The Author of a ^ong. called Duki upon Duki^ hath improv'd it. 
Jlas! O Nick, O Nick, aJasf 

Where, by th*; help ^f a liirle lalfe Spelling, yon have two Mean- 
ings in the repeated W-i Js. 

(r) Edith, in the Bloody Brothtr, (peaks to her Lover in ihc fame 
familiar Language ; 

JTeur Grace is full of Gime, 

(i) Tra-'ucr/c 
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Oh take me to thy Arms, and never fimch» 
Who am a Man by Jupiter tsr^rj Inch. 
, (j) Then while in Joys together loft we lie, 
rU prefs thy Soul while Gods ftand wifliingby,' 

Hunc. If, Sir, what you infmuate you prove. 
All Obftacles of Promife you remote ; 
For all Engagements to a Man muft fall. 
Whene'er that Man is proved no Man at all. 

Gnz. Oh let him feek fomc Dwarf, fome Fairy Mils, 
Where no Joint-ftool muft lift him to the Kifs. 
But by the Stars and Qlory you appear 
Much fitter for a Pruffim Grenadier •, 
One Globe alone on Atlas^ Shoulders refts. 
Two Globes are iefs than Hftncam$fnca*s Breafts : 
The Milky- way is not fo white, that's flai. 
And fure thy Brcafts are full as large as that. 

Hufic. Oh, Sir, fo ftrong your Eloquence I find. 
It is impofliblc to be unkind. 

Griz. Ah ! fpeak that o*er again, and let the (/) Sound 
From one Pole to another Pole rebound; 
The Earth and Sky each be a Battledoor, 
And keep the Sound, that Shuttlecock, up an Hour ; 
To DoSors Commons for a Licence I, 
Swift as an Arrow from a Bow will fly. 

Hunc. Oh no ! left fome Difafter we ftiould meet, 
*Twere better to be marry*d at the Fleet. 

Griz. Forbid it, all ye Powers, a Princefs fhould 
By that vile Place contaminate her Blood; 
My quick Return (hall to my Charmer prove 
I travel on the («) Poft-Horfes of Love. Hunc. 



dbal* J 



(i) Traverfe the glrtt^ri^g Chamhen tftht Siy, 
Bern on a Cloud in ntie-w of Fate I lilies 
And prefs her Soul ^wkile Gods fl and fwijhing by. Hannibali 

(/) Let the four Winds from dtfiant Corners meet^ 
And on their Wings firft hear it into France j 
Then hack again to EdinaV proud Walls^ 
Till Viaim to the Sound th' afpiring City falls. Albion Queens. 

(«) I do not remember any Me- I Poets as thofe borrow'd from Rid- 
tap horsfo frequent in the Tragick | ingPoft; 

Thf Gods and Opportunity ridf Pofi*. Hannibal 




foik t H u Ai i the Gnat. j| 

Hmc. Thofc f^oft-Horfes to me will feem tod flo\;^, 
l^ho* they (hould fly fwift as the Gods, when they 
Ride on behind that Pofl-Boy, Opportunity. 

S C E N E VI. 

Torti 'thumb, Huncamunci. 
Ti&aw^. Where is hiyBlincefsi Where's my HuncafAuncA? 
Where are thofe Eyes, thbfe Cardmatches of Love, 
Irhat (x) light up all ^^^ith Love my wixen Soul ? 
Where is that Face, which artful Nature made ' 
( j) In the fame Moulds where Venus Self was caft } 

. ifiunti 

'-"•^^Let^s rujh together^ 

For beath rides Foft. 

Difi'ruSion gallops to thy murder Poft» 

{x) This Image too very often occurs | 
Bright as ixibeH thy Eye 
Tirft lighted up our Lo-ves, 
l^his Hot a Cr^ivn alone lights up my Namim 

{y) There is great DifTenfion a- 



&uke of Guift« 
Gloriana, 



inong thePoetsconcerningtheMe- 
thodofmakiDgMan. Onetellshis 
Miflrefs that the Mold ihe was 



Aarengezebe* 
BufirisA 
made in being loft, Heaven cannot 
form fuch another. Lucifer ^ ill 
Drydefij gives a merryDefcriptioa 
of his own Formation ; 

Whom Heaven Hegle^ingf made and /caret defigt^d^ 
But threw me in for 'Number to the rejl. State of lAnocency. 

tn one Place the fame Poet fuppofes Man to be made of Metal i 
• / njoas formed 
^that coarfe Met at, which whenjhe was made^ 
^he Gods threw hy for Ruhhijh. 

In another of Dotigh $ 

When the Gods moulded up the Pdfle of Man f 
Some of their Clay *was left upon their Hands, 
And Jo they made Egyptians. 

In another of Glay ; 

Jtuhbijb of remaining Clay* 



All for Lore* 



Cleomenes* 



Sebaftian« 



Anna BttUen. 



One makes the Soul of Wax ; 

Her 'waxen Soul begins to melt apaee» 
Another of Flint; 

Sure Our ttvo Souls ha*vt fomtwhire been acfuaintid 

Informer Beings ^ or ft ruck out together. 

One Spark to Africk^^it;, and one to Portugal. 

To omit the great Quantities modern Authors-*-! cannot omit 
of Iron* Brazen and Leaden the Drefs of a Soul as we find it 
£oiils which are fo plenty in \ in Dry den i 

SlMtls fArttd <iiiiib bui Ait* King Arthur* 

C Nor 



SebaAian* 
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HuHc, (z) Oh ! what is Mufick to the Ear that's deafl 
Or a Goofe-Pye to him that has no Taftc ? 
"What are thefe Praifes now to me, fince I 
Am promised to another ? 

Thumb. Ha ! promised. 

Hunc. Too fare •, it's written in the Book of Fate. 

Thumb, (a) Then I will tear away the Leaf 
Wherein it's writ, or if Fate won't allow 
So large a Gap within its Journal- Book, 
ril bloat it out at leaft 

SCENE VII. 
Glumdalca, Tom Thumb, Huncamunca. 

Glum, {b) I need not aflc if you arc Huncamunaj 
Your Brandy Nofe proclaims — 

Hunc. I am a Frincefs ; 
Nor need I alk who you are. 

Glum. A Giantefs •, 
The Queen of thofe who made and unmade Queens. 

Hunc. The Man, whofe chief Ambition is to be 
My Sweetheart, hath deftroy'd thefe mighty Giants* 

Glum. Your Sweetheart ? doll: thou think the Man, 
who once 
Hath worn my eafy Chains, will e'er wear thine ? 

Hunc. 

Nor can I pafs by a particular fort of Soul in a particular fore of 
DcfcTipilont in (he New Sofhonijha. 

Te myfltrious Poiuers, 

t^hether thro* your gloomy Depths I nuanderi 

Or on the Mountains walk^ give me the calm, 

^he fteady fmiling Soulf luhere Wifdom Jheds 

Eternal Sun-flyine, and eternal Joy, 
(z) This Line Mr. Banks has plunder'd entire in his Anna BuUen. 
(a) Good Heaven ! the Book of Fate before me lay. 

But to tear out the Journal of that Day. 

Or if the Order of the fTorld heloiv. 

Will not the Gap of one luhole Day alionu^ 

Give me that Minute njuhen Jhe made her Vovj. Conq. of Granada, 



[h) I know fome of the Com- 
mcacators have imagined, that 
Mr. Dry deny in the Altercative 
Scene between Cleopatra and Oc- 



inveighs againft with great Bitter- 
nefs, is much beholden to our Au- 
thor. How juft this their Obfcr- 
vation is I will not prefume todc- 



tavia, a Scene which Mr. Addifou termine. 



Tom Thumb ibe Great. gs 

HUKt. Well may your Chains be eafy, fince,.if Fam8 
J?ays true, they have been try'd on twenty Hufbandit 
(t) Thie Glove or Boot, fo many times pulPd onj 
May wfeU fit eafy on the Hand or Foot. 

Glum. I glory in the Number, and when I 
Sit poorly down, like thee, content with one. 
Heaven change this Face for one as bad as thine. 

Hiinc. Let me feie nearer what this Beauty is. 
That captivates the Heart bf Men by Scores. 

[^Holds a Candle to her Faicei 
Oh ! Heaveh; thoU art as ugly as the Devil. 

Glum. You'd give the beft of Shoes within your Shop 
To be but half fo handfome. 

Hunt, -^ — Since you cdmfe 
(d) Tbthat V\l put my Beauty to the Teft * 
Tom Thumbs Vm yours if you With me will go; 

Glum. Oh ! ftay, Tom Thumbs and you alon€ fliall- fiU 
That Bed where twenty Giants us'd to lie. 

Thumb. In the Balcony that overhangs the Stage^ 
I've feeh a Whore two Tfentices engage; 
One half a Crown does in his Fingers hold. 
The other fhews a little Piece df Gold ; 
She the Half Guinea wifely does purloin. 
And leaves the larger and the bafer Coin. 

Glum. Left, fcorn'd, and loath'd for fueh a Chit as thisi 
{e) I feel the Storm that's rifing in my Mind, Tem- 

(r) A cobling Poet indeed, fays 
Mr. Z>. and yet I believe we may 
£nd as monftrous iniages in the 

Unite your foUcd Thoughts^ and let them dangle loofe as a Brjd^s Hair. 

Injured Love, 

Whith Line feems to have as much Title to a Milliner's Shop, as 
oiir Author's to a Shoemaker's. 



Traglck-Author^ : I'll pat dowli 
one : 



{d) Mr. Z^— takes dxi occaHon in 
this Place to commend the great 
Careof Qur Author to pfcfci^vethe 



Shake/peair^ John/on and Fietchtr 
were fohbtonoufly negligent; aiid 
the Moderns, in Imitation of oar 



Metre of Blank Ve rfe, in which [ Author, fo laudably obfervant ; 

Then does 
Tour Majefty believe that he can be 

A Traitor ! Earl of Effcx. 

Every Page <)f Sepbonijba gives us Inftances of this Excellence. 
(e) Live mounts and rolls about ny ftormy Mind. Aurer)'>zche« 

Tempos and J^hirl'^nds thro* my Bo/om movi. Clcom, 

C z 0)Witb 



36 The Life axd D s a t h 1/ 

Tempf (ts, ind Whiriwiads rife, and it^ and roai'. 
Fm ail within a Hurricane, as if 
(/)Tbc World'sfour Winds were pent within my Carcafe. 
(^) Confuiion, Horror, Murder, Gucs and Death ! 

SCENE vin. 

King, Glumdalca. 

King. (4) 5>ure never was fo fad a King as I, 
(i) My Lite is worn as raggd as a Coat 
A B^gar wears ; a Prince Ihould put it off^ 
(it) To lore a Captive and a Giantefs. 
Oh Love ! Oh Love ! how great a King art thou ! 
My Tongue's thy Trumpet, and rhou trompeteft. 
Unknown to me, within me. (Ij Oh GbmdaUa t 
Heaven thee defign'd a Gianteis to make. 
But an Angelick Soul was fliuffled in. 
{m) I am a Multitude of walking Grie£^ 
And only on her Lips the Balm is founds 
(;i) To fpread a Plaifter that might cure them all. 

Glum. What do I hear ? 

King. What do I fee ? 

Glum. Oh! 

King. Ah ! {9) Glum. 

(/) fTtibfiub afmritms Tempefi sa his Brg^a^ 

As if the WfiPsfiur Winds %u€re femi within 

His hlufiring Cartaft. Anna Bullcn. 

\g) Verba Tragica. 

ijt) This Speech has been terribly maul'd b/ the Poets. 

(/) ■ My Life is ivorn to Rags ; 

Not ivorth a Princess luearing. Love Triamph. 

(i) Muft I heg the Pity of my Slave f 

Muft a King beg! But Lov^s a greater King^ 

A Tyrant^ nay a Devil that fojfejfes me. 

He tunes the Organ of my Foi<e andffemkst 

Unknown to me, ivithin me. Sebafhan* 

(/) When thou wer^t formed Heaven did a Man begin ; 

But a Brute Soul by chance ivas Jhuffled in* Anrengzebe. 

(«r) — I am a Multitude 

Of ^walking Griefs. New Sophoniftat 

(») I '^f ill take thy Scorpion Bl—d^ 
Atid lay it to my Grief till I bavi Eafi. Anna Bullen. 

(ir)Ottr 



Tom Tkuatb tie Great ^f 

(o) Glum. Ah wretched Queen ! 
King. Ohi wretched, King! 
(p) Glum. Ah ! 
JQng. Oh! 

SCENE IX- 

Tom Thumb, Huncamunca, Parfon. 

Par/on. Happy's the Wooing that's not long a doings 
For, if I guefs right, Tom Thumb this Night 
Shall give a Being to a New Tom Thumb. 

Thumb. It (hall be my endeavour fo to do, 

Hunc. Oh ! fy upon you. Sir, you make me blulh. 

Thumb. It is the Virgin*s Sign, and fuits you well : 
(j) I know not where, nor how, nor what I am ; 
(r) Tm fo tranfportcd I have loft myfclf. Hunc. 

{o) Our Author, who every 
where (hews his great Penetration 
into HuQian Nature, here outdoes 



himfelf: Where a lefs judicious 
Poet would have raifed a long 
Scene of whining Love, ^e who 
underdood thePadions better, and 
that fo violent an ASeftion as this 



ma ft be too big for Utterancen 
^hoop^ rather to fend his Charac- 
ters oiF in this fullen and dolefttl 
manner: In which admirableCon- 
dofl he IS imitated by the Author 
of the jn^y celebrated EuryJice* 
Dr. Toung feems to point at thia 
Violence of Paffioa : 



Faffion chouks 



Their Words, and they're the Statues ofDe/pair. 



to be inferred; I refer the more 
curious Reader to the excellent 
Montagney who hath written 9Xt 
EfTay on this Subjed. 



And Seneca tells us. Cur a leaves 
iffjkuniur, ingentes ftupent. The 
Story of the Egyptian King in He» 
r^dotus is too well known to need 

(/) To part is Death ■ *-''* 

— __— . >Tis De^th to fart. 

Oh. 

(^) Nor knoiv I nvhether. 
JVhat am /, 'voho or luhen. 
I nuas I knonv not ivhatt and am Ikno*w not hoiv. 



Don Cario^ 

Bufiris, 
Gloriane. 



Selfs. I (hall not attempt to 
prove this from Philofophy, which 
the Poets make fo plainly en« 



(r) To underftand fufEciently 
the Beauty af this PaiTage it will 
be neceflary that we compre- 
hend every Man to contain two \ dent* 

One runs away from theother ; 

' Lit me demand your Majefly^ 
Why fy you from your/elf f 

\vi a zdy one Self is a Goardian to the other ; 
^ Ltave me thi Care ofm$. '- Conqueft of Granada* 

C 3 Again, 



Dnkeof Guife. 



|| The Life and Death $f 

Hunc. Forbid it, all ye Stars, for youVe fo fmall, 
That were you loft you'd find yourfelf no morey 
|5o the unhappy Sempftrefs once, they fay, 
FJer Needle in a Po};tle, loft, of Hay-j 
In vain (he lookM, and look'd, and made her Moan, 
For ah, the Needle was for ever gone. 

Par/on J Long may they live, and love, and propagate^ 
Till the whole Land be peopled with Tom Thumbs. 
(s) So when the Cbejhire Cheefe a Maggot breeds. 
Another and another ftill fucceeds : 
By thousands, and ten thpufands they increafe. 
Till one continuecj Maggot fills thp rotten Cheefe. 

SCENE X. 

Noodle, and then Grizzle, 

Nood. (/) Sure Nature means to break her fqlid Chain, 
Or elfe unfij^ the Wprld, and in a Rage Tq 

Again, 

Myfelfam t$ myfilfkfs near. Ibid. 

In the fame, the firll Self is proud of the fecond ; 

/ my/el/ am froud of me. State of Innocence« 

In a 3^, diftruilful of him | 

Fain 1 ivouU tell^ but nuhifper it in mine Ear^ 

That none beftdes might bear 9 nay not my/elf. Earl of Eflcx. 

Jn a i^th honours him ; 

/ ffonour Rome, 

£ut honour too myfelf Sophonin)a* 

Ip a ^tb^ at Variance with him ; 

Leaue me not thus at Variance ijoith fny/elf Bu fin's. 

Again, in a 6th^ I find myfe]f di<vided from my/elf^ Medea. 

She feemed the fad Effigies of her/elf Banks. 

jijjifi me^ Zulema, if thou ivouldji be • 

^he Friend thcufeemefi, ajjifl me againfi me, Albion Queens. 



From all which it appears that 
^here are two Selfs ; and there- 
fore Tom Thumb's lofiDg himfelf 
is no fuch Soleclfm as it hath 



been reprefented by Men, rather 
ambitious of Criticizing than 
qualitied to Criticize. 



(j) Mr. F— imagines this Parfon to have been a Weljh one from 
his Simile. 

(/) Our Author hath been plundcr'd here according to Cullom ; 
Great Nature break thy Chain that links together 
The Fabrick of the WorLii and make a Cha05, 
tike that vjithin my Soul. Love Triumphant. 

•— Startle Nature^ unfix the Globe^ 

Jind buriitfrom its Axle tree and Hinges. Albion Querns. 
^bt tutoring Earib jeems fiidinp off in Prcfs. {u) O^i^ 



Tom Thumb the Great. $9 

To hurl it from its Axle-tree and Hinges ; 
All things are fo confus'd, the King's in Love, 
The Qut-en is drunk, the Princefs married is, 

Griz. Oh ! Noodle^ haft thou Huncamunca feen ? 

Nood. rvefeen&Thoufand Sights this Day,wherenone 
Are by the wonderful Bitch herfelf outdone. 
The King, the Queen, and all the Court are Sights. 

Gri%, \u) D — n your Delay, you Trifler, are you 

drunk, ha ? ^ . 

I will not hear one Word but Huncan^nca. 

Nood. By this time (he is marry'd to Tom Tbumh. 

Griz, {x) My Huncamunca. 

Nood, Your Huncamunca. 
Tern Thumb^s Huncamunca^ every Man's Huncamunca* 

Griz, If this be true al) Womankind are damn'd •* 

Nood. If it be not, m^y I be fo myfelf. 

Griz. See where (he conies ! Til not believe a Wor4 
Againft that Face, upon whofe {y) ample Brow 
Sits Innocence with Majefty enthron'd. 

Grizzle, Huncamunca, 

Griz. Where has my Huncamunca been ? See here 
The Licence in my Hand ! 

Hunc. Alas ! Tom Thumb 

Griz. Why doft thou mention him ? 

Hunc. Ah me ! Tom Thumb. 

Griz. What means my lovely Huncamunca f 

Hunc. Hum ! 

Gri^. Oh ! Speak, 

Hunc. Hum ! 

Griz. Ha ! your every Word is Hum 2 
(z) You force me ftill to anfwer.you, Tom Thumb. 
Tom Thumbj I'm on the Rack, I'n) in ^ Fl^me. 

(^a) Tom 

(«) Z)* nycttr Delay, ye Torturers proceed^ 

I whnot hear one IVordbut Almahide. Conq. of Granada* 
(jt) Mr. Dryden hath imitated this in All for Lo*ve. 
{^y) This Miltonic Stile abounds in the New Sofhonfjha. 

■ ■ 'And on her ample Bro'w 

Sat Majefty. 

(«) Tour eif^ry Anfnuer ftill fo ends in that^ 
You force mt ftUl t^ anf^er you Morat, Aurengzebe. 

C 4 {fy ViQlMl^ 



-\ 
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(a) Itom 7 bumf, ^om Thumb, Tm ^burnb^ you love the 

Name ; 
So pleafmg is that Sound, that were you dumb 
You ft ill would find a Voice to cry, iom Tbumb. 

Hunc. Oh ! Be not hafty to proclaim my Doom, 
My ample Heart for more than one has room, 
A Maid, like me. Heaven formed at leaft for two, 
{b) I married him, and now PU marry you. 

Griz. Ha ! doft thou own thy Fallhood to rny Face ? 
Think'ft thou that I will fhare thy Hufb^nd's Place,, 
Since to that Office one cannot fuffice. 
And fince you fcorn to dine one fingle Difb on^ 
Go, get your Hulband put into Commiffion,.. 
Commiffioncrs to difcharge, (ye Gods) it fine isr^ 
The Duty of a Hufband to your Highnefs | 
Yet think not long I will my Rival bear. 
Or unteveng'd the flighted Willow wear ; 
The gloomy, brooding Tempeft, now confin'(i 
Within the hojlow Caverns of my Mind, 
In dreadful Whirl Ihall roll along the Coafts, 
Shall thin the Land of all the Men it boaflrs, 
(r) And cram up ev'ry Chink of Hell with Ghofts. 

(d) So 

{a) Morat, Morat, MoTSit,you Icve the Namt. Aurcngzebe. 



[6) Here is a Sentiment for the 
virtuous Huncammnca (fays Mr. 
/>—- — j) and yet, with the leave 



of this great Man, the virtuous 
Fanibea in Cyrus hath, an Hear( 
every whit as ample ; 

For tivo I muft confefs are Gods to me^ 

Which is my Abradatos /r/?, and thee. Cyrus the Great, 

Nor is the Lady in Lo'vi Triumphant more referv'd, tho* not fo ior 
tclligible ; 

/ am fo di'videdt 
That I grie've mofi for hath, and love both mojl. 



Expanfion of immaterial Sub- 
fiance. Mr. Banks makes ono 
Soul to be fo expanded th^t 
Heaven could not contain it. 



(r) A ridiculous Suppofition to 
any one who confiders the great 
^nd extenfive Largcnefs of Hell, 
fays a Commentator : But not fo 
to thofe who confider the great 

The Heavens art all i go narrovo for her SouL Virtue Bctray'c}. 

T^e perfian Princefs hath a PafTage not unlike the Author of thi8| 

tVe voill Jend fuch ShoaL of murdered Sla.ves^ 

Shall glut Hellas empty Regions, 
Thif threatens to fill Hell even I only to fill up tHc Chinks, fop- 
(hc^it were cxn^ty ; Lor4 QriztJe \ poijng the icH alie4dj' f^ll• 






^ o xf T tt v M B t^ Great. 4I 

(d) So have I feen, in fome dark Winter's Day, 
A fudden Storm rulh down the Sk/5^ High-waf, 
Sweep thro' the Streets with terrible Ding-dong, 
Gu(h thro' the Spouts, and wafti whole Croud:s along; 
The crouded Shops, the thronging Vermin Ikrcen, 
Together cram the Dirty and the Clean, 
And not one Shoe-Boy in the Street is feen. 

Hunc. Oh ! fatal Ra-flmefs fhould his Fury flay, 
]Vly haplefs Bridegroom on his Wedding-Pay j 
I, who this Morn of two chofe which to wed^i 
May go again this Night alone to Bed ; 
(0 So have I feen fome wild unfettle4 Fool, 
Who had her Choice of this and that Joint-Stool j. 
To give the Preference to either loth, 
A nd fondly coveting to fit on both : 
While the two Stools her Sitting-Part confound^ 
Between 'em both fall fquat upon the Ground. 



beautiful one at the end of tbd 
third A& o£ his Caio. 



{d) Mr. Addifon is generally 
thought to have had this Simile 
ill his Eye, when he wrote that 

{e) This beautiful Simile is founded- on a Pxoverb, which dofes 
tionour to the Englijb Language ; 

Between two Stools tie Breeeh /ails to the Grounds' 



I am not jb well pleafed with 
^sy written Remains of the An- 
cients, as with thofe little Apho- 
rifms which verbal Tradition hath 
delivered down to us, under the 
Title oi Proverbs. It were to be 
wilhed thatinftead of filling their 



Pagei with the fabalous Theology., 
of the Pagans, ouro^odern Pocur 
wouJd think it worth their while 
to enrich theit Works with the 
Proverbial Sayings of their An* 
ceftors. Mr. Drjden hath chio* 
nicl'd one in^Heroick; 



Ttn)o Ifsfcarce make one Poffihility. Conqneft of Granada. 



My Lord Bacon is of Opinion, 
that whatever is known of Arts 
;ind Sciences might be proved to 
have lurked in the Proi/erhf of 
$olomon, I am of the fame Opi- 
nion in relation to thofe above- 
snention'd : At Icaft I am confi- 
4ei}C that a more perfed Syflem 



of Ethicks, as well as Oeconoiny; 
might be compiled out of thent 
than is at prefent extant, either 
in the Works of the Antient Phi- 
lofophers, or tbofe more valu« 
able, as more voluminous, ones 
of the modern Divines, 



ACT 



4t 



^e L I F z and Death cf 



ACT IIL -SCENE L 

SCENE, King Arthur'^ Palace. 

(/) Ghodfolus. 

HAIL! ye black Horrors of Midnight's Midnoon ! 
Ye Fairies, Goblins, Bats and Screech-Owls, Hail! 
And Oh ! ye mortal Watchmen, whofe hoarfe Throats 
Th* immortal Ghofts dread Groakings counterfeit. 
All Hail ! — Ye dancing Fantoms, who by Day, 
Are fome condemn*d to faft, fome feaft in Fire 5 
Now play in Churchyards, fkipping o'er the Graves, 
To the (g) loud Mufick of the filent Bell, 
/iH H4il ! 

SCENE IL 

King, and Ghoft. 
king. What Noife is this — What Villain dares 



(/) Of all the Particulars in 
which the modern Stage falls 
ihort of the ancient, there is none 
fo much to be lamented as the 
great Scarcity of Ghofts in the 
latter. Whence this proceeds 
i will not prefume to deter- 
mine. Some are of opinion, 
that the Moderns are unequal to 
that fublime Language which a 
Ghoft ought to fpeak. One fays 
ludicrouily. That Ghofts are out 



At 

of Fafliion ; another. That they 
are propercr for Comedy 5 for- 
getting, I fuppofe, that Arifiotlt 
hath told us. That a Ghoft is 
the Soul of Tragedy; for fo I 
render the ^vy(ih p \m^^ rri^ 
r^aiyu^iec<;, which Mr. Dacier 
amongft others, hath miftaken ; I 
fuppofe mifled by not underftand- 
ing the Fabula of the Latins ^ 
which fignifies ^ Qhofi as well as 
a Fable, 



To premet noxt fabulaque Manes, 



Hor- 



pf all the Ghofts that have ever 
appeared on the Stage, a very 
learned and judicious foreign Cri- 
tick gives the Preference to this of 
©ur Author. Thefe are his Words, 
/peaking of this Tragedy ; 



— - Nee quid^uam in ilia admi^ 
rabilius quam Phafma quoddamhof'm 
renduntt quod omnibus aliis Sfe^ris^ 
quibu/eum fcatet Afjglorum l^rogoe^ 
dia, longe {face D-^yJii V* Do^tijf, 
d:xerim) pratulerim. 



(^) We have already given Inftances of this Figure. 



(i&) Almanz9t 



Tom Thumb ih Great. 4f^ 

/it this dread Hour, with Feet and Voice prophane^ 
Pifturb our Royal Walls ? 

Gboji. One who defies 
Thy empty Power to hurt him ; {b) one who dares 
Walk in thy Bed-Chamber. 

King. Prefumptuous Slav? ! 
Thou dieft : 

Ghojl. Threaten others with that Word, 
(i) I am a Ghoft, and am already dead. 

King, Ye Stars ! 'tis well ; were thy laft Hour to €ome 
This Moment had been it ; (k) yet by the Shroud 
ril pull thee backward, fqueeze thee to a Bladder, 
'Till thou doft grone thy Nothingnefs away. 
Thou fiy'ft ! 'Tis well, [GboJi retires, 

(/) I thought what was the Courage of a Ghoft ! 
Yet, dare not, on thy Life — Why fay I that. 
Since Life thou haft not?— Dare not walk again 

Within 

{h) Almanscor reafons in fame manner; 
.J, \ ^ — A Ghoft ril be. 

And from a Ghoft ^ you J^now, no Place is free, Conqoeft of Granada^ 



yet in that excellent Play of 
Liberty AJferted we find fome* 
thing very much refembling « 
Fun in the Mouth of a Miflrefs^^ 
who is parting with the Lover (he 
is fond of; 



(/) ^h4 Man ivho 'writ this 
^wretched Pun (fays Mr. D.) would 
have picked your pocket : Which 
he proceeds to (hew, not Jonly 
bad in itfelf, bi)t doubly fo on 
fo folemn an Qccafipq. And 

Ul. Oht fTiortal Woe! one Kifsj and then far enueL 
Irene. Ti^f Gods have given to others to fare vjell. 

miferabfy muft Irene fare. 

Agamemnon, in the ViSlim^ is full I Occafion, that of Sacrificing His 
as facetious on the molt fulemn | Daughter. 

TeSf Daughter, yes ; you vuill aj/jft the Prieft ; 
Tes^ you muft offer up your-^Fotvs for Greece, 
(/f) ril pull thee backvoards by thy Shroud to Light, 
Or el/e Pllfqueexe thee, like a Bladder, there. 
And make thee grone thy/elf aivay to Air. Conq ueft of Granada^ 
Snatch me, ye Gods, this Moment into Nothing. Cyrus the Great. 
(/) So, art thou gone ? ^hou canft no Conqueft boaft, 

1 thought nvhat ijuas the Courage of a Ghoft, Conqueft of Granada. 

King Arthur {eeni$ to be as brave a Fellow as Almanzor, who fays moft 
heroically, 

■ Infpite of Ghoft s Vll o»% 
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Within thcfe W41s, on pain of the Red-Seoi' 

For, if henceforth 1 ever find thee here. 

As fure, fure as a Gun, Til have thee laid— 

Gbofi. Were the Red-Sea a Sea of Hollands Gin, 
The Liquor (when alive) whofe very Smell . 
I did deteft, did loath — yet, for the Sake 
Of S^'homas Thumbs I would be laid therein. 

King. Ha ! faid you ? 

Ghofi. Yes, my Liege, I faid Tom Thumbs 
Whofe Father's Ghoft I am — once not unknown 
To mighty Arthur. But, I fee, 'tis true, 
The deareft Friend, when dead, we all forget. 

King. 'Tis he, it is the honeft Gaffer Tbu$nb. 
Oh ! let me prefs thee in my eager Arms, 
Thou beft of Ghofts! Thou fomething more than Ghoft J 

Ghoft. Would I were Something more, that we again 
Might feel each other in the warm Embrace. 
But now I have th' Advantage of my King, 
{m) For I feel thee, whilft thou doft not feel me. 

King. But fay, (»)thou deareft Air, Oh! fay, what Dread, 
Important Bufmcfs fends thee back to Earth ? 

Ghoft. Oh ! th^n prepare to hear— which, bpt to hear. 
Is full enough to fend thy Spirit hence. 
Thy Subjefts up in Arms, by Grizzle led. 
Will, ere the rofy^finger'd Morn (hall ope 
The Shutters of the Sky, before the Gate 
Of this thy Royal Palace, fwarming fpread : 
{o) So have I feen the Bees in Clufters fwarin. 
So have I feen the Stars in frofty Nights, 
So have I feen the Sand in windy Days, 
So have I feen the Ghoft on Pluto^s Shore, 
So have I feen the Flowers in Spring arife. So 

{m) The Ghoft of I^aufaria in Cyrm is a plain Copy of this, land is 
therefore worth reading. 

Abt Cyrus ! 

Tboumafft as 'well gra/p Watery or fleet Air^ 

As think of touching my immortal Shade. Cyrus the Great. 

(») Thou better Part of heavenly Air. Conqueft of Granada. 

{o) A String of Similes (fays out) proper to be bung up in the Cabinet 
efa Prina. 

(p) Thit 
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So have I fecn the Leaves in Autumn fall. 
So have I feen the Fruits in Summer fmile. 
So have I feen the Snow in Winter frown. 

King. D— n all thou'ft feen !— Doft thou, beneath 
the Shape 
Of GafFer Thumbs come hither to abufe mc 
With Similes to keep me on the Rack ? 

Hence or, by all the Torments of thy Hell, 

{p) ril run thee thro' the Body, tho' thou'ft none, 

Ghojl. Arthur^ beware •, I muft this Moment hencc^ 
Not frighted by your Voice, but by the Cocks i 
Arthur^ beware, beware, beware, beware ! 
Strive to avert thy yet impending Fate j 
For if thou'rt kill'd To-day, 
To-morrow all thy Care will come too late. 

SCENE III. 

King folus. 

King. Oh ! ftay, and leave me not uncertain thus J 
And whilft thou telleft me what's like my Fate, 
Oh ! teach me how I may avert it too ! 
Curft be the Man who firft a Simile made ! 
Curft evVy Bard who writes !— ^So have I feen 
Thofe whofe Compafifons are juft and true. 
And thofe who liken things not like at all. 
The Devil is happy, that the whole Creation 
Can furnifh out no Simile to his Fortune. 

SCENE IV. 
King, Queen. 

^een. What is the Caufe, my Arthur^ that you Ileal 
Thus filently from Dollqllolla's iBreaft ? 

^ Why 

{p) This Paflage hath been J Part I find it difficult to an 



derfland it at all. Mr. Drydtn 
fays. 



underftood feveral different Ways 
by the Commentators. For my 

I have heard fomething bow tijuo Bodies meetf 

But bo^v two Souls join I kno*w not. 
So that 'till the Body of a Spirit I ficult to undcrftandhow Jt is pof- 
be better underftood|it will be dif- [ iible to ran him through it. 

(£) Cjfdari4L 



'4^ ^^ L I p E ani Death of 

Why doft thou leave mc in the (j) Di*rk alonef. 
When well thou know'ft I am afraid of Sprites ? 

King. Oh DoUaUoUa ! do not blame my Love ; 
I hop'd the Fumes of laft Night's Punch had laid 
Thy lovely Eye-lids fall— But, Oh ! I find 
There is no Power in Dranis to quiet Wives; 
Each Morn, as the returning Sun, they wake^ 
And fhine upon their Hufbands. 

^ecn. Think, Oh think ! 
What a Surprife it mud be to the Suh, 
Rifing^ to find the vanifli'd World away, 
What lefs can be the wretched Wife's Surprife 
When, ftretching out her Arms to fold thee faft^ 
She folds her ufclefs Bolfter in her Arms, 
(r) Think, think on that— Oh! thinks think well on that! 
I do remember alfo to have read . 
(i) In Bryden^s Ovid's Metamorphofu^ 
That Jove in Form inanimate did lie 
With Beauteous Danae ; and truft me. Love; 
(/) I fear'd the Bolfter might have been a Jove. 

King, Come to my Arms, mod virtuous of thy Sex ; 
Oh DollaUolla! were all Wives like thee. 
So many Hufbands never had worn Horns. 
Should Huncamunca of thy Worth partake^ 
^om Thumb indeed were bleft — Oh fatal Name ! 
For didft thou know one Quarter what I know. 
Then wouldft thou know — Alas! what thou Wouidft 
know ! 

^^een. What can I gather hence ? Why doft thou fpeak 
Like Men who carry Rai'-ee-Shows about. 

Now 

(f) ^y^aria is of the fame fearful Temper with Dollalldlla * . 

/ never durfi in Darkne/s be alone. Ind. Rmp. 

(r) Think 'well of this ^ think that, think every Way. Sophonifba. 
(/} Thefe Quotations are more ufual in the Comick, than iti the 
Tragi ck Writers. 



(/) This Bipefs (fays Mr. D— ) 
1 muft allo*w to be extremely 
beautiful^ and tends to heighten 
the 'Virtuous CharaSer of Dollal- 
loUai ifQbo is fo exceeding delicate^ 



that fhe is in the highefl Appre'^ 
henfion front the inanimate Em^ 
brace of a Bolfler. An Example 
nvorthy of Imitation from all bur 
Writer t, of Tragedy i 

(ir) Qredat 
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Now you Jhall feSy Gentlemen^ what you Jhdl fee. 
O tell me more, or thou haft told too much. 

SCENE V. 

King, Queen, Noodle. 

Noodle. Long Life attend your Majefties fereae. 
Great Arthur ^ King, and Dollallollay Queen ! 
Lord Grizzky with a bold rebellious Crowd, . 
Advances to the Palace, 'threatening loud, 
Unlefs the Princefs be delivered ftraight, % 

And the viftorious Thumbs without his Pate, > 

They are refolv'd to batter down the Gate, 3 

S C E N E VI. 

King, Queen, Huncamunca, Noodle. 

King. See where the Princefs comes ! Where is Tom 
Thumb ? 

Hunc. Oh ! Sir, about an Hour and half ago 
He fallied out to encounter with the Foe, 
And fwore, unlefs his Fate had him milled 
From Grizzle's Shoulders to cut off his Head, 
And ferv't up with your Chocolate in Bed. 

King. 'Tis well, I find one Devil told us both. 
Come, DoUallollay Huncamunca^ come. 
Within we'll wait for the viftorious Thumb ; 
In Peace and Safety we fecure may ftay. 
While to his Arm we truft the bloody Fray ; 
Tho* Men and Giants fhould confpire with Gods, 
{u) He is alone equal to all thefe Odds. 

Siueen. 



(11) Credat Judaus ApelUs 

Non ego ■ (fays Mr. D.) 

FoTy pajjing over the Ah- 



furdity of being equal to Odds^ can 
^ve fojjihiy /upfofe a little infigniji- 
eant Felloiv — / /av again, a lit- 
tle infignificant Fetloiv able to vie 
tufitb a Strength nvhich all the 
Sampfons aW Hercules'/ of An- 

Tho* Human Race rife in embatterd Hods, 

To force her from my Arms Oh ! Son ^ Aticus ! 



tiqutty luouldhe unable to encounter. 
I (hall refer this incredulous 
Critic to Mr. Dryden*s Defence of 
his Almanxori and left that fliould 
not fatisfy him, lihall quoteafev/ 
Lines from the Speech of a mv^ch 
braver Fello^» thah Almanzftr, 
Mr. John/on*^ Achilles ; 
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^een. He is, indeed, a (#r) Helmet to us all^ 
While he fupports we need not fear to fall; 
His Arm diCpatches all things to our Wifh, 
And ferves up cv'ry Foe's Head in a Di(h. 
Void is the Miftrefs of the Houfe of Care, 
While the good Cook prefents the Bill of Fare j 
Whether the Cod, that Norchern King of Fifti, 
Or Duck, or Goofe, or Pig, adorn the Di(h, 
No Fears the Number of her*Guefts afford, 
But at her Hour fhe fees the Dinner on the Boafd. 

SCENE VIL ji Plain. 
I^rf'Qrizzle, Foodie, and Rebels. 

Grtz:de. Thus far our Arms with Vi6tory are crownMj 
Fortho* wehawnot fought, yet we have found 
{X) No Enemy to fight withal. 

Foodie. Yet I, 
Methink?, would willingly avoid this Day, 
*(z) This Firft of Aprils to engage oui- Foes. Grit. 

By that immortal Poiv^r, nxjhofe deathlefs Spirit 

Informs this Earth, I will oppofe ihem all, Vidlinii 

{x) I ha'ue heard of being fup- heard of Sailing with Wings ^ 

ported by a Staff (fays Mr. D.) which he may read in no lofi 

iut never of being fupported by a Poet than Mr, Dry den. 
an Helmets I believe he never 

Vnlefs ive borrow Wings, and fail thrcf Air. Love Triumph, 
What will he fay to a kneeling Valley ? 

' ril ftand 

Like a fafe Valley, that hnxj bends the Knee 

To fame afpiring Mountain. Injur'd LoVCi 

I am aftiam'd of fo ignorant a 
Carper, who doth not know that 
an Epithet in Tragedy is very of- 



.ten no other than an Expletive. 
Do not we read in the New ^^- 
fbonijba of grinding Chains, blue 
Plagues^ luhite Occafons, and blue 



Serenity P Nay, *tis not the Ad- 
j.dlive only, but fometimes half a 
Sentence is put by way of Exple- 
tive, as, Beauty pointed high tuith 
Spirit, in the fame Play — and. 
In the Lap of BleJ/ing, /# he moft 
cur ft. In the Revenge^ 



(y) A Vidlory like that of Almanzor. 

Almanzor // *vi£lorious ^without Fight. Conq. of Granada. 

(«) (Veil have nve choftn an happy Day for Figbt, 
For every Man in courfe of Time has founds 
Svmt Days are lucky ^ fame unfortunate. King Arthur. 

(«) we 



^bk I'humb tk Great: i§ 

tH±. this bay, of alltheDays of th* Year, I'd ehoofc, 
FcJr dn this Day my Grandmother Was born. 
Gods ! I will make ^oim Tbbmb an April Fool ; 
{a) Will teach his Wit an Errand it ne'er knewj 
And fend it Poft to the Ehffian Shades. 

Food. Tm glad to find our Army is fo ftout^ 
Nor does it more my Wonder lefs than Joy. 

Grit, {b) What Friends we have, and how wc eome fd 
ftrongi 
rU foftly tell you aS we march along. 

is C E N E Vllt. 

i'hunder and Lightning. 
toni Thumb, Glumdalca cum Juts. 

Th'umi. Oh, Notidle I haft thou feen a Day like this % 
(r) The unborn Thunder ruhiblcs o'er our Heads^ 
{d) As if the Gods meant to Unhinge the World j 
And Heaven and Earth iri wild Confufion hurl i 
Yet will I boldly tread the tott'ting Bait 

Merl Tom Thumb I 

Thumb. What Voice is this I hear ? 

Merl. Tbm Thumb ! 

Thumb. Again it calls. 

Merl. Tom Thumb ! 

Glum. It calls again. 

Thumb. Appear, whoe'er ihoti art, I fear thee ttOfc 

Merl. Thou haft no Caufe to fear, I am thy Friend^ 
Merlin by Name, a Conjuror by Trade^ 
Ahd to my Art thou doft thy Being owe* 

Thumb. How! 

Alirh 

(a) We read of fuch ahbttiei* in Lee ; 

Teach his rude Wit a Flight Jhe newer mddif 

And /end her Poft to the Elyiian Shade. Glorlana* 

{b) Thefe Lines are copied verbatim in the Indiak Emperor. 

{c) Unborn Thknder rolling in a Cloud. Conq. afGrdnadOi 

{Jj Were tieaven and Earth in wild CdHfuJton hurVd^ 
ShMild the rap} Gods unhinge the rolling Worlds 
Undaunted ivould t treeid the tottering Sallp 
Crii/h'd, but uncenjuerV, in thi dreadful Fall. Female Warrior; 



Jo fhe LiFE and Tiz AT n of 

Merl Hear then the myftick Getting of Tom Tbumh. 

{e) His Father was a Ploughman plain^ 

His Mother milked the Cow ; 
And yet the way to get a Son, 

^his Couple knew not bow. 
Until fuch time the good old Man 

To learned Merlin goes^ 
And there to him, in great Dijlrefs, 

In fecret manner Jhowsy 
How in his Heart be wijh^d to have 

A Cbildy in time to come. 
To be his Heiry tho* it might be 

No bigger than his Thumb : 
Of which old Merlin was foretold^ 

7 hat he bis fViJh Jhould have ; 
And fo a Sou of Stature fmall. 

The Charmer to htm gave, 

Thou'ft heard the paft, look up and fee the future. 
Thumb. (/) Loft in Amazement's Gulph myScnfesfinksi 
See there, Glumdalcoy fee another {g) Me 1 

Glum. O Sight of Horror ! fee, you are devoured 
By the expanded Jaws of a red Cow. 

Merl. Let not thefe Sights deter thy noble Mind, 
(h) For lo ! a Sight more glorious courts thy Eyes -, 
See from afar a Theatre arife ; 
There Ages, yet unborn, ftiall Tribute pay 
To the Heroick Adions of this Day : 

Then 

(e) See the Hiftory of Tom Thumb ^ Pag. 2. 

(f) ■■ Amazement fivallo^ws up my Sen/et 
And in th* impetuous Whirl of circling Fate 

Drinks do'wn my Reafon. Ferjtan Princefs* 

(^) I ha^ve outfaced my/elf^ 

IfVhat ! am I tivo ? Is there another Me ? King Arthur^ 

[h) The Charafter of Merlin is 
wonderful ihrcughout, but woft 
fo in this Prophetick Part. We 



find feveral of thefe Prophefies 
in the Tragick Authors, Who' 
frequently take this Opportunity 
io pay a Coiiiplimcnt to their 



Country, and fometimes to their 
Prince. None but our Au- 
thor (who feems to have de- 
tefled the lead Appearance of 
Flattery) would have pad by fuch 
an Opportunity of being a Polrti- 
xal Prophet. 



Tom Thumb the Great. ri 

Then Bufkin Tragedy at length ihall chodfe. 
Thy Name the befl Supporter of her Mufe. 

Thumb. Enough, let every warlike Mulick found. 
We fall contented, if we fall renown'd. 

S C E N E IX. 
Lord Grizzle, Foodie, Rebels on one Side. Tom 

Thumb, Glumdalca, on the 6ther. 
Food. At length the Enemy advances nigh, 
if) I hear them with my Ear, and fee them with my Eye* 

Griz, Draw all your Swords -, for Liberty we fight, 
(k) And Liberty the Muftard is-of Life, 

fibumb. Arc you the Man whom Men fam'd Grizzk 

name ? 
Griz: (I) Are you the much more famM Tom Thumb ? 
Thumb, The lame. 

Griz. Come on, our Worth upon ourfelves we'll prove. 
For Liberty I fight. 
Tiumb. And 1 for Love. 

[^A bloody Engagement between the two A^ffiies here* 
\ Drums beatings Trumpets foundings Thunder and 
Lightning. — They fight off and on fever al times. 
Some fall. Grizzle and Glumdalca remain. 
Glum. Turn, Coward, turn, nor from a Woman fly, 
Griz. Away-— thou art too ignoble for my Arm, 
Glum. Have at thy Heart. 
Griz. Nay, then \ thruft at thine. 
Glum, You pufti too well, youVe run me thro* the 
Guts, 
And I am dead. Griz. 

(j) Ifa-inj the Villainy Myron, ^tth the/e Eyes I faw him. Builris, 

In both which Places it is intimated, that it is fometimes poffible to 
fee with other Eyes than your own. 

(k) This Muftard (fays Mr. D.) 
is enough to turn one^s Stomach : I 
•woula he glad to knoav ivhat Idea 
the Author had in his Head ivhen 

And gave him Liberty ^ the Salt of Life. Liberty Aflerted. 

' The Underltanding that can digeft the one, will not rife at the other. 

(J) Han, Are you the Chiefs «whom MenftwCd, Scipio call? 

Scip. Art you the much more famous Hannibal t . Hannihal. 

D 2 (») Di^ 



he wrote it. This will be, I be- 
lieve beil explained by a Line of 
Mr. Dennis. 



g% The Life and Death $/ 

Griz. Then there's an end of One. 

7bumh. When thou art dead, tbca there** an end of 
Two, 
(») Villain. 

Gfiz. Tom Thumb! 

^humb. Rebel ! 

Cfiz, Tom Thumb ! 

Thumb. Hell ! 

Griz. Huncamuncal 

Thumb. Thou haft it there. 

Griz. Too fure I feci it. 

Thumb. To Hell then, like a Rebel as you are. 
And give my Service to the Rebels there. 

Griz. Triumph not. Thumbs nor think thou fhalt enjoy 
Thy Huncamunca undifturb'd, Til fend 
(») My Ghoft to fetch her to the other World j 
{o) It fhall but bait at Heaven, and then return. 
(p) But, ah ! I feel Death rumbling in my Brains, 
(y) Some kinder Spright knocks fonly at piy Soul, 
And gently whifpers it to hafte ^way ; 

J come, 

{fn) Dr. Tiung feems to have copied this Engagcmeiit in his Bufiru^ 

Myr. Fillaitt ! 
Mem. Myron ! 
Myr. Rebel! 
Mem. Myron ! 
Myr. Hell! 
Mem. Mandane. 

(if) This laft Speech of my Lord Grizzle hath been of gr^at Ser, 
vice to our Poets j 

ril hold it faft 

As Lifi, and *when Lifers gone Pll hold this laft ; 

And tf thou tak*fi it from me 'when Vm Jlain, 

ril fend my Ghoft and fetch it hack again. Conq. of Granad^% 

{o) My Soul Jhculd 'with fuch Speed obeyy 

It Jhould not bait at Hewven to flop its nvay^ 
l^ee Teems to have had ihis hft in his Eye ; 

'Tovfl/ not my Furpofty Sir^ t9 tarry there, 

J ivould but go fQ Heaven tq ^ake the Air. Glorianav 

If) ^ ^'fi^Si Vapour rumbling in my Brfiins. CleonieneSf 

((f) Some kind Spright knocks foftly at my Souf^ 
fp tell mi Fate's at Hand. 
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I eome, I come, moft willingly I come. 
(r) So when fome City Wife for Country Air, 
To Hampfiead or to Highgate does rep lir ; 
Her, to make hafte, her Hufband does implore. 
And cries. My Dear^ the Coach is at the Door. 
With equal Wi(h, defirous to be gone. 
She gets into the Coach, and then fhe cries— 2)riw ^ f 
Thumb. With thofc laft Words {$) he vomited hisSoul, 
Which, (/) like whipt Cream, The Devil wi^l fwallow 

down. 
Bear off the Body, and cut off the Head, 
Which I will to the King in Triumph lug ? 
Hebellion's dead^ and now Y\\ go to Breakfaft. * 

SCENE X. 
King, Queen, Huncamunca, and Courtiers. 

King, Open the Prifons, let the Wretched free> 
And bid our Treafurer difburfe fix Pounds 
To pay their Debts. — Let no one weep to-day. 
Come, Bollallolla \ (u) curie that odious Name ! 
It is fo long it afks an hour to fpeak it. 
By Heavens ! Til change it into Dollj or Loll^ 
Or any other civil Monofyllable 
That will not tire my Tongue. — Come, (it thee dowm 
Here feated let us view the Dancer's Sports ; 
Bid 'em advance. This is the Wedding-Day 
Of Princcfs Huncamunca and Tom Thumb j 

Tom. 

(r) Mr. Drjden feems to have had this Simile in his Eye, when he 
fays. 

My Soul is packing up and juft on Wing* Cbnq. of Granada. 
(j) And in a purple Vomit poured bis SouL Clcomcnes. 

(/) The De^u'l f'wallonus vulgar Souls 

Like ijuhipt Cream. ScbaOiaiu 

{*) Hoi» I could cur/e my Name of Ptolemy ! 
// // /o long it ajks an Hour to nvrite it. 
fy Heav'n / Pll change it info JOVC, or MarS, 
Qr any other ei*vil MonoJ)Uablct 
Jffat will not tire my Hand. CltomcnCf* 

(*)Hcrc 



^4 ^^^ Life and D & a t h ^ 

Tom Thumb ! who wins two Viftories. (x) to-day,. 
And this way inarches, bearing Grizzk^s Head. 

A Dance here. 

Nood. Oh ! monftrous, dreadful, terrible, Oh! Oh ( 
Deaf be my Ears, for ever blind my Eyes ! 
Pumb be my Tongue ! Feet lame ! all Senfes loft ! 
iy) Howl Wolves, grunf Bears, hifs Snakes, fhriek all 
yeGhofts! 

King. What does the Blockhead mean ! 

Nood. I mean, my Liege, 
(2) Only to grace my Tale with decent Horror; 
Whilft from my Garret, twice two Stories high, 
I look'd abroad into the Streets below ; 
I faw Tom Thumb attended by the Mob, 
Twice Twenty Shoe-Boys, twice two Dozen Links,'^ 
Chairtpi^ and Porters, Hackney Coachmen, Whores j 
Aloft he bore the gri;£ly Head of Grizzle 5 
When of a fudden thro^the Streets there came 
A Cow, of larger than the ufual Size, 
And in a Momenta — guefs. Oh! guefs the reft ! 
And in a Monicnt fwallow'd up Tom Thumb. 

King. Shut up again the Pr ifons, bid my Treafurer 
Jlot give three Farthings out-^ hang all the Culprits^ 
Guilty or not— no matter — Ravifh Virgins, 
Go bid the Schoolmafters whip all their Boys ; 
Let Lawyers, Parfons, and Phyficians loofe, 
To rob, impofe on, and to kill the World. 

Nocd. 



{x) Here is a vifible Conjunftion 
pf two Days in one, by which 
pur Author may have either in- 
tended an Emblem of a Wed- 
ding; or to infinuate, that Men 



in the Honey- Moon are apt to 
imagine Time fhorter than it is. 
It brings into my Mind a Paffage 
in the Comedy called. The Cejfec* 
Houfe Politician ; 



IVe 'will celebrate this Day at my Houfe Te-morronv. 

{y) Thefe beautiful Phrafes are all to be found in one (ingle Speech 
of King 4ribur, or. The Britijh Worthy. 

(«) / mjas but teaching him to groii his Tali 
a^itk deant Horror * Cleomenes* 

{a) We 



Tom T ft u m b ibe Great. ^^ 

fJood. Her Majefty the Queen is in a Swoon. 
^een. Not fo much in a Swoon, but I have ftlU 
Strength to reward the Meffenger of ill News. 

[Kills Noodle. 
Nood. Oh ! I ^ flain. 
Cle. My Lover's kiird, I will revenge him fo. 

[Kills the ^een. 
Hunc. My Mamma kill'd! vile Murderefs, beware. 

[Kills Cleora; 
Dood. This for an old Grudge, to thy Heart. 

[Kills Huncamunca. 
Muft. And this 
1 drive to thine. Oh Doodle! for a new one. 

[Kills Doodle. 

King. Ha ! Murderefs vile take that, [Kills Muftacha, 

{a) And take thou this. [Kills himfelfy and falls. 

So 

{a) We may fay with Drydeut 

Death did at length fo many Slain forget ^ 
And left the Tale^ and took them by the Great. 



I know of no Tragedy which 
comes nearer to this charmingand 
bloody CacaHrophe than Cleo- 

J ajk no ^ejlions then, of Who kill'd Who f 
The Bodies tell the Story as they lie. 



menesi where the Curtain covers 
five principal Charadiers dead oa 
the Stage. Thefe Lines too. 



were originally his. The Ri<val 
Ladies too feem beholden to this 
Scene ; 



feem to have belonged more pro 
perly to this Scene of our Author. 
•—Nor can 1 help imagining they 

We^n no«w a Chain of Lo'vers linked in Death ; 

]\3L\\?i goes firjl^ Gonfalvo hangs on her^ 

And Angelina hangs upon Gonfalvo, 

As I on Angelina. 
No Scene, I believe, ever receiv- 
cd greater Honours than this. It 
was applauded by feveral Encores, 
a Word very ufual in Tragedy. 
i>— And it was very difficult for 
the Actors to efcape without a fe* 
cond Slaughter, This I take to 
be a lively Aflurance of that fierce 
Spirit of Liberty which remains 
among us, and which Mr. Dry den 



in his Effay on Dramatkk Poetry 

hath obferved Whether Cyf" 

/tfw (fays he) hathfo infinuated it' 
felf into our Countrymen, or Nature 
hath fo formed them to Fiercenefs^ 
1 knoiAj noff hut they luill Scarcely 
fuffer Combats^ or other OhjeSis of 
Horror, to he taken from them. — 
And indeed I am for having them 
encouraged in this Martial Difpo* 

iition : 



£6 yif L I F E a»i D E A T H ^ 

So when the Child whom Nurfe from Danger guar^ 
Sends Jack for Muftard with a Pack of Cards : 
Kings, Queens and Knaves throw one another down, 
•Till the whole Pack lies fcatterM and o'erthrown j 
So all our Pack upon the Floor is eaft, 
And all I boaft is— —that I fall the lall. {Dieft 

fition: Nor do I believe our Vic- I thofe bloody Speflacles dailjr tX' 
tories ovei the Frinili have been hibitedinourTragtdieg.of whicK 
•nving to any thing more than to | iheFrtttebSugtiaComaielytieUi 
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D A V I D G A R R I CK, Elq; 



SIR, 

"|~^ E D I C AT I ON S are generally meant to 
^^^ to do honour to the Patron, by revealing 
their private virtues, or recording their public 
merits. But neither of thefe fubjed:s occafion- 



ed the prefent addrefs ; for while the undivided 
applaufe of a nation, proclaims the latter, my 
fmall plaudit muft be loft, in the general voice ; 
and while the friendfhip and efteem, of fo many 
of the firft perfonages of the age, are, at once, 
the ftrcmgeft tcftimony, and moft pleafing re- 
ward, of the former, my fimple concurrence 
muft be (kerned fuperfluous. 

To neither of thefe motives, then, is to be 
attributed my publicly placing this play, un- 

A dcr 



II 



DEDICATION. 



der your patronage ; but to a defire of acknow- 
ledging my gratitude, for the great trouble you 
have taken with it, and of indulging a much 
higher vanity, than that of being its author 5 by 
declaring to the world, that you are niy friend| 
and that I am, Sir, 

Your much obliged, 

and moft humble Servant, 



The AUTHOR, 



I .( 



^ . J -* ^ 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



TH E hint of this comedy wad taken from a much 
admired performance of Monlieur Beaumarchais, filled 
Eugenie, which Mr. Garrick was fo' kind to put into my 
hands, fome time ago. I was immediately ftruck with the 
el^nt limplidty of language, and fentiment, which cha- 
racterizes that work, and which, indeed, (hould do the 
fame, in all dramatic writings, where neither the perfonSj^ 
or fituations of the drama, are elevated above the common 
degrees of life. 

I immediately adopted the plan, and fet about adapting 
it to the Engtifh Stage. But, as I proceeded in this work, 
I found I had great difficulties' to encounter; for, though 
Monf. Beaumarchais had laid the fcene of his play, in Eng-* 
land, he had, unluckily, adopted Spanifh manners. This 
drcumflance appeared an unfurmountable obflacle to me, 
and I (hould have immediately relinquiflied all hopes from 
my pfojeft, if Mr Garrick had not, in the moft friendly 
manner, lent me his alliflance, to overcome this otherwife 
infuperable difHculty. 

How far I have fucceeded, in rendering this piece worthy 
of the Englifh flage, mud be left to the candor of the 
public. I (hall only add, that the characters of Frampton, 
Willis, Loyd, I may add Mrs. Winifred, alfo, are of Englifti 
growth. The character of Lord Euflace, too, has rftceiv'd 
fome additions ; and I hope that his compunction, for the 
crime he had committed, will render him more worthy the 
favour of a Britifh audience, who(e generous natures can- 
not brook thie reprefentation of any .vice, upon the ftage, 
except in order to have it puni(hed, or reclaimed. As the 
fituation of Harriet would not admit of any change, I 
have not attempted to deviate from the gentle, *and inte* 
refting Eugenie, of Monfieur Beaumarchais. 

I had written thus fer, before I could have been in- 
formed of the very kind and favouralj^le reception, with 

4 wlu^h 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

which the public have honoured this piece ; and I khialt 
myfelf extremely happy, at ha^ng this opportunity of^ 
afluring them, that I fhall ever retain the moft grateful 
jenfe of their indulgence to me. 

I am particularly bound to Mrs. Clive, on this occaiion, 
who iindertook the ftudy of a new part, at a time when 
ihe had determined to quit the ftage, and whofe kindnefe 
to the author, and attention to the public, made her hazard 
her health, by performing it — I need not fay how weO— 
when her phyficians would have confined her to her. 
chamber. 

I acknowledge myfelf alfo much obliged to the reft of 
the performers in my play, for having acquitted themfelves- 
fo much to the advantage of the piece, and the approbatiaa 
of the public ; to whom I have the honour tabe> 



A much obliged, and 



Moft obedient Servant 



The AuTHORw 
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Written by a F & i e h i>» 
Spoken by Mt. IC I N" S. 
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^ To fweep the ftage with pi'blognes, fii <5fi Jfe. 
A Female rieprefcntative I come, 
And with a prologue, which I call a broom. 
To brufh the critic cobwebs, from the room. 
Critics, like fpiders, into corners creep. 
And at new plays their bloody revels keep ; 
With fome final! venom, clofe in ambufh lie. 
Ready to feize the poor dramatic Fly : 
The weak and heecQefs loon become their prey ; 1 
But the ftrong Blue bottle will force its way, J 

Clean well its wings, and hum, another day. J 

Unknown to nature's laws, we've here one evil. 
For Flies, tum'd Spiders, play the very devil ! 
But why chufe me, to fill a woman's place I 
Have I about me any female grace, 
Sweetnefs of fmile, or lily-dimpled face ? 
Whate'er I have, I'll try my winning ways, 
Low'ring my voice, and rifing from pny ftays ; 
Warm with anxiety, this hat my fan, 
I'm now an Juth're/s, and no longer man. 

The ladies, I am fure, my brat will fpare. 

For I'm not young, nor am I over fair ; 

AilemUies, balls, deck'd out, I ne'er appear at, 

My hufband is the only man I leer at. 
Ye Beaux, whofe minds are flimzy as your fhapes. 
Who fcorn all writing, as the fox the grapes ; 
Let flot a woman's faults ill humours breed, 

I own my failings 1 both write, and read. (Cries,) 

Sit ftill, two hours, for one not fair, nor young ! — 
You would not wait {(x Fenus, half fo long. 

Could 



PROLOGUE. 

fe *Tm, and f You, more patient folks, • Pit. 
imall natnre, and fome harmlefs jokes ; + Gailtry. 

4: iplendid rows would not theii- mite deny, T j Bo«i. 
will, as well as you, both laugh and figh, C 
when you Uugh, and laugh, whene'er you cry. j 
't&eri, Sailori, valiant as yoo're free, 
uJid your aid, protefl my babe, and me I 
"fards fpare none ; but you, the truly brave, -. 

len, and children, will for ever fave '. 
jierc ends my talk — and for our laft expedient^ 
The enth'refs makes you this fCurt/i^iJ — and this (Sews J • 
Your moft obedient. __ ' ^ .Z^-.Aj.-^ - 
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speedily will be puMt/hed, 

(In Four Voi.umes' Twelves^ 

TWO NOVELS: 

The Ftrji intituled, 

THE DELICATE D I S T R E S S,/ 

AND THE OTHER 

THE GORDIAN KNOT.. 
By Henry and Frances. 



Priated for BECKET and Co* in the Stranl. 



Dramatis Peribnae. 



MEN. 



Ixrd Euftace, 

Sir William Evans, 

Colonel Evans, 

Mr. Frampton, 

Captain Loyd, 

"VVilBs, Vatet to Lord Euftace, 

Robert, 



Mr. Cadtherlet. 

Mr. HOLLAHD. 

Mr. Faluer. 
Mr. Reddish. 
Mr. KiKG. 
Mr. D6dd. 
Mr. Baddelet,' ' 



WOMEN. 

Mrs, "Winifred, Mrs. Cute- 

Harriet, Mrs. Baddelit^ 

Betty, Servant to Harriet, Mrs. Smith. 
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ACT L 

SCENE, an Jpariment in Lord E U S TA CEV 

Houfe. 

£«/^r Mr. PR AJV!PTON^»i WILLIS. 

Fram. TT7ELL, Willis, they are come! 

W Wil. Yes, S r, but I am quite .of 

opinion, . they will f'On be gone ^g'ain, at leaft oqt 

of this houle ; for as I affifted in carrying in their 

trunks, and band-box s, mt/ely to contemplate their 

' countenances, \ coi/d perceive the flrongeft marks 

of diffatisfaftion, in Sir William*s face 5 and when 

the fervants retii'd frpm the pariour, I overheard 

him, and his filler Winiired, in high difputation— « 

Both their Wtlch bloods were up, and a fine fplut- 

tcr< there was, between them ; but, tho' ypu might 

B have 
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have heard them into Hyde- Park, they fpoke fo quick, 
that I cou'd only pick up an odd word, here and 
there, as if Sir William did not like this part of 
the town. 

Fram. I with they had (laid in the country, with 
all my heart. 

fFii I believe there are more people of that 
mind, than you, Sir. I fancy my lord wou'd give 
a good round fum, that they had remained fixed to 

the freehold, at Langwillan. Tho', to be fure. 

Mils Harriet is, by many degrees, the handfomclt 
girl, that ever his lordlhip was fond of. 

Fram, You muft not, Willis, talk of her, in that 
ftile— She is a young woman^ both of charafter, 
and family. 

IVil. So much the better for her. Sir, if (he has 
a good family of her own, for I am pretty fure (he 
never will belong to ours. 

Fram. I muft again define you, Mr. Willis, not 

tp fpeak fo lightly, of this affair -the real friends 

of your lord, will not be much inclin'd to mirth^ 
or ridicule, upon this occafion, I can tell you. 

IVil, As we were both placed here, by my lord, 
to manage this matter for him, I thought there 
cou'd be no great harm, to argue, a little, upon it, 
Mr. Frampton. 

Fram. I am not, at prefent, in a humour for con- 
verfation. 

IVil. O, Sir, another time will do, as well. 

Fram. I wou'd have you go, immediately, and 
acquaint lord Euftace with their arrival — Let him 
alfo know, that I ihall wait upon the ladies, and 
make his apology, for not being here to receive 
them. 

IVll. You have been very obliging to his lord- 
(hip^ upon many fuch occafions, Mr. Frampton ; 

but 
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but I fancy he never ftcod more in need of your 
afliftance, and mine, too, than he does, at prefcnt. 
Fram, Tho' in the fame caufe, I btlieve our fcr- 

vices will tend to different purpofes 1 fhail not 

flatter his vices. 

WiL Lord, Mr. Frampton, you are grown fo 
"prudifh, of late t . 

Fram. You are grown too familiar, Mr, Willis. 

You'll oblige me, and obey your lord's com- 

rnands, at the fame time, by going, direftly, with 
the meflage I defired you. . • 

Wil. I did not 4ncan to offend you. Sir, by 
obferving how ufeful your friend (hip has been to 
my lord.— Has your honour any farther com- 
mands ? 

Fram. None, but thofe I gave you. 
WiL Here's more to do, wit!> thefc (habby, 
ruin'd, hangers-on, of my lord's, than all the 
family, befide. I think myielf as good a man 
as he, and if he had QOt a little too much fpiric 
for me, I wou'd tell him as much. (JJide.) 

[Exit J grumbling. 
Fram. To what a ftate, have I reduced myfelf, 
when even fiKh a wretch as that, dares to upbraid 
me ! What now remains, of all the fcencs of mirth, * 
and revelry, which I have been partaker of, beneath ' 
this roof! A ruin'd fortune, a.difturb'd mind, and 
a broken conftitution, are the only mcrmentos that 

are now left me Yet, I think I have fortitude 

fufEcicnt, to bear alhthcfe — *but to be obliged to 
minifter to another man's vices, for a wretched 
fubHftence, is to degrade hum^n nature, . below the 

brutes. Thank heaven, however, I have efcap'd 

being concerned in this iniquitous affair ; and tho* 
my triendfhip for lord Euftace, will not faflfer me 
to deiert him, in his prefent difficulties, I am dfc- 

B 2 termin'd 
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tertnin'd to proceed no farther, than is confiftcnc 

with my honour, and my peace. 1 have con- 

fentcd to fee the lady, and cxcufe his abfcnce. 

I muft wait for Sir Wilham's going oor, and then 
haften to fulfil my promife. [Exif. 

SCENE changes te another Apartment. 

Difcovers Sir WILLIAM, M-j. WINIFRED, 
^m^ HARRIET, in travelling , drej/es — trunks^ 
cloak bags, l^c. BETTY attending. 

Sir Wm. I tell you, again and again, fitter Wini- 
fred, I am not fatisfied. 

Mrs. Win, As to that matter, brother, you know 
•you never are fatisfied, with what any ptrfon does, 
but yourfclf. I (hall, therefore, make myfelf per- 
eftly cafy, on that head. 

Sir Wm That's morCthan I Ihall be, while I am 
Jn this houfe, I can tell you — I have very folid 
objeftions, to flaying here — A young, idle; rakifh 

lord 

Mrs, Win, What a vulgar objedion ! I declare. 
Sir William, if I were not acquainted with your 
anceftry, I fhould fufpeft you to be defcended 
from mechanics. But I hope the family of Ap 
Evans, is known to be quite as ancient, as 

Sir Wm. Adam, at lead, fifler But Ipt mc 

now inform you, that lord Euftace is placed in a 
much higher rank, than any of your boafted an- 
ceftors have ever been ; and that 1 hate obligations, 
to perfons above me ; for the only fatisfaftion I 
ever felt, in receiving favours, arofc trom the pro- 
fpcft of repaying them, 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Win. Pride, abfolute pride, brother ! 

Sir Wm, It is an hontft one, at lead, you muft 
allow, that inclines perfon^ to difcharge their debts 
oi^ honor, as well as of law. 

Mrs. Win. Pray, Sir William, giv(» mc leave to 
afk you, where is the mighty mat:er, of inter-» 
changing civilities, between perfons .of a certain 
rank ? — Lord' Euftace fpcnt, .fonie months, at your 
houfe, in the country— 

Sir Wm. Not by my invitation, fifter, but yours 

ybu know I was at my eft^te in Devonlhire, 

the greateft part of the time he fpent at Latigwillan 

1 have,, therefore, neither right, nor inclination, 

to accept of his houfe Befides, it is extremely 

inconvenient to me*, as I have fo much bufinefs to 
tranfaft, if) Lincoln's Inn. 

Mrs. Win. You (hould Have written to your 
broker, then, to provide you apartments, in forhe 
of the ftovcs, on t'other fide Temple-Bar, Sir Wil- 
liam ; — but, as to my niece and me, we don't chufe 
to be fufFocated, Imuft inform you. 

Sir Wm. Why, this place, as you fay, is airy, 

enough- When I was laft in London, about 

twelve years ago, there was not a houfe, within a 

mile of it but ail the fpols in the nation, have 

now crouded up to the capital, and made the head 
too large for the body ; and this very place, where 
I ufed to fend my horfes to graze, begins now, to 
look fomething like a ftreet. 

Mrs. Win. Like a ftreet, Sir William 1 

Sir Wm. Let us have done with wrangling, fifter ; 
I give it up— This air may be better for my girl 
— — I fliall ftay here, therefore, for the fliort time 

I remain in towii, tho' I don't like it You are 

content, I hope — But what fays my Harriet ? Why 

fo grave ? I expcfted to have fecn you as blithe, as 

5 one 
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, one of the kids, upon our mountains, at your ar-r 
rival in London. 

Har. I find myfelf a little fatigued, Sir. 

SirWm. You were all life and fpirit, during our 
journey — thie bad air of this town, can't have afFeft- 
cd you,^ already, child. But tell me how you like 
• this houfe ? 

Har. I think it very retired. Sir. 

Mrs. IVin. Why, really, Mifs Harriet, I don't 
believe my lord intended following bufinefs, or 
opening (hop, when he took it ; but, furely, for 
perfons of diftindlion, it is the very fpot one wou'd 
defire. I am aftoniflied at your want of tafte, child — 
Sir William, I know loves noife. — I think there is 
nothing clfe left to wi(h for, here. 

Har. Except the owner of the manfion. {Afidt,) 

Betty. Pray, madam, which is to be my young 
lady's apartment ? 

' Mrs. Wifi. That, upon the right-hand, child — 
You had better go with her, Harriet, and adjuft your 
drefs.— ^O Betty, bid 'em look in the coach for my 
fnuff-box •, they'll find it on the feat, or in the 
pockets. [Exit Harriet^ and Betty. 

Don't you think you (hall be full late, for your law- 
yers. Sir William ? 

5ir Wm. Yes, as I have fo far to go to them-— 
Who is there ? * 

Enter BETTY with the fnuff-lox. 

' Betty. Here's the box, madam^ 

^ ( Gives it to her^ and exit.) 

Enter ^ O B E R T. 

Sir Wm. Send David for a hackney-coach — Take 
this key, and bring me a parcel of papers, which 
you will find tied up, in my ftrong box, Robert. 

Roh. 
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Rob. Yes, Sir. [Exit Robert. 

Mrs. Win. I hope, Sir. William, you have your 
addrefs written upon your cards, and that you have 
ordered your letters to be directed to lord EuftaccV 
houfe. As his lordfhip honours me with his 
friend (hip, I think it neceffary that our acquaint- 
ance (hou'd be informed, of his great politenefe. 

Sir Wm. His lordfliip honours me with his 
friendfliip \ — ^how well the traffic is kept up, in 
that phrafe,. between vanity and vanity ! (Aftde,)— 
I had ordered my letters to Serlc*s Coffee-houfe ; 
but fince it is determined that I muft ftay here, I 
fhall direfl: them to be fent to me, 

Mrs. Win. I muft beg, Sir William, that you 
will order all the oews-papers, and magazines, to be 
fent here, alfo. My mental faculties are quite at a 
(land — I have not had the kaft political information, 
tHefe four days. 

Enter ROBERT. 

Rob. Here are the papers. Sir. 

Mrs. Win. Are they of this day, Robert ? 

Sir Wm. They arc of much older date, fifter, 
apd will not, I fancy, afford you much entertain- 
ment. -^Get me my hat and cane : do ybu know, 
Robert, where captain Loyd lodges ? 

Roh. In Craven-ftrect, Sir ; they told me at 
Trevallin. 

SirWm. Direft the coachman there. [£x/V RoberU 

Mrs. .Win. For heaven's fake, Sir William, 
what do you loiter for? It will be monftrous late, 
before you can return — you won't be back, by din- 
ner. 

Sir Wm. You Teem fo very impatient, for my 
fetting out, fifter, tb^t I cannot imagine you fhou'd 

be 
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be very anxious for my coming back, again. I 
iball go firft to capc^n Loyd's. 

Mrs. Win. You are, doubtlcfs, at liberty, to go 
where you pleafe. Sir William — but I hope you 
will not think of incumbering us with lus viGts, 
here. 

Sir Wm. You amaze me ! — Not receive the uncle 
of the man, who is to marry my daughter ? 

Mrs. Win. That may be fooner fa d than done, 
1 fancy. Sir William. 

Sir Wm. You are miftakcn — I never yet have fal- 
fified my promife. 

Mrs. Win. A pretty alliance, truly, for my niece, 
and your daughter. But let me tell you. Sir, if 
Harriet had not a (hilling, her family and her 
beauty wou'd intitle her to a much better match, 
than your colonel ; who has nothing but an old 
tottering caftle, a* fcarlet coat, and a fword, to 
fettle, by way of jointure. 

Sir Wm. Your abfurdity diftrafts me. What has 
your family and beauty done for you? And 1 dare 
fay, you once rated them as high, as you do Har- 
riet's. 

Mrs. Win. You'll pardon me, brother, I under- 
ftand genealogy better, than fo — The' there is not a 
very great difference, between my ric^ct*sy^ars, and 
mine, iTie has one generation more, in her table, 
than I ; which, let me tell you, is of no Imall con- 
iequence, to thofe who know how to fet a proper 
Value, upon family. 

Sir Wm. Family ! Nonfenfe ! Let thofe who 
have no other merit to lupport thrm, build on 
that *, but, know, that I defpife it \ and to make an 
end of this ridiculous altercation, for ever, 1 (ball 
inform you, that eight years ago, when Harriet was 
but a child, and the colonel was fcnt young abroad, 

to 
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to ferve his country, I liked him fo well, that I 
promifed his father, if the young fellow returned, 
with life, and honour, my daughter, Ihou'd be 
his. 

Mrs. Win. 1 have ever difapproved of that me- 
thod, of affiancing young perfons. — Have you no 
idea, that it is poffible, the colohel may diflike your 
daughter ? 

Sir Wtn. I am not very apprehenfive^ on that aci- 
count. 

Mrs. Win. Have you no fears, of her refufing. 
him ? 

8ir Wm, None.-^Bred up in retirement, and in- 
nocence, fhe can have formed no attachment ; and 
her obedience to a fojid father, will certainly in- 
cline her to difpofe of, both her hand and hearty 
where his prudence (hall direft. 

Enter R O B E R T^ 

lS.oh. Sir, the coach is ready. 

SirJVm. (Looking at his wdtch,) *Tis later thin t 
thought it was — Why, I (han't be back to dinner—^ 
I (hall go no-where, but to the captain's ; if Idon*c 
meet with him^ I (hall return^ direftly. Put up 
thefc* papers, Robert. [Exit Sir William. 

Mrs. Win. Dcfire Mifs Evans to come to me, and 
pray, good Robert, fend out, for the laft Gazette, 
diredlly. There may be a thoufand treaties, onfoot^ 
that I am ignorant of. {Exit Robert.) What an ab- 
furd man^ is my brother ! His ideas are dreadfully 
confined. — His daughter's hand and heart will fpi- 
Jow her obedience ! thank heaven, they are nor, now, 
CO be difpofed of. 



Enter 



lo THE SCHOOL FOR RAKES. 

Euter HARRIET. 

What, not begun to drcfs, niece ? 

Har. My fpirics are too much agitated, madfttn, 
to think of drefs. 

Mrs. IVin. For heaven's fake, child, don't talk, 
in this doleful (train, to me — I can cafily conceive 
that your father's prefence may didrefs you, as he 
IS (b totally ignorant of your good fortune — but, with 
me, it a]^ars ridiculous. 

Har. 1 am, indeed, madam, infinitely diftreiled, 
by my father's ignorance of my ficuation. 

Mrs, Win. What a fufs, is here, about your fa- 
ther ? You know he wou'd never have given his 
,confent, to your marrymg lord Euftace, if he had 
been afked — he hates men of quality ; and as my 
lord is not yet in poflefllon of his fortune, I doubt 
if he wou'd evea have thought it a good match. 

Har. I wifli he were acquainted with it, be it 
good, or bad. 

Mrs, IFitt. I tell you, chijd, I loft two excellent 
matches, myfclf, by waiting for advice ; and, by that 
means, giving time to the parties, to confiderof it, 
fo it came to nothing ;— but I now tell you, that 
by my prudence, your good fortune does not admit 
of a doubt. 

Har, Wou'd to heaven it did not! 

Mrs. Win, You are the very counterpart, of your 
father ; never content with any thing — Are you not 
intitled io JupporterSj and coronets^ upon your coach? 
And when the Evans's arms are quartered with my 
lord's, and well emblazoned, there won't be fo hand- 
fome an equipage, in London. 

Har. Yet the pofleffor may be wretched, madam ! 

Mrs. Win. Wretched, and acountefs! — I think 
that fcarce poffible. Bui what is it you wou'd have, 

4 ' child ? 
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child ? Have I rot, with the greateft addrefs, imagi* 
nable, managed matters, with my headftrong brother, 
and triumphed over his obftinacy ? Arc you not, at this 
inftant, lodged in your hufband'^ houfe? 

Har. What is his houfe, v/hile he is abfent from 
it ? I hoped to have met him here— My letters muft 
have informed him— 

Mrs. Win. Perhaps, his, and your father, my 
lord Delville, Harriet, may have claimed his lord- 
fhip*s attendance. It is only people of no confe- 
quence, who are mafters of thcmfelves ; and, there- 
fore, pretend to dignify their infignificance, with the 
title of independence. But perfons of quality, my 
dear, never prefume to rebel againft the laws of 
fubordination-^Buc this is a political fecrct, which 
you are yet ignorant of, child. 

Har. He appeared to be perfefl mafter of his own 
time, when we were firft acquainted ; nor did his 
engagenf>ents feem to interfere with his inclinations, 
till after you had commanded me to receive his 
hand. 

Mrs. Win. 'Till after I commanded you ! — Really, 
Mifs Evans, any perfon who was to hear you talk, 
in this mantier, might fuppofe that I had compelled 
you, to marry lord Euftace ; but, perhaps, mifs, you 
had rather have been facrificed to your father's ridicu- 
lous attachment to colonel Loyd, and been buried 
alive, in the old caftle of Trevallin. 

^Har. Notwithftanding ail your attendon to my 
happinefs, madam, if my lord no longer loves me^ 
I mufl be miferable. 

Mrs. Win. Can he hinder your being a countefi;, 
(impleton? But, prithee, what can have put all thefe 
melancholy thoughts, intb your head ? Did ever 
4iny man appear to be more in lQve> than he ? 

C 2 Jhi^. 
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Har. O no! he was all tenderncfs; he wept 
our parting : 1 wept too, yet found a' pleafing foft- 

pcfs, in that grief he feemcd to fhare. What a 

change ! 

Mrs. ff^in. Revolutions are common, in all ftates, 
child i ?nd if you ynderftood politics, you would not 
be fo much furprized at them. 

Ejjur ROBERT. 

Rob. Mr. Frampton, mad^m, . dcfircs to fee mj 
young lady. 

Har. Mr. Frampton 1 I don't know fuch a pcr- 
fon : do you know him, Robert ? 

Rob. 1 know nothing more of him, madam, than 
that he lives in this houfe, and has a fine man to at- 
tend him. There are a power of people, coming and 
going, but I can't tell who they be. 

Mrs. Win. He muft certainly be a friend, or 
relation, of your lord's. I think we had better 
ftep into the parlour, to receive him, left your 
father's return fliould interrupt us. {4fi^^ ^^ Har- 
riel.)'rr-WG will fee the gentlerafin, below, Robert, 
^nd wait on him, direftly. \^Ex€unt. 

SCENE changes to a Garden Parlour. 

Enter Mr. FRAMPTON. 

Fram. I feel my felf extremely (hocked, at this afFair, 
both for lord Euftace, and the unhappy girl — it is 
an infamous bufinefs, and I am certain it muft turn 
puc ill 

Enter ROBERT. 

Rob, The ladies wiU waif op you, immediately, 
SJr. [Zi>i/ Robert. 

' Fram. 
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Fr4m. Would the interview were over! If (he is 

but half ft) amiable, as ford Euftace has dcfcribed her, I 
fear I fhall acquit myfelf, but fndifferently, of hiscom- 
miflion. — --Beauty, that makes moft men knaves, 
makes me honeft ; for I hold it the loweit bafenefs, 
to be capable of admiring, and betraying, an innocent 
creature, in the • fame moment. 

Enter Mrs. WINIFRED and H ARRIET^ 

Fram. I come, madam, from lord Euftace, to 
your ladyfliip 

Mrs. Win. By accofling my niece, in that man- 
ner. Sir, I fuppofe you are one of his lordfliip's par- 
ticular friends; but, pray, be more guarded. Sir, 
and do not call my niece ladyfliip — That time is 
not yet come. 

Fram. I ftand correfted, madam. 

Har. How does lord Euftace, Sir ? I hope he 
is well* 

Fram. Perfetftly fo, madam, though extremely 
concerned, at having it not in his power, to receive 
your lady (hip , 

Mrs. Win. Again, Sir! 

Fram. — The moment of your arrival ; but his 
attendance, on his father, who is, at prefent, ill, in 
Berkftiire, prevented him that happinefs. 

Mrs., Win. Aye, I knew it ^Didnot I tell you fo, 

Mifs Harriet ? 

Har. Pray, Sir, when may we expe£l to fee lord 
Euftace ? I hope his father's illnefs is not dangerous ? 

Fram. No, madam, I hope not ; though old mens 
lives are, certainly, precarious. I am fure your 
lord will leave him, the firft moment it is poflible, 
as I well know he burns with impatience, to throw 
himfelf at your feet. 

Mrs. 
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Mts. ff^M. I4iope your mind is eafy ^ now, cbtld {««-*« 
She may be a countefs, fooner than I thought for ; 
ttd if my lord caajget into the miniftry, 1 may be 
of foaie Gonicqueoce to my frienda. {Afiie.) 

liar. I am much obliged to yon, Sir^ for the 

trouble yoii have taken. 1, by no means, wifii that 

}brd jBuftace fliould negledt his duty, to lord Del* 
ville, or diftreft himfelf, in anv other way, on my 
account ; though I fmcerely defire the happiiielii of 
ieemg him. 

^ Fram* His inclinatfons, madam, I am iacisfied, 
more than keep pace with yours \ and you may, with 
great probability, expeft to fee his lordftiip, either 
«wlay, or to-morrow morning. 
• Mr t. Win. You alarm me, vaftly, Siri I would 
not have his k>rdihip catch us, in this deihabiUe, for 
any confideration. I beg, child, you will go to 
your toilet Blefi me, what figures we are! 

H^r, I fhall attend you, madam. You have made 

me very happy, Sir but do you think that he 

will come, to night ? 

Fram. I fear it is not in his power, madam. 

Har. Come, when he will, I fhall rejoice to fee 
him. 

Mrs. Win. Pray, niece, come away, now. Sir, 

"four humble fervant You don't know but his 

lordlhip may be here, in a few minutes. (7'c Harriet.) 

{Exit Mrs. Win. and Har. 

Fram. I never lied, with a worfe grace ^y 

. tfeaven, that girl is an angel, and lord Euftace, of 
courfe, a devil I What a delicate fenfibiiity, in her 
•countenance ! what fc^tnefs, in her voice ! 1 he -man, 
who could firft injure, and then forfake, fuch a wo* 
fhan, deferyes to be marked as the mo& infamotrs, 

iKcaufe he muft \ft the mdk cruel, of his fex 

I have fome confolation, in chinking, that 4ord 
' Euftacc, 
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Euftacc, tho* ten years younger, is ten times t 
greater 

EnliT Lord EUSTACE, hehind. 

Ld Euft. — What, what, Frampton ! ^I will lay 

ten thoufand pounds, that is impoflible, tho' you 

did not finifli the fentence Do you think I (hou'di 

iofe, Frampton? 

Fram. I certainly do, my lord, tho' you were to 
determine the bet, yourfelf. But this is no time for 
fooling. I am aftonifhed, at your imprudence-*--- 
J thought you had determined not to come, this 
night ; what can have changed your purpofe ? 

Ld Euft. Have you feen Harriet, Frampton, 
and can you afk that queflion ? My mind, reftlefs, 
diftraded, and impatient, has impelled me, hither — 
But, tell me, have you feen her ? 

Fram. I have feen lady Euftace. 

Ld Euft. You ftartle me! Don't talk fo loud- 
Are you fure^that no one can overhear us? 

Fram. Not a creature Sir William is gone 

abroad ; and the ladies are retired, to drefs. 

Ld Euft. What faid Harriet, to my abfence ? 
: Fr^^m. The tears which fcemed to have dimned 
ber lovely eyes, reproached you, filemly ; but not 
an dngry word efcaped her lips. 

Ld Euft. Do not add to my diftrefs, Frampton I 
3y heaven, my heart bleeds, for the unhappy Har- 
riet 1. Had I, like you, been born, a private man, 
^nd not at once bound down, by the vile tramcls of 
family, and dependence, the world Ihould not have 
bribed me, to forfake her. 

tram. The fcnfe, you now feem to have, of your 
lown fituation, ibou'd have operated, fooneri.niy 

. . lor4 
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lord, and prevented your involving an innoceiit 
young woman, in certain ruin. 

Ld Eujl. No, Frampton, no! that was beyond 

my power 5 1 loved her, to diltraftion nay, I 

do love her, ftiil But let us talk, no more, upon 

this fubjed ; it foftens me to weaknefs ; and as I 
am dependent, on my father, I muft obey him— — 
I hope (he has not heard, of my intended marriage. 

Fram. No, no ! the devil is too great a g^ner, by 
your fchemes, to blail them. 

Ld Euft. Don't you think it is, rather, too late^ 
in the day, for you to turn methodift, Ned ? 

Fram. It is never too late, my lord, for a man to 
condemn, and forfake, his follies ; and young as 
you are, 1 heartily wifh this was the time appointed, 
for your doing fo, likewife. 

Ld Euft. Thefe fentiments have, at leaft, the 
grace of novelty, to recommend them, from you, 
Mr. Frampton. 

Fram. My fentiments, my lord, are of little con- 
fequence to you •, but the time draws near, when you 
muft juftly fufFer, in the opinion of one, who ought 
to be dear to you. Mifs Evans cannot be much 

longer deceived and when I refleft upon the vile 

artifices, that were ufed, to draw her into a feigned 
marriage, by heaven, I cannot help detefting yoilt 
and every one of the infernal agents, who were any 
way concerned in it. 

Ld Euft. O Frampton ! my heart tells me that 

I deferve your deteftation Why, why were you 

not with me, to fave me from the fad efFefts, of my 
wild, youthful paffions ! — The wretches, who were 
near me, but inflam'd them. 

Fram. The attachments, of mean perfons, arc 
always founded in felf-intereft, my lord, nor was 
there ever yet a folid friendfhip foi m'd in vice. 

Ld Euft. 
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Ld Eujt. Don't upbraid me with my miferics, 
Frampton, but think what a fituation is mine. Tho* 
I feel the errors of my conduft, and wou'd repair 
them, I amfo much involved, in my own toils, that 

I find it impoffible, to break them. What wou*d 

I not give, even to poftpone this fatal marriage ! 

Fram. Poftpone it! aye, forever! 

Ld Euji. Cou'd 1 do that, I might yet be hap- 
py, Frampton ; but matters are gone, too far— ~ 
every thing was fettled, between my father, and 
]ady Anne's guardians, before I came to town, and 
1 am certain he never will be brought to rclinquilh 
the great advantage, of her immenfe fortune. 

Fram. And can you, my lord, be brought to 
confider thofe advantages, as an equivalent, for your 
peace, and honour ? 

Ld Euft. What wou'd you have me do ? 

Fram. Avow your fituation, to lord IJelville. 

Ld EuJt. Were it a common folly, I had com- 
mitted, 'Frampton, I might hope for his forgivenefs ; 
but the infamy, which muft defervcdly attend"^ my 
condufl:, in this affair, wou'd probably make him 
caft me from his heart, and fortune, for ever. 

Fram. You are certaiqly in very difficult circum- 
ftances, my lord, nor can I difcover any means of 
extricating you, from them. 

Ld Euji. The only miferable hope, I -have now 
left, is founded on the gentlenefs of Harriet's na- 
ture, which may enable me to prevail on her, to re- 
turn into the country, before flie hears of my in- 
tended marriage. 

Fram. It is rather fhameful, my lord, toereft a 
fanftuary for our vices, upon the virtues of others. 

Ld Euft. I acknowledge it, Frampton ; but were 
Harriet remov'd from the probability of hearing of 
this hateful marriage, my mind wou'd be more at 

D eafe. 
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lord, and prevoiced • your involving • an innootdt 
young woman, in certain ruin. 

Ld Eujl. No, Frampton, no! that was beydnci 
my power % I loved her, to diftradiolni->'-^nay, I 

do love her, ftill But let us talk,, no more, upon 

thb fubjed: ; it foftens me to weaknefs $ and as I 
am dependent, on my father, I muft obey hiot-— - 
I hope (he has not heard, of my intended marriage* 

Fram. No, no ! the devil is too great a gsdner, by- 
your fchemes, to blaft them. 

Ld Euft. Don't you think it is^ rather, toalatfi 
in the day, for you to turn methodift^ Ned ?. 

Fram. It is never too late, my lord^ for a man to 
condemn, and forfake, his follies ; and young as 
yon are, 1 heartily wi(h this was the time appointed, 
for your doing fo, likewife. 

LdEuft. Thefe fenttments have, at leaft, the 
grace of novelty, to recommend them, from you, 
Mr. Frampton. 

Fram. My fentiments, my lord, are of little oon- 
fequence to you ; but the time draws near, when you 
mull juftly fuffer, in the opinion of one, who ought 
to be dear to you. Mifs Evans Cannot be much 

longer deceived and when I refleft upon the vile 

artifices, that were ufed, to draw her into a frigned 
marriage, by heaven, I cannot help detefting yoil, 
and every one of the infernal agents, who were any 
way concerned in it. 

Ld Euft. O Frampton ! my heart tells me that 

I dcferve your dcteftation ^Why, why were you 

not with me, to fave me from the fad effeds, of my 
wild, youthful paffions ! — The wretches, who were 
near me, but infiamM them. 

Fram. The attachments, of mean perfons, are 
always founded in felf wintered, my lord, nor was 
chert ever yet a folid friendfhip form'd in vice. 

Ld Euft. 
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Ld Eujl. Don't upbraid me with my miferics, 
Frampton, but think what a fituation is mine. Tho* 
I feel the errors of my condudt, and wou'd repair 
them, I am fo much involved, in my own toils, that 

I find it impoffible, to break them. What wou*d 

I not give, even to poftpone this fatal marriage ! 

Fram. Poftpone It! aye, forever! 

Ld Euji. CouM I do that, I might yet be hap- 
py, Frampton; but matters are gone, too far — - 
every thing was fettled, between my father, and 
]ady Anne's guardians, before I came to town, and 
1 am certain he never will be brought to rclinquilh 
the great advantage, of her immenfe fortune. 

Fram. And can you, my lord, be brought to 
confider thofe advantages, as an equivalent, for your 
peace, and honour ? 

Ld Euft. What wou*d you have me do ? 

Fram. Avow your fituation, to lord IJelville. 

Ld Eujt. Were it a common folly, I had com- 
mitted, Frampton, I might hope for his forgivenefs ; 
but the infamy, which muft defcrvcdly attend'^my 
condufl:, in this affair, wou*d probably make him 
caft me from his heart, and fortune, for ever. 

Fram. You are certainly in very difficult circum- 
ftances, my lord, nor can I difcover any means of 
extricating you, from them. 

Ld Euji. The only miferable hope, I have now 
left, is founded on the gentlenefs of Harriet's na- 
ture, which may enable me to prevail on her, to re- 
turn into the country, before (he hears of my in- 
tended marriage. 

Fram. It is rather fhameful, my lord, to ereft a 
fanftuary for our vices, upon the virtues of others. 

Ld Euft. I acknowledge it, Frampton ; but were 
Harriet removM from the probability of hearing of 
this hateful marriage, my mind wou*d be more at 

D eafe. 
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eafc^ and I might then poflibly think of fome ex^ 
pedient, to break it off. 

Fram. There is fome merit, in that thought, thy 
lord ; and now let me know how I can ferve ycu. - 
• Ld Euji. You ftiall hear^! — That villain Lang* 
wood, my father's fteward^ who perfuaded me into 
this (ham marriage, and perfonated the clergyman^ 
on that occafion, is now dying, and writes me word 
that he isdiftra^ed, with the horrors of his^confd- 
ence,' and is determined to alk the young lady's for* 
givenefs^ — a letter from him, to the family, woo'd 
difcover all. 

Fram. That. wou'd, indeed, be fatal; but how 
can I prevent it ? 

Ld Euft. You mud remain in this houfe, and 
take care that my fcrvants prevent their receivinj 
any letters, without bringing them firft to you. 
will order Willis to intercept them. 
* Fram. He is fit for the office ; but this is a very 
odious affair, my lord. However, I have promised 
to affift you, and if I can prevail upon myfelf, I 
v/ill go ib far, as to prevent Langwood's haftening 
the cataftrophe, which I much fear will be a fad one, 

Ld Eitji. You know not how you torture me ! 
But let me now -indulge my fond impatience, and 
ke my lovely Harrier. 

Vram. You inuft not think of it ; I wou'd advife 
you to retire, diredlly, 

Ld Eujt. It ia impoffible I fhou'd obey you ! I 
Ions, yet dread, to fee her, Frampton. 

Fram. It will require a good deal of courage, my 
lord, to lupport the interview; for I really think, 
that an injured, innocent woman, is a very formi- 
dable objed. But tho' you may be brave enough, 

for the encounter, I mull prevent it, for the prefent, 
as I have but juft now apologized for your abfencc, 

by 
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by telling her you were in Berkfhire, with your fa- 
ther ; and the inconfiftency of your, immediate ap- 
pearance, might juftly alarm her. 1 wou*d, there- 
fore, have you withdraw, immediately, lell any of 
the family Ihou'd fee you. 

Ld Euji. You have a right to direft me ; and 
at your defire, I will defer my vific, for a little time; 
but I can have no reft, 'till 1 behold her. 

Fram. I don't fancy your meeting will contribute 
much, to the quiet of your mind. 

Ld Euji. I do not hope it (hou'd — —But never yet 
was that mind fo diftrefled, fince it had firft the 
power of thinking. 

Fram. Peace and guilt fcldom cohabit, my lord. 

Ld EuJi. True, Frampton, true — and if young 
men, like myfelf, wou'd but calculate the pains and 
difficulties, which are the natural confequences of 
vice, and how much they over-balancoi its tranfitory 
joys, they wou'd be (hocked at a traffic, where cer- 
tain lofs muft be the reward of their induftry. 

Fram. The being fenfible of our errors, is the 
firft ftep to amendment : for no man ever fets fcri- 
oudy about getting out of debt, 'till he is thoroughly 

apprized, of the vaft fum he owes.- But, come, 

my lord, let us retire, immediately -, I hear foftic 

of the family in motion this way, quickly. 

lExeuKt. 
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SCENE, a Drawing-Romm LordEUSTACE^s 

Houfe. 

Enter Lord EUSTACE. 

Ld EuJi.T Feel the force of Frampton*s fentiments, 

X ^^^ tremble at the thoughts of feeing 

Harriet; and yet, ! cannot deny myieif this laft 

indulgence. If my father were acquainted with my 

diftrefs, perhaps O no! I muft not think of that.— > 

Curfed ambition ! — detefted pride of family ! — that 
makes us fink the man, to kggrandize the peer. 

'Enter ROBERT. 

Rob. The ladies Will wait on your lordlhip, im- 
mediately. [Exit. 

Ld Eujl. I am glad the aunt comes with her 

Her folly and impertinence will help to interrupt, 
what I 'moft dread, my Harriet's tendernefs, and 

fenfibility. She comes 1 feel her fuperiority, and 

Ihrink to nothing. 

Enter HARRIET; Jhe runs a few Steps to-, 
vfbrds Lord EUSTACE, then flops fuddenly, in 
Confujion. 

Ld Euft. My Harriet's firft motion was, furely, 
natural, why then does Ihe reftrain the feelings of 
her heart ? Have I been fo unfortunate, as to de* 
ferve this coldnefs ? 

Enter 
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Enter Mrs. WINIFRED. 

Ld Euft, I hope, madam (to Mrs. fVinifred) 
you will be fo good as to excufe my abfence, at the 
time of your arrival, and that you have found every 
thing, in this houfc, agreeable, and convenient to 
you. 

Mrs. Win. Ceremony, my lord, is quite unnc- 
ceffary, among perfons of rank and breeding ; efpe- 
daily, where they have the honour of being fo cloft- 
ly allied to your lordlhip. And I have great reafori 
to believe, that every thing in yourhoufe, is, like your 
lordfliip, perfeftly compltat. 

Ld Euji. You are very polite, Inadam ; and if 
my Harriet knew what I had fufFered 

Har. — I might, then have been more concerned, 
than I am aC prefent, and that, my lord, is needlefs. 

Mrs. Win. I hop'd we (hou'd have had an end of 
your fighs, and your tears, when you faw lord Eu- 

ftace 1 declare, child, you are aperfe6t Niobe! — 

One wou'd imagine that you were the mod unhappy 
creature, in the world. 

Ld Euft. You alarm me, extremely, madam 

Speak, 'my love, and tell me what affedls you ? 

Har. Your lordfhip may remember with what 
great relu6lance, I confented to a private marriage. 

Ld Eujt. My Harriet's fcruples coil me too many 
fighg, ever to forget them. 

Har. Ytt your^OD powerful perfuafions conquer'd 
them ; and while you remained in Wales, your pre- 
ience filenc^d. my rcfledions, nor fufFered even a 
painful thought to intrude, into that heart, which 
was ingrofs'd by you. — What a delirium 1 

Ld Eujl. May it laft, for ever ! 

Har. 
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Har. It flrd, with you, my lord Left to myfelf^ 

the offence 1 had commictcd, agaioft an ab&nc father 
--che dandeftine air, which accompanied the awful 
ceiemony— — 

Mrs. IVin. Pray, niec?, cou'd that be avoided ? 

Har. — The painful neceflity of your abience — 

Li Eufi. Let me, I increat you, flatter myfelf, 
. that my prefence, now, may be fufficient to remove 

the anxiety my abfencc caufed What wou'd I 

not do, to make my Harriet happy ! Command me % 
tafk my power. 

Har. 1 would intrear, but not command, my 
lord. 

Ld Euji. Then name the fof: requeft, and think 
it granted. 

Har. Since you permit, I wifh you to employ 
that dear perfu^ilive art, which you pofTefs, lb amply, 
to reconcile my father to our marriage. 

U EuJi. My dearcft Harrier 

Har. You, madani» fure wi:i join us, and aJIift 
in bringing about an evenr, which cannoc longer be 
deferred, withou: icjury to your honour, and my 
peace. 

Mrs, Win. I am his lordHiip's guarantee, that this 
treaty fl:a!! be kerptfecret, Harriet; and I fliall pre- 
lerve my promifc, as inviolably, as if the peace of 
Europe, were concerned. And to avoid the leaft 
infringement of the articles, I will prevent Sir Wil- 
iiam's furprizing you, in this ftacc of altercation, 
and give you notice, of the enemy*s approach. 

[Exit. 
* Har. If ever I was dear to you, my lord, this is 
the time to prove it : reincve the veil of myftery, 
which I biulh to wear, and give that love, which is 
my highelt boaft, a fandion to the world. 

Ld Ettft. 
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Ld Euji. Never was man fo embarrafs^d. (j^ftde) — 
I will obey my Harriet, tho' in oppoficion to my ' 
own judgment, which had determined me not to 
reveal the important fecret, to Sir William, till our 
return into the country ; left the warmth of his re* 
fentmjent, for what he will ftile an aft of difobedience^ 
might tempt him to difcover our marriage, to my 
father. 

Har. Muft it be ever kept a fecret, then ? And 
muft we always live thus feparated ? 

hd Euft. By no means 1 can make a pretence 

to my facher, of joining my regiment, and then can 
1 retrace thofe paths, that brought me firft to Lan- 
gwillan ; and the moment I arrive there. Sir Wil- 
liam ftiall be made acquainted, with my happinefs. 

Har, Do, you mean to come there, foon, my 
lord ? 

Ld Euji. I fliou'd have been there, in a few days, 
if you had not come to town. 

Har. Why did you not tell me fo ? the leaft hint 
of your defign, would have prevented my coming 
to London. 

Ld EuJi. Does my Harriet think I would delay 
my own happinefs, by deferring an interview, I fo 
ardently defired, even tor an hour? 

Har. You can perfuade me, to any thing. I ac- 
quiefce, in your determination. — i— There is but one 
thing more, difturbs my mind — but that's a trifle. 

LdEuJl. It cannot be fo, in my tftimatijn, if \t 
afFcfts you — Let me know it. 

Har. Where there is much fenfibility, the heart is 

cafily alarmed It h.is appeared extraordinary to 

me, that your lordlhip, in any of your letters to 
me, has never honoured me, with the title, of your 
' wife. 

Ld Etiji. 

7 
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Ld Euji. And can my Harriet blame me, for 
fuch a caution, meant to fecure her happinels ? If 
my fortunes only, were at (lake, I fliou*d now boaft, 
what I fo much endeavour to conceal, nor fear the 
confequence of lord DelvilleV refentment. The 
mifcarriage, cr interception, of a letter, fign*d your 
hulband, wou'd precipitate the difcovery of our 
marriage, and ruin me with my father. 

Har, I wouM not have you fuffer, for my fake. 

Ld EuJl, It is only thro* you, that I can fuffer — 
Had my fortune been independent, I Ihou'd, at 
once, have afked you of Sir Willikm. — Nay, fitu- 
ated as I am, I can forego all the advantages of 
wealth, without regret, and, blefl: with you, only 
lament its lofs, for your dear fake. — You weep, my 
Harriet ! Let me kifs off thofe tears. 

Har. No, let them fiow, my lord — Joy has its 
tears, as well as grief, and thefe are tears of joy. 

{^Embracing him. 

LdEuJi. My lovely foftnefs! — How feverely flie 
diflrefles me ! {Afide,) 

Har. I will not trull this fimple heart, again, and 
blulh to think it was fo cafily alarmed. 

Enter Mrs. WINIFRED, in a Hurry. 

Mrs. Win. Softly, foftly ! here comes my bro- 
ther — have done wiih your love-prate What, 

always a pouting, Harriet ? 

Enter Sir WILLIAM, /peaking to ROBERT. 

Sir Wm. Give the coachman half a crown— and, 
do you hear, Robert, let there be fprings put to 
our coach — every one has them, now — Luxury ! 
-luxury ! Every alvJerm.in and apothecary flcms 

over 
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bvcr this new-fangled pavement, without fo much 
as a jolt. — One of thefe city fparks wou*d be ihook 
to death, if he were to ride my Bay Bolton, a fox 
chace. 

Mrs. Win. My brother is always his own hcraldj 
and proclaims himfelf, by thp noife he makes — -How 
deteftably vulgar ! how unlike a man of falhion !— 
Here is lord Euftace come to wait upon you. Sir 
"William, 

Sir Wm. I am glad to fee your lordfhip, you 
have been a good while abfent, from quarters — But 
you young men of quality, can have leave of ab- 
fence, when you pleafe, I fuppofe ; and all you 
have to do, is to appear handfomely, on a field day, 
or at a review. It was not fo, in my time ' ' 
But difcipline, of every kind, is relaxed, nov\r-a- 
days. 

Ld Euft. I have been a truant, Sir William ; but 
1 mean to make up for loft time, and return, im- 
mediately, to my regiment ; and then, look to your 
partridge. 

Sir JVm. You (hall be welcome to my manor, 
my lord. — How does my Harriet ? I think you look 
pale. Don*.t you think her alter'd, my lord ? 

Ld Euft. Rather improved. Sir. 

Sir Wm. She ufed to be remarkably lively ; but 
as girls grow up, they afFed gravity, in order to 

appear women before their time. -Her brother 

and (he, are all I have left ; and when Harriet is 
inarried 

Mrs. Win. Lord, Sir William, are you entering 
into family-matters 1 

Sir Wm. Well, well, wewon't talk of that, now ; 
but fince we arc upon the fubjedt, I think I ought 
to congratulate your lordfhip. 

Ld Euft. It muft be, then. Sir William, upon 

E the 
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the happinefe, 1, ar prefent, enjoy, in the company 

of thefe ladies. 

Har. What does my father mean ? {Afide.) 

Sir PFm. No^ no, m/ lord, I meant to give you 
joy, of your approaching marriage. 

Har. Surely, my ears deceive me ! (Afide.) 

Ld Euji. You jeft. Sir William ! 

Sir IVm. By no means, I afilire yog — I have it, 
from undoubted authority. 

Mrs. mn. Ridiculous ! 

Sir tVtn. I tell you, fifter, that it is in one of to- 
day's papers — I know what I read, fure.— — 

Mrs. H'in. Did ic mention how things go, in the 
Mediterranean ? that is an article, which concerns 
us more — We (hall not have a port left us, there, 
foon. 

Sir IVvi. I fpeak only of domeftic news, and 
mind no other — The paragraph, I faw, ran thus^ 
*' We hear there is certainly a treaty of marriage, 
" on foot, between lord Euftace, and lady Anne 
** Mountfort, which will be concluded, in a few 
** days" — and then, a great deal more, my lord, 
about both your accompli fhments, which I have 
forgot. 

Mrs. Win. I never knew any thing come of a 
We bear, yet. — But I wilh you had brought home 
the paper, 

Ld Eufi. Ha! ha! ha!- ^And is that your 

undoubted authority, Sir William ? Why, at this 
feafon of the year, when occurrences are rare, the 
news writers couple half the nobility, in England, 

to fill Up their papers But, as there are no other 

papers fill'd up, by the parlies thcmfclves, your 
marriages, in print, are not allow'd good, in law. 

Mrs. Pf^in. How can you be fo eafily, difcon- 
cetted, child ? (Jfide to Harriet.) 

Sir 



1 
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: Sir Wm. I think it highly infolent in them, my 

lord, to take thefe liberties, without authority, as 

fuch reports may fometimes happen to be prejudicial, 

to one party, or the other. 

LdEuJi. The freedom of the prefs. Sir William, 
tho* fometimes injurious to individuals, muft never 
be reftrain'd, in this land of liberty. 'Tis the very 
Magna Charta of freedom. 

MiS. Win. So it is, my lord. 

Ld Euft. However, there have been fome flight 
grour.ds, for the report you mention. 

Sir Wm. So I Ihouid imagine. 

Ld Eujt. Lady Anne's large" fortune was rather 
a defirable objeift:, to my father — ^^he did, therefore, 
ptopofe my paying my addrefles to her j but, upon 
my declaring, that love (houid be my firfi: motive, 
in an engagement of that nature, and that my 
heart had never given me the leaft hint of her iady- 
Ihip, he had the goodnefs to facriftce his projcft, 
to my happinefs. The affair had been whifper'd, 
in our family, and even whifpers have echoes. Sir 
William. 

Sir Wm. Your lordfhip has taken more pains 
than was neceflary, to explain this matter to us. 
For, tho' you fhou'd not marry lady Anne, it is 
to be fuppos'd that you'll fuon marry a lady Betty, 
or a lady Mary, Somebody. — Such anaccomplilh'd 
young nobleman will not be luffer'd to remain long 
fingle. 

Mrs. Win. Lord, Sir William, how can you talk, 
fo oddly ? There are many inftances, of perfons who 
have lived fingle, in fpite oi temptatiofi, and foK- 
citation, too j and that, to your certain knowledge, 
J believe. 

Sir Wm. You'll pardon me, filter; I am really 
E a DOE 
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Har. It flrd, with you, my lord Left to myfelf, 

the oifence 1 had committed, againfl an abfent father 
—the clandeftine air, which accompanied the awful 
ceremony 

Mrs. fVin. Pray, nice?, couM that be avoided ? 

Har. — The painful neceflity of your abfcncc — 

Ld Euji. Let me, I increat you, flatter myfclf, 
that my prefence, now, may be fufficient to remove 

the anxiety my abfence caufed What wou'd I 

not do, to make my Harriet happy ! Command me 5 
ulk my power. 

Har. 1 would intrear, but not command, my 
lord. 

Ld EuJi. Then name the fofc requeft, and think 
it granted. 

Har. Since you permit, I wifli you to employ 
that dear perfuafive art, which you pofiefs, fo amply, 
to reconcile my father to our marriage. 

Ld Euji. My dcareft Harriet 

Har. You, madam, fure will join us, and aflift 
in bringing about an event, which cannot longer be 
deferred, without iojury to your honour, and my 
peace. 

Mrs. Win. I am his lordfhip's guarantee, that this 
treaty fl:ia]! be keptfecret, Harriet; and I fliall pre- , 
fetve my promife, as inviolably, as if tlie peace of 
Europe^ were concerned. And to avoid the leaft 
infringement of the articles, I will prevent Sir Wil- 
liam's furprising you, in this (late of altercation, 
and give you notice, of the enemy's approach. 

' Har. If ever I was dear to you, my lord, this is 
the time to prove it : remove the veil of myftery, 
which I biuih to wear, and give that love, which is 
my higheft boaft, a fanclion to the world. 

Ld Eufi. 
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apprchenfionS'that the Sophy may join the Czariiuu 
fail down the Baltic, together, and ftrip us of all 
our fettlemcnts. 

Har. Dear madam, how can you trouble yourfelF^ 
with things fo foreign, either to your knowledge, or 
incerefts ? 

Mrs. Win. I beg your pardon. Why, niecct 
now that you are married to my fatisfaSion, I know 
nothing in the domeftic way, worth being concerned 
for ; and one's affedions, you know, child, caniioc 
lie idle— therefore, I beg you will go, immediately^ 
and fearch for Salmon's Geography, whicl^^ I be- 
lievc, you will find in my trunk, along with Q)l- 
lins's Peerage, which are books, I never travel 
without ; and which no perfon can pretend to keep 
i:ompany, without being thoroughly converfant \tu 

Enter Sir WILLI AM and ROBERT, 

Sir Wm. Prithee, Robert, was that man in the 
ball, my lord's valet de chambre ? Of what ufe can 
he be to his matter, here ? 

Rob. Of a-great deal, I fancy. Sir. There are 
numbers of people come here, after his terd. A 
fine lady, ju(t now, wanted to gain admittance ; but 
Mr. Willis had dacity enough to make her difbe- 
lieve her own fenfes, and perfuaded her that hii 
matter was down at Brittol, tho' (he faid her cye« 
faw him come into the houie. Q thefe Londoners 
arc cunning folk! 

Sir IVm. You told me of another perfon, that 
Jives here, a gentleman, I think ^ 

Rob. Yes, poor fellow^ I believe he may be Jb 
|)oneit man, becaufe Willis don't feem much to like 
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hid). — But 'tis hard to fay, which is good, or bad, 
amongft them. 

Sir iVm. There is fomethlng very myfterious, 

in all this (Afide.) 1 defire, Robert, that you will 

have as little communication, as pofTiblc, with his 
lordfhip's fervants, and that you will prevent the 
left of my family, from having any, alio. 

Rob. Your honour need not fear. — They are not 
kindly to any of us, 

, Sir fVm. I am glad of it. — Civility is the moft 
dangerous mafkof art. — [My lifter's folly in forcing 
us into this houfc, can only be equall'dby my own, 
in fubmitting to come to it. But I will get out of 
it, as faft as I can. (Afide.') I hope, Robert, to finifh 
my bufinefs, in a few days, and I (hall not remain 
in London, an hour after. 
. Rah. Your honour makes my heart glad. 

Sir Wm. Do you know where Harriet is, Ro- 
bert ? I left her here, juft no>v. 

Rah. I faw her go up ftairs, with madam Wini- 
fred, as we came hither, Sir, I think, with fub- 
ipiffion, our young lady likes London, as little as 
either your worlhip, or myfeif; fhc mopes mightily, 
to be in the country, again. 

SirWm. She (han't mope long, for that, Robert, 
nor when Ihe is there, neither ; for I intend to 
fettle her foon, both to her liappinefs, and my own, 
by marrying her to colonel Loyd, immediately. 
And when the wedding is over, and I am once 
more fat down fafe, at Langwillan, I fiiall think all 

my troubles are at an end. I'll go to Harriet, 

direftiy, and talk the matter over with her. 

Roh. And I'll go, and write the good news, ta 
my friends in Wales. \Extuist:^ 



SCENE, 
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SCENE, Mr. Frampton*s Aparimtnt. 
Enter Mr. FRAMPTON and WILLIS. 

Fram. To barricade the doors, and deny admit- 
ance to their friends ! 

Wil. Thefewere his lordlhip's orders. Sir. — Wil- 
lis, fays he, with an arch look, which I underftand, 
pretty tolerably, you muft be my Cerberus, and not 
luffer the devil, himfelf, to get thro' the key-hole, 
for a few days. But as foon as I am married, aad 
gone off to the Country, your care will be needlefs. — 
Yes, fays I, to his lordftiip, I will then m;ike my 
efcape out of the gulph, leave the doors open, fur all 
the devils to enter, and purfue your lordlhip to the 
Elyfian fields. 

Fram. You are very poetical, Mr. Willis. — But 
I fancy his lordfhip is rather over cautious, and that 
you will have no great employment, for your ex- 
traordinary talents ; for I don't ,think the faoiily 
have any acquaintance, in London. 

iVil. More is the pity, for the girl is devilifh 
handfome — It wou'd be a good deed to bring her 
a little into life. — I Ihou'd, like to have the intro- 
ducing her. 

Fram. Stop your licentious tongue ! — I have al- 
ready told you, that this is no common affair. — 
She is a young lady, of unblemifhed cliaraiftcr. 

jyil. This is the old ftory, Mr. Frampton; I never 
knew a wotnan, in my life, who had not an unble- 
miftied charaftcr— till flie loft it. — This fc-liuw is 
turn'd puritan ; he'll preach, prefently — But I hope 
his canting will not be able to corrupt my lord.— r 
This would be no place for nie, then. I fancy he 
likes the girl, himfelf. {J/tde.) 

7 Fram. 
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Har. It flrd, with you, my lord Left to myfelf, 

the oflTence 1 had committed, againft an abfent father 
—the clandeftine air, which accompanied the awful 
ceremony 

Mrs. fFin. Pray, niece, cou'd that be avoided ? 

Har. — The painful neceflity of your abfcnce — 

Ld Euft. Let me, I increat you, flatter myfclf, 
J that my prefence, now, may be fufficient to remove 

the anxiety my abfence caufed What wou'd I 

not do, to make my Harriet happy ! Command me % 
talk my power. 

Har. 1 would intrear, but not command, my 
lord. 

Ld Enjl. Then name the fofc requeft, and think 
it granted. 

Har. Since you permit, I wifli you to employ 
that dear perfuafive art, which you pofiefs, fo amply, 
to reconcile my father to our marriage. 

Ld Euji. My dcareft Harriet 

Har. You, madam, fure will join us, and affift 
in bringing about an event, which cannot longer be 
deferred, without iujury to your honour, and my 
peace. 

Mrs. Win. I am his lordfhip*s guarantee, that this 
treaty fl:ia!l be keptfecret, Harriet; and I fliall pre- , 
lerve my promife, as inviolably, as if tlie peace of 
Europe^ were concerned. And to avoid the leaft 
infringement of the articles, I will prevent Sir Wil- 
liam's furprising you, in this (late of altercation^ 
and give you notice, of the enemy's approach. 

[Exit. 
' Har. If ever I was dear to you, my lord, this is 
the time to prove it : remove the veil of myftery, 
which I bluih to wear, and give that love, which is 
my higheft boaft, a fanc'lijn to the world. 

Ld Euft. 
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fFil. I will fave his poor confcience, for this one 
day, at leaft, by keeping him out of our fortrefs. 

Fram. It will be more neceffary for your pur- 
pofe, to prevent his telling truth, at prefent, I ima- 
gine. 

fFil. Your honour knows it is not to be Ipoken,' 
at all times. He has told a thoufand, for my maf- 
ter, himfelf. {AJiie.) [Knocking at the door.'] I m'uft 
fly to my poft^ Sir. [Eo^it. 

Fram. A fit one, for fuch an office! It. is fuch 
wretches, as thefe, that corrupt us all ; that clear 
the [thorny paths of vice, and ftrew them o*cr with 
rofes. — Thefe agents for perdition, can remove 
mountains that obftrufl our paflage, till we are funk 
in the abyfs of guilt, and then their weight falls on 
us ! I would willit\gly perfuade myfelf, that lord Euf- 
tace is not fo far gone, in bafcnefs, as to conclude 
his marriage with lady Anne, and defert this amiable 
unfortunate. Yet can I nor, at prefent, forefee, how 
it maybe poffible for him, to avoid it. There is 
fomc time, however, to think about it. Til feek 
him out, diredtly, and try how his heart beats,_ 
after his interview with Harriet. {Exit. 

SCENE, Sir William's Apartment. 

Sir WII.LI AM and H AKKIET difcover'd. 

Sir Wm. I am forry to find you fo cold, upon 
this fubjcft, Harriet. But I flatter myfelf when you 
come to know the colonel, you will have no objec- 
tions to him. Believe me, my child, he is the only 
ipan I know, deferving of an heart like yours, un- 
tainted with the follies, or vices, of the world, and, 
unfullied with the image, of any other man. 

Har. This is too much 5 1 cannot bear it, (^jifide.)-^, 
§ir, 

£ met 
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Enter ROBERT. 

/?^. Captain Loyd is come to wait upoo four 
lionoiir. 

Sir IVm. Defire him to walk in.— -And do ye hea^ 
Robert? {Tbey walk afide.) 

Har. To be obliged to compound with my doty ! 
Afhamed to look my father in the face! To blofli at 
his confidefice, and be humbled by tus kindoe(sJ 
To feel the irkfomenefs of feceiving pndle, which 
I am conlcious 1 do not merit ! What a fiate, for an 
ingenuous mind ! [ExU IMert. 



Enter atPppofiti Doors^ Mrs. WINIFRED, 

and Captain LOYD. 

Mrs. Win., O heavenst that monfter here ! — But 
'tis impoffibJe now to elcape. {Aftie.) 

Copt. Good morrow, my good friend. Fair ladies, 
your fervant. 

Sir Wm. I am extremely glad to fee you, captain. 

Capt. Why, fo 1 thought you wou'd be, baronet, 
or I Ihouldnot have been here ; and yet it has not 
been without feme difficulty, that we are met. I 
fancied, juft now, that I (hould have been obliged 
to tack about, without feeing you. 

Sir Wm. I don't underftand you, captain. 

CapU Why, to fay truth. Sir William, I don't 
rightly comprehend it, myfelf j but one of your 
Jazy hall furniture — the moft obftinate puppy 1. I 
have feen him, before, tho' I can't now recdleft 
where, took it into his head, to deny me admittance ; 
and if old Robert, had not come to the door, and 
clear'd the deck of this fellow, I fhou'd have fheer'd 
off, dircftly. 

Sir Wm. What can this mean I • Was it your or- 
ders, filler, that we fhou'd be denied } 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. fVin. As our arrival in town, has not yec 
been annonced, to any one, I did not cxpeiSt vifi- 
tors, fo foon; and, therefore, g^ve no orders, about 
the matter — Tho* I with to keep him, and all his 
family, out of the houfe. {Aftde.) 

Sir IVm. There is fomething very extraordinary, ia 
this proceeding. {Aftde.) ' ' 

CapL Since the wind fits fo, I am glad I came 
abo^d you •, 1 fhou'd not choofc to run foul of a 
lady's orders, efpecially any that belong to you. 

Sir Wtn. You feem to have forgot thefe ladies, 
captain ; this is my fitter, and this will, foon, be your 
niece, I hope. 

Cap. They are both much altered, fince I faw 
them; for one is grown a young woman, and the other 
an old one. 

Mrs. Win. You are not grown a brute, for you 
always were one. 

Sir Wm. Have a care, captain, yoi# are very near 
fplitting on a rock. 

Capt. Not at all— Time brings every veflcl into • 
port, at laft, that does not founder — But, faith, my 
nephew has had an excellent look out *, I could aU 
moft envy him fuch a ftation. A fine full fail, truly ! 
—Well, profperous gales attend their voyage! — But 
where is Harry ? I expefted to have feen him, here. 

Sir Wm. Whom do you fpeak of, captain? 

Capt. Why, of ypur fon, the young colonel.—* 
I met him, yefterday, in the Park, not in his regi- 
mentals, tho' •, for he told me he was a little imog^ 
at prefent, and had even changed his name, for fear, 
of being known. I think it was Wefton^ he caUcd 
himfelt — as he had quitted quarters, without leave of 
^bfence, and at the hazard of lofing his commiflfion. 

Sir Wm. And he deferves it — What can have 
tfpught him, here i 

F % MqXk 
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IKnr. I rejoice n the thoogjhts of fiedog timi 
docs he kxk wdf, good capcam? 

Mrs. fFhu Do you koov ffhcfe mf neplicw 
lodges. Sir? 

Copt. I Ihou'd have as many toi^;Qes, as diere 
are fwivds on tbe quarter-deck, co anfwer fuch a 
broadfide of queflSons ; but one, at a time, I bdeech 
you-— As to you, madam, 1 aofyvcr, no ; and to you, 
lair ]ad\r, yes ; and as to you. Sir William,! think one 
ndcd not have doubled tbe Cape, to be able to find 
out his errand, hitber. A fair woman, and % fiiir 
.wind, cert^ly brought him from Ireland. 

Sir JVm. Rafh, inconfiderate, boy ! « 

Capt. That may not be quite the caie, neither. 
Sir William. But I (hou'd not have meniioncd this 
matter to you, if I had not thought it had been all 
above-board, between him and you, for Harry was 
never kept under hatches, I know. — But, never fear, 
man, keep a fiout heart, and I warrant yoii he (halt 
weather it ; he (hall not lofe his commiflCkm. 

Mrs. Wm. I fancy. Sir, it may require the in- 
tereft, of a perfon of rather more confequence, than 
you, to preferve it. But there are fuch, who arc 
ready to intercfl: themfelves, for any . one who. 
belongs to my family \ the Ap Evans's are neither, 
unknown, nor unallied, to the nobility. 

Capt. As to that, madam, \ (hou'd think tbe 
Loyds— — 

Sir Wm. For (hame ! for (hame ! — Can you, who, 
arc a man, be infedled with this folly? 

Qapt. Why *tis not righr, or becoming a man of 
war, to attack a frigate, to be fure. — But the Loyds, 
Sir William^ 

SirWm.?^^\ 

Mrs. Win. Pray, brother, let the gentleman value 
himfclf upon what he pleafes; but 'tis rather un- 
lucky, tliat a perfon of his weight and importance, 

6 fhou'd 
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fliouM not be able to inform us where my nephew 
lodges, as that is the only thing, in which the captain 
could be, any way, ferviceable to us. 

Capt. Not fo fall, Mifs Winifred, if you pleafc; 
there are many people in this town, who are apt to 
make offer of their fervK^es, without either will, or 
power, to be of the leaft ufe to us. Now, if you 
will tell me, madam, who thofe people are, that you 
reckon upon, I (hall be better able to judge of your 
intereft with the great, 

Mrs. Win. What do you think of lord Euftace?' 
Did you ever h,ear of him, captain ? 

Cap(. I fuppofe I may ; why he is one of my moft 
intimate friends, madam, and I will ipeak to him 
about the bufinefs, direftly. 

Mrs. Win. Pray now, good captain, fpare your- 
felf that trouble, for he is one of my moft intimate 
friends^ alfo. It is he who has been fo obliging %o 
lend us this houfe, while we (lay in London, 

Capt. I do remember this place, now, as well as 
my own cabin — Put the impertinence of that foot- 
man, whom I how recollect to be his, put it out of 
my head. — Yes, my lord, and I have had fome jovial 
parties, here. 

Sir Wm, What, in this identical houfe ? 

Capt. Why, aye — This ufed to be the place of 

rendezvous But thofe days muft be all over \yith 

him, now that he is going to be married. 

iWrj. Win. and Har. How ! married ! 

Capt. Yes — The ceremony is to be performed, 
inimediately ; he'll foon be in the bilboes. — — But 

you feem furpriz'd. *Tis odd enough, truly, 

that he has not mentioned it to you, Mifs Winifred, 
in particular, who are one of his moft intimate friends. 
—When did you fee him, pray ? 

Mrs. Win. What! again alarmed, at the fame 
ftory? (Jftd^ to Harriet.) 

. Sir 
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Sir fym. He was here, this mbmirag-, and I knew 
ic was io then, tho- my fifter chofe not to believe' 
it. 

Mrs. Win. Nor do I, now. — But pray, Mr. Intel^ 
Bgenar Extraordinary ^ to whom is lord Euftace to be 
married ? 

Capt* Why, really, madam, it is no exQ!tK>r- 
dinary intelligence, that he is to fnarry lady Anne 
Moonfort, for it is juft as public, as the arrival 
of a king's fhip in the Downs, or an Indiaman 
at Black wall. — The news-papers tell thefe things, 
and every one in London, knows them. 

Har. Gracious heaven! Where (hall I hide my 
head? {JJidi.) 

Mrs, Win. We have heard this choice accounif, 
before. Sir ; but tho* \ have as implicit a faith, in the 
Veracity of the public prints, as any perfoncah hav^, " 
I wooM) however, ftake my life, on't, chat this is a . 
falfliGod. 

Caft. You are not ferious, rnadam? But if you 
chufe to deny the faft, I have nothing further to fay, . 
about it. 

&ir Wm. It is very odd, that lord Euftace (hou'd 
difown it to me, and yet, 'tis certain, that he did fo. . 

Cap. That may be poflible ; but I, who am, 
every day, at his father's, and have feen the liveries, 
equipage, and jewels, brought home, for the wed- 
ding, cannot eaftly be perfuaded, that all this 
rigging (hou'd be prepared, before there is a bottom 
on the ftocks, for it. 

Har, 'Tis too true! Undone, unhappy Harriet }. 
{4fide to Mrs. Winifred.) 

Sir Wm. What think you now, fitter? 

Mrs. Win. That the captain has dreamed all he 
has (aid, or may be, perhaps, infefted with a 
calenture ; for I think I have very good reafon to 
know, that lord Euftace is otherways engaged. 
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Capt. Aye, aye, engag'd, to be fure ; fay, ra.ber, 
that he has taken another frigate,' in tow, to add 
to his fquadron ; I know the man, pretty well. I 
now recoiled my having heard, forne time ago, 
that he had fome attachment, to a pretty -countrj 
girl. He was a long time abfent, from London. 

Mrs. PVin. A country girl, truly! 

Sir Wm. Some poor fimple creature, I fuppofci 
who had youth and beauty, enough, to attrad his 
inclinations,' but neither fenfe, or virtue, fufEcient, 
to prefcrve herfelf, or them, 

Capt. This is, probably, the real truth of the 
matter. 

Sir Wm. Though 1 lament the unhappy ^victims 
of their own folly, I cannot fay that I am forry fuch 
adventures happen, fometimes, as thefe examples 
may, poffibly, have their eflfedl, in abating the prc- 
fumption of young women, who are, often, too 
apt to fancy thenifelves much wifer, than their fathers 
and mothers. 

Har. I can no longer fuftain the agonies I fuffcr ! 

(4fide. Fainn.) 

Sir Wm. My Harriet ! my dear child ! what's 
the matter ? 

Har. I am, fuddenly, taken ill ; I hope you'll 
excufe me. Sir. 

Mrs. Win. Was there ever any thing, fo abfurd ? 
Let us retire, my dear, and leave thefe ' wonder- 
making gentlemen to compofe fome other mar- 
velous anecdotes. [jEy/7 Mrs, Win. and Har. 
Sir Wm. I am extremely alarmed. (Jfide.)—^ 
You'll be fo good as to excufe my (laying longer 
with you, captain, at prefent. Harriet's illnefs 
diftreffes me, extremely. 

Capt, Doubtlefs, Sir William. — I will now go 
and give chace to the colonel, and if I can hail 
him7 ihall pilot him, hither. 

Sir 
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Sir Wm. I (hall be much obliged to you. 
Caft. But you tnuft not play old fquaretofs, 
Upon us, baronet. Remember you were once as 

• young, and Til warrant as frolickfome, too, as any 
of us.. Your fervant, your fervant. Sir WSKam. 

\Exit. 
Sir Wm. There is fomething, very fingubr, in 

this af&ir of lord Euftact. My fiftcr*8 abfiirdity, 

in denying the fa£t, I can account for, fh>m the 
peculiar obftinacy of her charaAer. But why fiiould 
Harriet be afftfted with it ? Her aunt's folly may 
have operated there, alfo ; perhaps perfuaded her, 
that his lordfliip's common addrefs of galantry and 
politenefs, was a profefs'd declaration of paflion for 

' her. But this marriage will foon out an end to 
fuch illufion, and reftore my child to tier fenfe, and 
duty, again. I will, therefore, go now, and footh, 
not wound her mind, with my furmifes.— The 
foibles of youth, (hould be rather counteracted, 
than oppofed, left, in endeavouring to weed them 
out, we may deftroy a kindred virtue. [^*^^; 
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S C fe: N Ei Prmptm^s Apdrtment. 

Pram. YT was unlucky t could not meet with lofd 
X Eullace. I pcrceivfc I am more anxiouSy 
about this affair, than he appears to bd. Ifouth and 
difTipation buoy him up, againft cbdfe confequences, 
which i cannot help forefecing. 

Enter WlLLlS, 'dbitb a Pdrcil df Letters. 

fP^il. Here ttiey are, Sir ; and if you knew what 
pains and addrefs^ it colt me, to get them into my 
hands, you would fay^ Willis, you defefve to hi 

rewarded. 

Fram. With a haltet. (Jftie.) 

WiU I was forced to fwear to the felloW who 
brought them^ that I was Sir William^ own fervant; 
and as the devil WouM have it, he was a Mon- 
mouthfhire lad, waiter at Serles^s Coffee-houfe, and 
had come, on purpofe, to a/k a thoufand imperti* 
nent queftions, about Gillian, and John^ James^ 
and Mary Lewellins, Ap Griffiths, Ap Owens, and 
the lord knows who. Then my terrors^ about 
Robert, furprizing us— -but, luckily, he was out of 
the way ; fo I carried the lad to a beer-houfe, killed 
one half of his kindred, and married th^ otiMir, 
without knowing one of the parties. 

Fram. What an ingenious rafcal ! (Afidi.)-^Yoix 
have acquitted yourfelf of your commil&oh, tery 
well.— Leave the letters. 

G mi. 



42 THE SCHOOL FOR RAKES. 

Wil. I hope. Sir, your honour will be fo kind, 
to let my lord know the pains, I have taken, for 
his fervice, (Tnce you don*t chufe to take any notice 
of it, yourfelf. — Induftry fhould be rewarded, Mr, 
Frampton. — You ufed to be generous. Sir ; but — 

Fram. How the fellow wounds me ! (JJide.) — 
Your fervices will be repaid ; you have no caufe to 
doubt of yout lord's gcnerofity. 

. ffi^il. No, really. Sir If you don't prevent 

it. (Jfidi.) — I fancy, now, 1 could guefsj pretty 
nearly, fo thd contents of tbefe epiftles. I wifh I 
could keep them in my pofleflion, 'till I give 
th^tii to tfiy Idrd, and then 1 fhould be fure of bang 

paid the poftage. (4fide,) Let's fee— =-T6 Sir 

William Evans, baronet-, the poft-mark, Monmouth; 
this, prdbibly^ comes from his fteward, and may, 
poffibly, contain an, account of a ftfayed fhcep, or 
a cUr haiigfed.— ^This, tb the fame, from Ireland ; 
frtim hii ibri, i prefuriie, the young herd you talked 
of, about fighting my rti^fter— but 1 think we are 
pretty fafe, while he's at that diftance. 

Fram. I hope he may remain there, 'till this un- 
happy bufinefs is oven 

fviL To Mrs. Winifred Ev^ns; poft- mark Here- 
ford; 'tis Langwdod's hand This muftbe the 

letter of letters. Am I right, Sir f 

Fr^m. Prithee, leave them, and your imperti- 
ricnce-— ^^bti have no right to pry irtto their 
fecretS. 

tVit, I afk pirdon, Sir ; I have been trufted with 
a great many fecrets, before now, and I believe your 
honour knows I never betriyed them.^^-^^ — ^And, 
though I am hot a gerttleA^a'n, Sir, I bfelfiVe my 
Iprd will give, me the charrffttJi of being fkithfiri to 
him ; he ricVer had any caufe to repent hisxonfi- 
iftiicc, inmci^i-iiWfealevfcThema)~(.^i^.; 

Fram. 
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Fram. l,eave the room;, this moment, Je(jt I 
fhould be tempted to foiget myfelf, and ch^ftife 
yoiir infolence, as it deferves. 

TViL I wifli I had the letters again, OjDd the dev^ 
Ihould have them, before that feeakipg puppy. 
{Aftde.) ^ ' [l^^^(* 

Fram. What z mean light, do I appear in, ^t this 
moment, to myfelf ! Involved in an infamous con- 
fidence, with an infolent footman !— -Let m^ keep 
clev of the looking-glafs, that I tnay not be 
Ihocked at my own features;— And can J jperfift, in 
an adtion, that the leaft remains pf honour or con- 
science, fmuft revolt againft? No, let beggary, 
rather jjianjnfamy, be my portion. — Myindifcretioris 
have def^rved the firft, but let not the bafenefs of 
my cpn^Uift, ever fet a feal to the laft. — I will go 
and deli>^er them, inftantly, to Sir William. 

As be is going out ^ Enter Lord EUSTACE. 

LdJ^tfJk. Well, m^ dear Frampton, have ygu 
fecurM the letters ? ' 

Fram. Yes, piy lord, for their rightful owners, 

JJ^Euft^ . As to, the matter of prbpe'rtyj' Framp- 
i]tS)Pj\we. >yp'nt difpute mutli about that.: — Neceffity, 
^you Jkpow, may, fometinies, render a trefpafs 
,cxcgfafele, 

Fram. \ am' not cafuift fufBcient to artfwer you, 
,,upop that fubjeft 5 but this I know, that you have 
Already, ire tpafled, againft the laws of hofpitality, 
and honour, in ypuf con^uft towards Sir William 
£van$, jind hjs dapgljtpr.— And as youi* friend, and 
counfellor, both, I would advife you* to thipk 
^jripufly, of rerairing^xhe injuries you have com- 
mitted, and not idcrcaife your Offence, by a farther 
^viplation. 

G 2 UZufi. 
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LA Eufi. 'Tis aftually a piify you were not bro4 
to the bar, Ned : but I have only a moment to 
^ay, and^m all impatience to know, jf there E^ a 
letter from Langwood, and what he lays. 

Fram. I lliall never be able to afford ypo thp 
leaft information, upon that fubjeft, my lord. 

Ld Eu/i. Surely, I don't undcrftand you. — You 
faid you had fecur'd the letters -—Have you not read 
jhem ? 

Fram. You have a right, and none but you, to 
jilk me fucha queftion. — My weak compliance, with 
your firil propofal, relative to thefe letters, warrant$ 
your thinking, fo meanly, of me. — But know,, my 
lord, that though my perfonal affe£tipn for you, 
joined to, my unhappy circumftances, may have 
betray'd me to a&ions, unworthy of myfelf, I never 
can forget, that there is a barrier, fixed before the 
extreme of bafenefs, which honour will not |et m^ 
pais. 

Ld Euft. You'll give me leave to tell you » Mr, 
Frampton, that where I lead, I think you need not 
halt. 

Fram. You'll pardon me, my lord; the con- 
fcioufncl's, of another man's errors, can never be a 

juftification, for our own and poor, indeed, muft 

that wrecch be, who can be fatisfied, with the 
negative merit, of not being the worft man he 
knows. 

Ld Euft. If this difcourfe were uttered in a con- 
venticle, it might have its effeft, by fetting the 
fcongregation to fleep. 

Fram. It is rather meant to rouze, than lull your 
lord (hip. 

Ld Euft. No matter what it is, meant for ; give 
me the letters, Mr. Frampton. 

Frqm. Yet, excufe me By heaven, I could 

^ foon think of arming a madman's hand, againft 

«ny 
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t^y own iifie, as fuffer you to be guilty of a crimc^ 
that witt, for ever, wound your honour. 

Ld Euft. I (hall not come to you, to heal the 
ivound : your oiedicinec are too rough and coar(e» 
for me. 

Fram. The foFt poifop of flsittery, rpight, per- 
haps, plc^fe you better. 

Ld Euft. Your confcience may, probably, havt 
las much need of palliatives, as mine, Mr. Framp- 
jton, as I ^ip pretty well convinced, that your courfe 
of life, has not been more regular, than my own. 

Fraifi. Wjth true contrition, my Jord, I confels 
part of your farcafm, to be juft.--^ — Pleafure was 
the objedt of niy purfuit, and pleafure I obtained, 
at the cxpence, both of health, and fortune — but, 
yet, my lord, I broke not in upon the peace irf 
others ; the laws (^ hofpitality, I never violated ; 
nor did I ever feek to injure, orfeduce, the wife, or 
daughter, of my friend. 

Ld Euft. I care not what you did ; gire me the 
letters. 

Fram. I have no right to keep, and therefore 
fliall furrender, them, tho* with the ucmoft re- 
luftance ; but, by our former friendibip, I intrcfit 
you not to open them. 

Ld Euft. That you have forfeited. 

Fram. Since it is not in my power to prevent 
your committing an error, which you ought, for 

ever, to repent of, I will not be a witnefe of it 

There -arc the letters. (Leases tbem en the table. ) 

Ld Euft. You may, perhaps, have caufe to repent 
your prefent conduft, Mr. Frampton, as ipuch as 
I do our paft attachment. 

Fram. Rather than hold your friendlhip, upon 
fuch terms, I refign it, for ever,— ?— rFarewel, 
py lord. [£?»^» 

Lord 
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Lord EUSTACE takes up the Letters, WILLIS itp- 
pears at the Side of the Scene. 

Wil I am glad they have quarrelled, I fhall haw 
my lord all to myfclf, now. {Jfide.) 

Ld Euft. I have been to blame — but yet •twa3 
cruel in him, to diftrefs me, when he knows the 
difficulties of my lituation — he has fhocked me, fo 
extremely, I find it impoffible to touch the letters. 
* IFiL Then we are all ruined, and I (hall never be 
paid for the carriage. {4fide.) 

Ld Eufi. Yet if Langwood's letter ftiQuld fall 
,into their hands, I mud be undone, 

Wil In order to. ft lengthen his lord(hip*s con- 
.Icience, Tllmake my appearance. {4fide.) 

WILLIS comes forward. 

* Wil. I hope Mr. Frampton has given your lord- 
' Blip the letters, I took fo much pains to.gctfflryQu— 
' there is one from Lang wood, to Mrs. Winifti^d*^ 

Re-enter Mr. FRAMPTON. 

—Tic devil ! he here again ! there is no doing 

any bufinefs, with thefe half gentlemen.- (^4^0 

Fram. My lord! 

Ld Euft. Mr. Frampton !— ^Leave u?, Wiilis. 

mi. So, I iiave loft my labour. {,4fide.) , [l^it. 

From.- IW treated.as I hav^been, .my Joed, I.fiad 
it iflipodible to leave ^you furrounded by. d^iSiQuici^, 

Ld Eu0. That feotimeot ftiwld have op^iated» 
iboner, Mr. Frampton— recolledion is |5^om .of 
ufe, to our friends, tho'.it miay, fomctinaes, }x, fcr- 
weable, toourfelvcs. 

From. Take advantage of yoMt own expreffion, 
my lord, and recoiled yourfelt— Born and eduga^ed 
as I have been, a gentleman, how have you injur'd, 

both 



TH£ SCHOOL FOR RAKES. 47 

both y^e^rdf and me, by admitting, and unitiDg, in 
the fame cOhfidciice, your rafcal fervant ? > 

Ld Biuft. The exigency of my fituation, is a faf. 
ficient excufe, to myftlf, and ought to have been fo, 
to the man, who called himfelf my friend. 

Fram. Have a care, my lord, of utteriflig the leaft 
doubt, upon that fubjed: ; for cou'd I think you 
cmce meah enough, to fufpeft the fincerity of my 
attachment td you, it muft yanifh, at that ihftant. 

Ld Euft. The proofs of your regard, have been 
rather pairtfiil, of late, Mr. Frampton. 

Fram. When I fee my friend, upon the verge of 
a precipi<!:e, is that a time for compliment ? Shall I 
not rudely rulh forward, and drag him from it ? Juft 
in that ftate, you, are at prefent, and I will ftrive to 
fave you. — Virtue may languilh, in a noble heart, 
and fufFcr her rivals vice, to ufurp her power ; but 
bafeneis muft not enter, or fhe flies, for ever — The 
man, who has forfeited his own efteem, thinks all 
the world has the fame confcioufnefs, and, therefore^ 
is, what he defer ves to be, a wretch. 

Ld Euji. Oh, Frampton! you have lodged a 
dagger, in my heart. 

Fram. No, my dear Euftace, I have laved you 
from one, from your own reproaches, by preventing 
your being guilty of a meanne&, which you cou'd 
Hevier have forgiven yourfclf. 

Ld Euft. Can you forgive me, and be ftiU my 
friend ? 

Pram. As firmly as I have ever been, my lord. 

Ld Enft. You are, indeed, my beft, iny trueft 
friend {emiracing bim.) But yet, I fear youwill dd'pifc 
me, FrarrtpEon — You never lov*d, tothat excefs, that 
I do, and, therefore, cannot pardon the madnefs of 
thiat paffion, which wou'd dcftroy its deareft objeft. 

Fram. We muft not judge of the ftrcngth of our 
paSibris^ by the miferies tbey bring on others, but, 

rather, 
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rather» by the means we ufe, to (ave them ffonrt 
diftrefs — But let us, at prefent, haften to get rid of 
the mean bufinefs, we are engaged in, apd forward 
the letters we have no right to detain. 

Ld Eufi. Here, take them ^ do what you will with 
them : I will be guided by you — Yet this affair, of 
Langwood's letter — 

Ftam. Will make dreadful confufion, my loid — ^ 
Let me think, a litde — I have it — Suppofe we delay 
the delivery of it, for a few days ; (bmething may 
happen, in that time, that may fave the unhappy 
Harriet the pain of fuch a difcovery. 

Ld Euft. Tho* I have little hopes, on that ac- 
count, yet wou'd I not. precipitate her wretchedneft : 
it was to fave her from it, Frampton, that firft in- 
duced me 

Ffam. Talk no more of it, my lord — Mr. Willis— 

Enter WILLIS. 

tFiU So, they are friends, again, I fee. {4fide.) 
—Did your honour call, Mr. Frampton ? 

Fram. Take thefe letters, and give them to Sir 
William's fervant, to be delivered, immediately. 

IVil What, all of them, my lord ? 

Fram. No, this one muft be kept back. Lock 
it up, carefijily, *till I call for it. 

hd Euft. Come, my dear Frampton, 1 have a 
thoufand obligations to you, and a thoufand things to 
Ipeak to you, about. [Ex. Ld. Euft. fcf Framp. 

WiU My dear Frampton ! — There's a fellow for 
you, that, without half a crown in fiis pocket, talks 
as much (tuff, about honour, and fuch nonfenfe, as 
if he were a duke — They have not broke the feal, I 
find ; thac's Frampton's fault : if he had not re- 
turn*d, the inftant he did, I wou*d have fatisfied my 
lord's curiofity, and my own— V\^c!l, cannot I do 
fp, now ? A good fervant ftiou'd prevent his matter's 

wilhcs — 
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t(^i(hes-^My lord, I dm furc, would be glad to kriow 
the contents ; egad, arid to fhould I, too— but hovj^ 
fhall I come at 'em ?— This curfed feai (flirfs it wUi( 
his finger.) Zounds ! what have I done ? — what an 
Occident! why, the letter's dpen ? — why, if it is, one 
toay fead it, Without offence — So, by yduf leavt* 
good Mrs. Winifred — (ridds) " Madam, as I am 
•* iehfible the dreadful moment how apj)ro?che^ 
•* when I muft render an account of all mV aiftidh^ 
•—A ftfeward's accoutit will be tolerably long, I fup? . 
pofe. {Continues readiHg.) " t wifh, even by thii iiie 
" cohfeffion, to atone for the crime I have beM 
*' guilty of, in aiding lord £uftace to imboTe u^oli 
*' your niece, by a feigned marriage." — ^^The devil \ 
This is a tbrifefliori, indeed ! for which, like all other 
incan-fpirited, whimpering rafcals, hedelerve§^to be 
hanged. My lord was in, the right, to look (harpij 
after this bufinefs — We muft have been blown up, 
if it had come to light. But as 1 hope tb be well 
paid, for the contents of this, I may let the otheri 
go free. iExit. 

SCENE changes tv Sir WiWdm . EvAtits Apart- ' 
i»^»/, HARRIET, feated on a Couchj^ leaning ok 
her Arm. 

Haf. 1 cannot pierce thro' the myftery, in which 
I arh ' involved. 1 ftrive, in vain, to resover iriy 
confidence in lord Euftace. Theft fatal reports 
dnMn^' my very foul— — Yet hbthirig can abate 
my Ip^e. One falfe ftep has involved me, in a 
thbufartd* difficulties. I can endure my (ituatioh, no] 
longer ; and let the confequence be what it may, T 
will rdviial the fciiret, IQ my father. But t*hpn, mv 
lord's intreaties, and my aunt's commafndsr-why 
even they itauft be facrificed, to filial diinr— ^Wretcb. 
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that I am, how did I dare to break that firft of mo- 
ral tits! — Heavens! he is here! 

Enler Sir WILLIAM, it-iib a Leiler in his Hand. 

SirlVrn. I have juft received a letter, from your 
brother, Harriet, which I fhould have had, ten 
days ago, had I been at home. 

Har. Does he alTign a caufe, for coming to Lon- 
don, Sir ? 

Sir IVm. Yes, yes, 'tis as Loyd guefled, an af- 
fair of palaiitry, but an hi-noiirable bufinefs, tho*^ 
I long '[ill ye are both married, that I may hear no 
more of romances. I hope, when Harry has led 
the way, you will have no objeftion to follow him. 

Har. What (hall I fay to him? (Jfidf.) 

Sir fFm, I wilh I knew who my future daughter- 
in-law is to be, Harry tells n:e ITie has a great for^ 
tune i but thaf, I fuppofe, is a fwcetener — But if Ihe 
has worth and virtue, fufficienc to make him happy, 
I Ihall be content. — But what's the marte r, Harriet ? 
I thought your illnefs was quite gone off — you look 
as if you had been weeping — iVIy fiftcr, 1 fuppofe — ■ 

Har. No, Sir j indeed her goodnefs to me, as 
well as yours, is graved upon my heart. 

Sir JV'm. She is a very odd woman — She wou'd 
fainperfuade me, that I difirefTcd you, by jcfting 
with captain Loyd, about lord Euftacc's miftrefs 
—I begin to think that fhe is in love with him, hcr- 
felf — Of what confcquence are his galancries to htr? 
I dare iay he has had a hundred, of the fame fort ; 
and that the lady, to whom he is now going to offer 
his hand, can have but a very fmall remnant, of his 
heart. 

Har. I have heard him fay,. Sir, they fhould ne- 
ver be divided. 

■ SirlVm. Fine talking, for a libertine, truly! — 

JJowcver, I agree with yyg, that it is not right, to 

make 
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roakje a jeft, of thofe unfortunate women he may 
have ruined — And 1 commend your delicacy, upon 
this occcafion, as I well know it is the refult of the 
moft amiable female virtues, modefty, and com- 
panion. 

Har, O, Sir ! {Rifes,) 

• Sir fFm. What ails my child ? 
Har. (Falls at his feel,) My lather ! 

Sir Wrn. What -is the matter? You amaze me, 
Harriet ! 

Har. I am— 

Sir IVm. What ? 

Har, You lee, before you, Sir — 

Sir IVm. Dan*t diftraft me ! Whom do I fee ? 

Har, 1 am— lord Euftace — my father ! — 

Sir Wm. Speak 5 go on — Lord Euftace ! — What 
of him ? 

Har, I am his wife — 

Sir Wm. What — lord Euftace's wife ! — Then you 
are a wretch, indeed ! 

Har. Yet pardon me. Sir ! 

Sir IVm, I cannot pardon you, Harriet — you have 
undone yourfelf. 

Har. O do not fay fo. Sir, when it i^ in your' 
power, to make me happy. 

Sir Wm, I wou*d it were-— but there is very little 
profpeft of happinefs, for a virtuous woman, who is . 
connefted with a libertine. 

Har. I hope. Sir, you have miftaken his character ; 
and when you know him better, I am fure you will 
be ferry — 

• Sir tVm^ It is you, child, that I fear will h'aveicaufe 
tQ be forry, for having miftaken his character —young 
women are but bad judges, of their lovers morals.] 

Har. My aunt. Sir — 

Sir Wm. Aye, aye, fhe, I fuppofe. Was privy to 
tbc match 5 he is a lord, and that's enough ior her, 

H z might 



♦— *. 



51 THE SCHOOL FOR RAKES. 

1 might have expffled fuch a ftroke, from her in- 
tolerable vamty — But how have I been deceived, in 
niy opinion, both of your dutyi and affeflion to me ! 

Har. My future conduft. Sir, (hall prove them 
both. 

Sir Wm. O Harriet! What a difappointment is 
mine ? I hoped to have feen you united to a man of 
fenfe, and worth, who wou'd have rerpefted, as 
T¥cU as loved you — Inftead of that, you are now 
joined to one, who, from his too intimate know- 
ledge of the vicious part of your fex, is Jikely tQ 
' defpife them all. 

Har. I flatter myfelF, Sir, that the goodnefs, both 
oF bis beatt, and gnd^rftanding, will make him rea- 
dily' renounce any light errors, he may have falleri 
into. 

Sir Wm. I wifli it, mod fincerely — but — 

Har. Do not, Sir, injure him, by doubting it. 

Sir Wm. I fear, my child, you flatter yourfelf, ii^ 
vain, with any change in your hufband's conduft — 
that tart amour, which captain [^yd fpoke of — ■ 

Har. How bleft: am 1, ro be able to acquit my 
Iprd ! — Tho' bluftiing 1 avow it, it was his myfteri^ 
ous attachment tp his wife, thatcaus'd that vile re- 
port. O Sir ! let me, again, upon my knees, 

entreat you to pardon what is paft, and give lord 
Euftace leave to prove the fmcerity of his afFeftion^ 
to me, by his rcfpeftful tendernefs and gratitude, to- 
ward you. 

Sir Wm. Rife, rife, my Harriet. Since it is fo— 
I forgive, and blefs you. (Embraces ber.) 
. Har. You have made your daughter happy — how 
will lord Euftace be Eranfported ! 

Sir Wm. Wou'd I cou d fee occafion, for this joy ! 
{_/yide.) — Retire, my child; compofq your fpirits, 
and let me compofe piine. — I wiih to be alone. 
■ HarZ 



THE SCHOOL FOR RAKES. 55 

Har. |c is altnpit impoifible. Sir! — I am too^ too 
happy ! \_Exii. 

Sir Wfff. Why was this marriage huddled in the 
darl^ ? It fliali not be kept fecret — ^^Myftery is the 

fit m^ for vice ; my daughter needs it not ^I am 

impatient, till I fee lord Euftace. 

EniiT ROBERT. 

K^. It is not long, Sir, fince be went from hence* 

Sir lVm». No matter ; leave me, Robert. 

Rob. If your honour wou'd hear a few words, that 
J have to fay,- 

Sir Wm. I caqnot hear yQu, now ; my thoughts 

are all engaged. 1 mull write to colonel 

JLoyd, direftly. 1 fhall have a fad piece of 

work, with the old gentleman at Trcvallin — — h<? 
(doats upon my girl, ^s if flje.were his child. 

Roh. Aye, Sir, and fo does every one, who knows 
her, except fonie of the folk in this^houfe. — I'wilh,^^ 
indeed I do, that we were fairly out of it. 

Sir Wm, Well, we (hall leave it, foon— but, for 
theprefent, Robert — -• 

Rob. Your honour lit^e knows what's going for- 
iRa^d, in it — fuch quarrelling, fuch high words ! aye, 
and fuch fine words, too, as I ne'er heard, before ; 
tho' , if I gnderf^and them right, they have but a 
bl^ck meaning. 

5fr Wm. Robert, we*ll talk of this, fome other 
time.-- I fay, agaipt I am not at lofure, now.^ — 

Roh I can't bp eafy, 'till I tell you, Sir ; as I am 
fadly afraid there is fomething a plotting, againft your 
honour, or my young miftrefs.-^ — I have heard that 
>?icke4 Willis talking of her, to his fellow fervant. — 
O Sir, that. fellow knows all his lord's fecrets; he 
is. at the beginning, and ending, of all mifchief ; and 
he fays, as how Mifs Harriet nas been only impos'd 
pppn. \Sir Ww.Jiaris.)'^Yt%x Sir, impos'd upon — 

' ' ' * ^ " '■ ^ '• ■ • apd 
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and that his mailer will br marriec! to a fine lady, 
in lefs than a month's lim ■. 

Sir fP'm. How! impos'ti upon!- What can this 
nvean ? lord Euftace dare not think of any thing 

fti bafe. } injure both myfelf and him, by the fuf- 

picion. 

Roif. All I know of the matter, is. Sir, that the 
gentleman that lives liere (wlicm I believe to be a very 
honeCt man, tho* Willis calls hitn a poor rogiie) and 
my lord Eufface, had a fad quarrel, and they talked 
fo loud, that I cou'd not help overhearing Mr. 

Frampton for I fcorn to l.flen — reproaching my 

lord, with having behaved, very ill, both to you, 
and your daughter— but they were friends, after- 
wards, and went out, together. But Willis fald 

a great deal more, to James, my lord's footman, to ■ 
the fame fenfe — and whatever mifchicf there is 3, 
brewing, I am fore he knows all about it. 

Sir IVm. I cannot comprehend the meaning of all 

this.— ^Impofcd upon! 1 will be fatisfied — His 

fcoundrel fcrvant talk of my daughter, and of his 
marriage with another lady ! — I have not patience to 
wait the meeting with lord Eullace — Is that fellow' 
in the honfe ?— That Willis; Robert ? 

Reb. Yes, Sir, James and he have been taking a 
hearty glafs, I believe j he looks pure and merry. 

Sir fVm. Bid him come to ne, direflly. 

P.e{>. I am afraid he will be too cunning, for your 
worfhip. 

Sir H^m. Do, as I bid you. 

Rob. I will. Sir. [Exit Robert. 

Sir. Wm. The happinefs, or mifery, of mychiid, 

feem now fufpended, in an equal balance. Leq 

tny impatience to turn the fcale in her favour, ex- 
cuse me, to myfelf, for ccndcfcending to inquire in- 
to another's fecrcts, tho' they fo nearly concern mc 

Entef'_ 
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'■''' Enter WILLIS. 

ff^il. Your, valet de chambre told me, Sir, that 
you defired to fpeak with me. 

Sir JVm..O\ix converfation will be but (hort, Mr, 
W\\y\%. (He Jhuts the door.) 

. fFiL.l,2im in a rare humour, to bam this Wei (h 
Baronet, {jijide,) - / 

Sir IVm. I fay our converfation will be but fhort, 
Mr. Willis ; but 1 fhou*d wifh it to be fincere. 

WiL There he has hit. the. mark. {4fide.)r^0^ to 
be fure,. Sir! I have been remarkable, fpr pruth apd 
(incerity, all my life, Sir. My mpther taught aie,, 
from a child, never to tell a lie., 

Sir Wm. Truth is, certainly, the foundation of. 
every other virtue, and I hope I may depend upon, 
yours, to anfwer a few queftions, that I (hall afl<: you^j 

Wil. O yes, you may depend upon me.— -What 
the devil is he about! He is certainly going to hear 
me my catechifm. {AJide.) 

Sir PFm. I fhall think rpyfelf obliged to you, if- 
you will acquaint me with what you know, in rela-' 
tion to lord Euftace's marriage. : * 

mi. Me, Sir ! How is it poUible I can tell ?— AllV 
out, I fuppofer— .O that curfed Langwood ! {Jfide.) 

Sir PFm, No trifling with me, friend •, 1 will be- 
anfwer'd. .. ■ 

IViL Yes, to be fure. Sir, all fervants ought 
to give civil anfwers to gentlemen ; • but really, Sir, 
1 cannot poflibly tell you any thing about it. 

Sir tVm^^Smct fair means will not prevail upon 
yV)u, this fhall extort the truth. (Draws his fword), 

IViU For beave^n's fake. Sir, don't terrify an evi- 
dence, in this land of liberty -You will either 

frighren what I do know, . out of my head,' or tyiake 

me 
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meconfefs fome thing wi[liou[ knowing any thing, 
at all, of the matter. 

Sir fym. No prevarication. Sir Men, like 

yoit, wlio are bred up in vice and idlenefs, are to 
be influenced by noihing, but their fears- — There- 
fore, tell me, I fay, again, what you know of this 
marriage ? 

IVil. Yes, yes, they have had another letter, from 
Langwood; fo I mayas well makea merit of giving 
up ours, fince there can be none in keeping it from 
him. {-^fide.) 

Sirll'm. What are you muttering, villain? Don*c 
urge mc farther ; I have lofl: my rcafon, and will not 
anfwer for the confequences. 

int. I will do any thins. Sir, if you wilt be 
pkafed to drop the pomt of that ugly piece of cold 
iron. — What you have heard from Langwood, is 
moll certainly true. — But a good fervant, you know. 
Sir, ought to keep his mafier's fecrets, liU his 'life is 
in danger. 

Sir Wm. Langwood \ — Matter's fccrets ! — Ex- 
plain yourfelf, this moment. 

Wil. Dear Sir, bepatient — What need you have 
the trouble of hearing it over again, when you know 
it all, already ? 

Sir Wm. Dare you again infult me, with your 
fi-ifling ! 

Wil. Why, really, Sir, I can't fay ic was a right 
thing of my lord, but none of his fervants were in 
fault, except Langwood -, we mufl: do what our 
mafters bid us ; and he, poor devil, ii forty enough, 
as you know. Sir, and may fee, Sir. {^akes the 
Utter out of bis pocket. Sir IVilHam fnanhes it.) 

Sir fVm. LangwtMd, again! Who is Lang- 
wood ? And what has he to do, with your lord's 
marriage i And what is this letter i 
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tFil. It is' for Mrs. Winifred^ Sir ^ and as to Lang- 
vnood, he was the mock-doftor, the counterfeit 
parfon, that married my lord ; I was only the cleric^ 
indeed, Sir; and I hope your honour will be fo good 
to foY-give me, and not leave all the fin, and the 
Ihame, too, upon my poor confcience. 

Sir Pf^m. Why, villain ! rafcal ! wliat is all this, 
fiuflF? If your lord be married to my daughter, how 
dare he .think of any other wife ? 

fViL So, I have made a fine piece of work on*t! ' 
I find he did not know it was a (ham marriagCy 
till now. — {4fide.) Why, really. Sir, you terrify 
me fo, that I don't rightly, underftand you ; I thought 
you knew all about it, before I opened my lips to 
you. 

Sir Wm. I afked you, wretch, about your lord's 
intended marriage ? 

Wil. O lord, oir, it was very unlucky I did not un- 
derftand you. I (hall be obliged to fiy my country ; 
my lord will never let me live in England, after ttus. 
I [hall lofe an excellent place. Sir. 

Sir Wm. Be gone, thou profligate I Fly from my 
fight, this moment. 

WiU I am an undone fcoundrti, that*s the' truth 
of it !— But this comes of muddling, in a mprning-r- 
Had I been fober, I Ihou'd have been an over-match, 
for his worfhip, or any juftice of peace, in England, 
rU e'en retire, till my matter, and this Welch family, 
have fo reconciled matters, between themfelves, that 
a gentleman may be able to live, with fome' fatisfac- 
tion, amongft them, {4fid^.) [Eait. 

Sir JVilliaiHy reading the Letter. 

Sir Wm. What am I now to think ! My child is 
difhonoured 1 Let me contain my rage, a moment 
longer, and be yet more fully fatisfied, Trbm their own 
lips. — Robert! I • Enter 
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Enler ROBERT. 

Go, call my fitter, znA — I cannot name her. 

Rob. Mifs Harrier, Sir. 

Sir PVm. Aye, bid tliem come hither. 

Rob. I never faw my mailer fo difturbed, berore. 
{Afide.) [Exit Robert. 

Sir IVm. Of what can they inform me ? Do I not 
know my daughter is undone ? 

Enter Mrs. WINIFRED and HARRIET. 

Mrs. Win, Pray, my lady, go firft. 

Sir JVm. Where are chefe wretched, thcfe unhap- 
py women, that have brought fliame, and forrow, 
on themfelves, and infamy on me ? 

Mrs. Win. Heyday! What's the matter now ? 
Harriet told mc (he had juft left you in a heavenly 
temper; what can have happened, to difcompofc 
you, fince ? but Much Ado about Notbirg-, is yo«r 
play, from morning, 'till night. 

Sir Wm. Read that- (Gives her a letter.) 

■ Mrs. Win. A broken Teal! What can be the 
contents ? 

Bar. Dear Sir, what Is the matter ? 

Sir Wm. Do not talk to me, unhappy girl ! Lord 
Eufiace has deceived you — 'you are not his wife. 

Har. All gracious heaven ! (Sinks upon a couch.) 

Sir Wm. Kage and madnefs ! O women, wo- 
men, what have ye done! 

Mrs. Win. Vaftly well, I think. 

Sir Wm. Do not provoke me. 

Mrs. Win. You are enough- to provoke a faint, 

yourfelf.— Whatisall this (luff, this letter, this for- 

geryj thif nonfenfc 1 He perfonate a parfon ! X 

think 
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think I fliou^d know a clergyman, in any drefs. I 
am not quite fo eafily Jmpos'd upon, as you, Sir 
William. 

Sir IVm. I will not anfwer you — — But thou, un- 
dutiful, unhappy girl ! what can'ft thou fay ? 

Mrs.lVin. I wi(h you wou'd hear rcafon, and 
fpare your reproaches, Sir William. i 

Har. No — give them vent — I only fear to live^ 
not die — Let loofe your rage, upon me: I implore 
ic; I will endure it all, . ."' 

Sir Wm. You have deferved it. Your own dc-i 
c^it has fallen upon your head :. you are betray*d,; 
difhonour*d, and abandoned, both by your villain; 
•hufband, and vour wretched father. t 

. Har* O Sir! have pity on my anguilh and de*i 
fpairl • i 

• Sir Wm, I cannot bear your fight — -r-'My bciiig, 
life itfelf, is hateful to me..— {To Mrs. IVin.) This, 
is your pride, your rage for qualicyl-TrfYou have un^: 
done my child, and I renounce you both!*. \^^it^ 

Har. Will you forfake me,, alfo ? • . \! 

Mrs, Win. Forfake you ! no, child : this is a pcr^l 
feft chiniera of your father's. ♦ . * . 

Har. O let us go this moment, implore hisgoodr: 
nefs to forgive our fault, and fly, forever, froni'T 
this hateful dwelling. . ? ! 

Mrs. (Vin. By no means ; I dqn't approve, pf 
your quitting your hulband's houfe^. I .wouM have 
you write to him, immediately, an^d defirc hirn\tOf 
come to us, this evening. . 

Har. I write to him ! You make, me fliudder,^t 
the thought. .. , .. > 

Mrs. Win. It muft be done, child— I infift upon 
it — This is fome trick, meant to intpofe upon us. _ 

Har. 1 feel the impoGtion, here ^Lord Euftacc 

has betrayed us. 

I 2 Mrs 
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Mrs. fVin. 1 tell you, Harriet, it is impoflible— ^ 
he is at lead rhe ninth peer of his family, in a diref): 
line. 

Har. Tho* honours may be honour is not 

hereditary, madam. 

Mrs. iVin. No matter ; write to him, I fay : you 
are, and muft be lady Euftace, at any rate, I tell 
you. 

Har. And can you think me vile enough, after 
luch perfidy, to receive his hand ? Can I vow to 
honour the man, whom I no longer efleem ? Shall I 
go to the akar with him, and fwear to be faichfuU 
to a perjured wretch? again repeat my vows of 
cverlafting love, for him who has abandoned, and 
andone me ? No ; I would fqoner die, a thoufand, 
thoufand deaths. 

Mrs. JVin. You are juft as obftinate, as your fa- 
ther— —Now you have taken this into your head, no- 
thing can get it out again. 

Har. Do you think my father could be fo inhu- 
man, without juft groundSy to ftab me to the heart ? 
It is^ it is too true ! 

Mrs. Win. I will not believe a word of it. — -I 
never was miftaken, in my life \ my brother is ever 

in the wrong. 1 dcfire, Harriet, you will write to 

lord Euftace, diredly. 

Har. Indeed, I will not. {Exit. 

Mrs. Win. Then, pofitively, I will— I am deter- 
min'd toknow the truth, from him. I own I be- 
gin to be a little doubtful, about this matter, myfelf« 
This letter may be forg'd — but tbofe eternal reports 
confound me — 'Tis impoflible he (hould dare to de- 
ceive me — but if he has, he Ihall find that the Ap 
Evans's are not to be injured, with impunity. 

END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE, The Park, 

Enter Capt. LO TD, and &/. EVANS. 

Col. TV ^ Y father in London ! you furprize mc^ 
j\JL czptdin — What can have brought him 
here ? ^ 

Capl. Nay, as to the matter of furprize, my 
young hero, your father was quite as much aftonifli^d, 
gt hearing of your being in the fame port, as you 
can be ; and as to your aunt Winifred, (he (tared, 
wich as much amazement, as the failors that fpidd 
the firft Patagonian. Your fifter, indeed, feem'd 
more pleas'd, than any of them, at the news, and 
inquired whether I had met you in healthy conditicm, 
and if I knew your moorings. 

CoL My gentle Harriet !— I am impatient to fee 
her. 

Capf. Hoilt fail, and away, then ; Til be your 
convoy, tho' I fhould like better to drop anchor, 
and take in refrefhment, for an hour or fo, at the 
Admiralty CofFee-houfe, where I have appointe4 
captain Blaft, of the Boreas, and lome other jolly 
lads, to meet me. 

doL I am much obliged to you, captain, but will^ 
by no means, fuffer you to break your engagement* 
•^I have a little bufinefs to difpatch, before I can 
(^ my father, and Qiall eafily iind out the houfet 
without troubling you. 

Capi^ Why, that you may readily do, as it » in* 
clos'd by a very high wall, and has a larg^ hand- 
fome gate-Yvay, with a bell at the door. Ayc» 

gyc. 
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aye, that b?il was not plac'd there to call the crew to 
prayers, but to prevent the neighbours from know- 
ing who comes in and out, as iliey might do, if 
there was a rapper only. 

Col. I can't lee why that caution niould be neceF- 
fary. 

Cfipt It is of no gfeat uTe, at prefent — But time 

has bee. HarUce me, Harry ; there is adevililh 

ftorm tr. w.ng o\er your head -, you may look'for 
dirty w^athir, ( can teli you — Your father is in a 
conlouncicd piifTLon, at your ha> ing quitted the 
rcg'mciit, and is Itrongly perfuaded that you'll Ipring 
a IcaU, my buy. 

Col. 1 wrote to my father, feme time Ago, to 
acquaint him with my motives ; 1 have allbwriiten 
It) my colonel, to account for my conduct. 

Ccpl. Never fear, I'll lake c::re of yoii, as I am 

f'.'re you did not defert, from cowardice But it 

was a (illy rritk, Harry. —Some girl, I fjppofc, is 
in the Wi]:d ; thty make fools of the wilefl of us. — 
1 remember, when I was ftation'd at Gibraltar, a 
Donna Ifabelh 

Cei. Wou'd you were there, now : I know not 
how to get rid of this tirefome man. (Afide.) 

Capt, A Spaniard, you may guefs, by the name, 
had a devililli mind to come off with ine, as fhe - 
faid, 'to fee foreign parts — But I weigh'd anchor, 
flily, one moon-light night, and left the poor 

fignioraon (hore But all men have not the gift 

of difcretion : tho' I was a younker, then, Harry, 

not rtiuch turn'd of thirty, I'll afiurcyou 

Col. I think it was rather cruel in you, to forfake 
the lady, captain. 

Cdpt. Why, I did hear, afterwards, that there 

was a ballad made about it, intitled The Creel Cap-' 

tdiH'i Garkndy and fei to a very woeful lune — I 

iaugh 
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laugh at thefe things, Harry ; but I find you ,aro 
a truer lover, and have come here, in fpite of windT 
and tide, in purfuit of your miftrefs — You can't 
cxpedl, however, that Sir William will be highly 
delighted, if you fhou*d happen lo make a lofing 
voyage of it. 

Col. I hope. Sir, it will be the moft profperous ' 
one of my life, and I fhall be able to give my father 
a fatisfaftory account, of my conduft. 

Capt. Why, if your miftrefs be well freighted, 
a fixty thoufand pounder, or fo, he will have no 
objection, I fuppofe^— But come, my boy, tell me 
a little about it : is fhe maid, or widow, Harry ?. 
I like to hear love-ftories, mightily. 

Col She is a maiden, young, and beautiful, and of 
a rank and fortune, beyond my e.^cpeftationi captain. 
We have lov'd one another, long; h^r guardians arc 
upon the point of difpofing of her, to another; fhe 
has deGr'd me to free her from their tyranny, and 
accept of her hand, as my reward — Glorious recom-' 
pence ! 

Capt. Why, Harry, this is running before the 
wind, with a vengeance — Not fo faft, not fo faft, 
my boy, you go at the rate of twelve knots, an 
hour — This ftory founds a little romantic, tho*, and 
puts me in mind of the lady, that the flying rtian 

comes to fave from the monfler. But *iis odd 

enough, that I (hou'd not know this lady ; prithee, 
Harry, what's her name ? 

CoL You muft excufe my not anfwering that 
qucftion,. captain, as you might poflibly become 
i!jy rival. 

Capt. Why, to be fure, if (he had applied to me, 
fhe (hou'd have been far enough from her guardians, 
by this , we'd have run gunnel to, all the way, my 

boy. 
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boy, and left them, and you on the dry land, 
Harry. 

Col. I fhall tell her of your intended galantry, 
captain ; and I hope you and fhe will be better 
acquainted — for theprelenc, I muftwilh you a good 
evening. 

Capt. Nay, if you have a mind to fheer off, 

colonel, I wilh you a fair gale. 1 never grapple 

with any thing, but a pretty lafs, or an enemy ; and 
ib, your fervant, your fervant, colonel. 

[Exit Cap[. 

CoL My meeting with this blundering failor, was 
unlucky, as my father may, perhaps, be difpleas'd 
at my not waiting on him, the moment I knew of 
his being in London. — But I cannot break my en- 
gagement, with lady Anne every thing muft give 

way, to that charming woman — I will fly to her, 
dirctftly, and, if pofTibJe, find time to pay my duty 
to my father, before I deep. [Exit. 

■ S C E N E, 5/r William's Apartment. 

£»rtrAfrj. "WINIFRED, andKO^KKT. 

Mrs. Win. He will come, then ?• — You have (laid 
a great while, Robert. 

Rcb. My lord was not at home, madam; and as 
you defir'd I (hou'd bring an anfwrr, I was oblig'd 
to wait bis coming — Every thing fcems in confufion, 
in the family j his JordJliip, i: ictms, is to be mar- 
ried, in a few days i they are alt packing up, and 
the fervants fcarcc knew where to find pen, ink, 
snd paper. 

il4rj. Win. This ftartles me — 'Tis but too plain 

I have been deceived. {JJide.) Hearken to me, 

Robert, and do, exactly, whit I command you — go 
7 ^""^ 
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and place yourfelf by the private door, in the gar- 
den, and the moment you hear a key turn iri thd 
lock, come and tell me. 

Rolf. I (hall obey ypu, madam. — I ani fare all i%. 
not right. (J/lde.) [Exit. 

Mrs. Win. 1 muft, if poffible, prevent Sir Wil- 
liam's knowing of this interview-^ — «But here he 
comes ■' 

Enter Sir W>iLLlAM- 



-«: — ^I hope you have vented all your rage, bfpthef, 
and that one may talk, a little calnjly^ to you, 
now? 
'^ Sir Wm. O yes ! I have great reafon to be calm* 

Mrs. Win. I can tell you that a little more of 
your outrageous fury^ wou'd have kiird yoUr 
daughter ; nor do I know what fatal cfFedt it might 
have had, upon my own conftitution. 

S>ir Wm. That is not very eafily fliock^d, I believe* 

Mrs, Win. That is more than you know, atleaft, 
brother ; but a perfon fo intirely given up to their 
paflions, never once reflefts upon confequences. 

SirWm. I wifh you had refledied upori confe- 
quences ; but thofe who have errM themfelvess are 
ever ready to refledk on others. 

Mrs. Win. A truce with refleftions, on all (Ides 1 
and in cafe that there (hou'd be any truth, in this 
infamous ftory, let us (et about forming fome fcheme^ 
for redrefling the affront, that he has dar'd offer to 
our family. 

Sir Wm. I (hall not (land in need of your aflift-^ 
ance. J aid determin'd how to aft. 

Mrs. Win. Pray, Sir William^ do not be bead* 
ftrong, but, for once, be advifcd by me. — I have 
thought of a (cheme, and I am fure it will anfwer^ 

. K Sir 
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■ 

SirWm. What is U? 

Mrs. fFin, I( is happf for my family, tine I have 
a little fenfe, brother, tho' I do not buaft of it. 

Sir Wm. Your wifiJom in this matter, has been 
confpicuous ;. but what new proofs of it, are we 09 
expc^, at prefent I 

Mrs. Wim. Suppofe we were to lend ibr loid 
Eoflace, and try what eSrft Harriet's leaii^ and 

my r«.'proaches, wou*d have upon him ^Hb has 

always had the greairft deference, for my opinioii. 

Sir Wm. Your opinion ! — Is diis yoor boafted 
icbeme ? — He will not come; hife as hib b> k is ub- 
poffible he cou*d endore her fight. 

Mrs. Win. Your affeded lagadty is enm^h to 
-i^ one ntad — Yoa are miftakcn, as you ahnqfrare. 

Sir Wm. I know it cannot be ; the conicKxifiiels 
of his vile treachery, will keep him fvirom hence. 
« — He dare not fee her. 

Mrs. Win. I cannot bear this oontra^ffion. 
(Jlfii€.y^-^%x once hrt conviAion conquer your ob- 
ftinacy : I wrote to him, my (elf, in Harriec's name \, 
I have bad his anfwer; be will be here, this night. 

Sir Wm. And (hail my daughter fue to him, for 
juftice ? implore him to receive the hand he has 
rejeded, and the heart he has betrayed ? Shall (he 
be facrific'd, to niake his peace ? I tell you, no— ^ 
I will have other vengeance. 

Mrs. Wm. 1 fee thefe horrid puo6)iiios will ruin 

all If we can make up this matter quiedy, what 

does it flgnify , whether he be a man of honor, orno ? 

Sir Wm. I never muft forget, that I am one. 

Mrs. Win. I wilh you wou'd have a little pa* 
tience, and hear me out — If this ibould fail, I have 
another project, in my head, which I am certain 
mud fucceed — My imagination has not been idle^ 
and I think it full as active, as your own. 

iir 
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Sir Wm. I believe it maybe rathcf more fo- — • 
But I have no Jeifure, fgr imaginary matters, now. 
- * {Going.) 

Mrs. Win, Pfay, Sir William, don't be fo pofi* 
tive-^you know lord Euftace has a place, at court. 

SirtVm. What then^? . 

Mrs. Win. I wou*d, at leaft, let the king know ^ 
what a fervant he has about him ; and a$ I niay 
reaformbly fuppofe that hia majefty maly have heard 
of our anceltors, the' he knows nothing of you. 
Sir William, I wou'd advife you to throw youclclf, 
at his feet — He is himfelf a father. 

Sir Wm. Bieft may he long be, in that hcnour*d 
title ! tho' I am rendered wretched, by the name— 
But what can he do, for me ? 

Mrs. li^tn. Difgrace, and dffplace the man, who 
has wrong'd you, altho' he be a lord. 

Sir Wm. What is his title ? has he not debas'd 
it — But know, there is no diflPerence of rank, before 
the throne — ^^degrees of elevation, are only feen by 
thofe, who look above them : kings muft look 
down, and therefore fee all equal ; and in our mo- 
narch's fight, the. rights, even of the meaneft fub- 
jeft, are precious as his own-^But yet he cannot 
heal my wrongs. 

Mrs. Win. Tha' I can never believe that a- knight^ 
baronet is upon a par, with a lord, Sir Willram. 

Sir Wm. Abfurd diftinftions ! 1 will hear no 
more— The man who has the means of juftice, in 
his own hands, and feeks for it elfewhere, deferves 
to be the fport of chance, and dupe of his own 
weakncfs — Then let him come, this night — ^^^VW 
meet him as 1 ought. 

Mrs. Win, You areexaftly in the fame cafe, of the ^ 
piflidents, at Warfaw -, nothing, but force of arms, 
will content you \ and like them, too, you may be 

K % undone, 
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pndooe, by it — Supoofe you were Co meet lord 
Eaftace, and be (hou^d kiU you ? 

Sir Wm. I fliail not, tben, out-Uve my' honor. 

J4r$. Win. This lelf-wiii'd man diftrefies me, ex- 
tremely — he is, for eircr, difconcerting my Ichemes 
f!^There never was fuch a race of ideots, as the fa- 
mily of the Ap Evanses, myfelf excepted— there is 
pot a bead, in this houfe, but my own — To be fure 
I have been a little over»reach'd, in this affair of the 
wedding ; but the greateft politicians are liable to 
miftakes — I hope to repsdr all, yet, and make my 
oiec^ a wom^m of quality, one way, or another. 

£«/^ ROBERT, 

Koh Madam, I have juft now heard the private 
4opr of thp ^rden^ unlock, and ran to tell you. 

.Mrs. Win. Vanilh! {Em Rfit.) I muft not let 
ipy brother and lord Euftace ipeet^ 'till every thing 
13 fctdcd. lExii, 

SCENE, Garden Parlour. 

£nier Lord EUSTACE and CcL EVANS, wiib 
tkeir Swords in tbiir Handsy J^ord EUSTACE* 
la;s hif Qn a Ckairt 

Ld Eufi. you are here in fafcty. Sir, and may 
put up your fword ; this houfe is mine, notwith- 
ftanding the myfterious manner of my entrance— I 
hope ypu are not wounded ? 

Col. Thanks to your courage, and generofity. Sir, 
I have efcaped unhurt. I thought our police was 
better conducted, than tQ fuffcr our lives to be eji^ 
lj4ngered3 by fpotpads, 

14 
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Ld Etift* Thefe accidents arc lefs frequent, in this 
country, than they ufcd to be ; but no code of laws 
was ever yet framed, that cou'd make all men Jio- 
neft*— 1 am extremely happy, at having come fo op- 
portunely, to your affiftance. 

Col. 1 ftall ever be grateful, for the obligation, 
Sir ; but may I not know to whom I am obliged ? 

Ld Euft. Do not mention the matter as a favour, 

I intrcat you You wou*d, doubtlefe, have dqnc 

the lame for me ; and had I happened to have come 
firft, Ifhou'd have ftood in need of your affiftance ~ 
-r-I am called lord Euftace. 

CoL I (hall remain indebted to your lordfhip, ^nd 
wifli you a good night. — What a rencontre! {Afide.) 

Ld Eufi. I could wifli you not to leave me, Sir % 
'tis late, and therefore unfafe for either of us, to re- 
turn alone— The fellows who attacked you, may 
lye in wait for you — I fhall not ftay here a quarter 
of an hour ; and as I wifli to be btftter acquainted 
with you, I fliou'd be glad to know your ad- 
drefs. 

CoL I am extremely obliged to your lordfliip. 
1 am caird colonel Wefton ; you'll hear of me, at 
the hotel in Paltmall. {Going.) 

Ld Euft. Let me entreat you not to leave me — I 
am, at prefent, in a very difficult, and difagreeable 
fituation. 

CoL Your lordfliip has a right to command me|. 
but I hope you will not ftay longer than the time 
you have mentioned, as I have Ibme bufinefs to 
tranfaft, this night. 

Ld Euft. If that be the cafe, I will not trefpafs 
upon you ; perhaps, there may be fomething fimi- 
lar, in our circumftances; for your buGnelis, at this 
hour, muft, in all probability, be with a lady, and 
you may reafonably fuppofc, by my being alone, 
and on foot, that I aa) come to meet one, here. 

CoL 
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CcL Let me entreat yoOT iordOiip not to toft foch 
precious minutes, bot fly to the expefting fair one. 
— This is an odd dilcovery. {Jfide.) 

U Eif/i. The matter is not as you imagine. 
Sir. 

OL There is, perhaps, a jealoas hufband, o^ 
an dd crofs father, my lord . 

Ld Eufi. Neither, cploneL But nutcb«, made 
for tntereft, only, too often break the mod delfght* 
lul tics, the union of fond hearts— The lady, who* 
lives here, is the moft amrable of her fex, and I 
adore her *, yet^ am on the point of maityifng one, 
whom I cai) never love. 

C#/. This is a- fad affair, indeed, my lord,— Icou*d 
f;ive you a great deal of trouble, it I were at liberty 
to tell you lady Anne's intentions, (^i^.) 

Ld Eufi. I fear the unhappy girl has heard of my 
intended marriage, cs fhe has written to mte to come 
here, this night — I never was fo embarras'd, or dif-* 
trefs'd. 

CoL Some girl you keep, I prefume, my lord. 

Ld Euji. By no means -, (he is a woman of family 
and charafter — I am almoft diftrafted about her-— 
I will now ftep and fee if the coaft be clfcar, as there 
areibme of the family, that I (hou*d not cbufe to en- 
counter, at this late hour, and return to you. Sir, 
inftantly — You fee what confidence yoy have al- 
ready infpired me with. [Exif. 

CoL A confidence, indeed ! but of what u(e can 
it be to me, who am bound in honor, not to betray 
it ? {Looks at his watch.) Blefs me, it is now paft 
eleven — the time I fpent with lady Anne, ftole un- 
perceived away. It will certainly be too late, to 
go to my father's, to-night ; I muft defer my vifit, 
'till to-morrow ; and as lord Euftace don't feem in a 
great hurry to be nrarried, I fhall have time enough 
to get lady Anne out of her guardian's power, and 

prepare 
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prepare my father for her recepuori— But here 
comes my new friend. - 

Re-enter Lord ^\3 S T KQE. 

LdEuft. All is quiet; I muft therefore, take 
the opportunity of conveying you fafe out, igain; 
and I hope to have the pleafure of being better 
known to you. 

CoL Your lordfliip's inclination does me honor. 

[ExeunL 

SCENE, Another JpartmenL 

Enter Mrs. WINIFRED, leading HARRIET- 

. Mrs. IVin. Your obftinacy is enough tq diftraA 
me — I fay you (hail fee him. 

Enter Lord "EV ST hCE. 

Har. Support me, gracious heav'n! 

Ld Ei(fi. My deareft Harriet, your billet has 
alarmed me, more than I can exprcfs-*-I have made 
the utmoft difpatch that was poflTible, to fly to youi 
and the moments that have paffed, fince I received 
your comaiands, have been the mod painful of my 
life. 

Mrs. Win. Your lordfhip need not enter into a 
defence of your pundluajity. 

LdEuft. Why is my Harriet's brow overcaft? 
and her eyes quenched in tears ? Why is (he 
filent ? 

Mrs. Wpl Aflc your own heart! 

Ld Euft. la it poifible chat the idle report of my 
marriage, can have diftrefs'd her, thus? 

* 3 Har. 
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Ld Eufi. What fliou'd I fear, Sir William ? 

Sir fym. Your own bafe heart, and my much in- 
jur'd honour ; which calls upon you, now, for juftlcc. 

Ld Eufi. So thirn, li^nd the pride of injur'd vir- 
tue, was affumed — Your daughter would fecure mc, 
by compulfion — But i defpife aflaffins ! 

Sir IVm. Do not, my lord, infult my patience, 
farther ; I did not know you were without a fword : 
en that account, 1 put up mine j but know, young 
man, I Ihall not reH', till it has done me juftice. 

Ld Fuji. Sir William, the' I cannot pretend to 
juftify the injuries I have done your daughter, I 
neither muft, nor will be compeli'd, to make the 
reparation j I (hou'd, indeed, be unworthy to be- 
come her hufband, if fearcou'd make me fo. 

Sir IVm. At the firfl: hour you faw her. Sir, I 
(hou'd have deemed you fo — 'Tis not your birth» 
young man, can varnilli over vices, fiich as yours — • 
Your rank renders them the more obnoxious. 

Ld Euft. 1 readily allow mylelf to blamcj Sir 

Sir Wm. You cannot then be bafc enou^, to re- 
Tufe the fole atonement, which is now wmiin your 
power— 

Ld Euft. I will cotifefs I felt my heart fubdued, 
bf Harriet's grief, and tendernefs — they had more 
powerj than armies — She might have triumphed 
over me, but— 

SirtVm. You furely do not think I mean to give 
my daughter to you ! What ! to reward your vices, 
with a heart like hers — to have my child become, a 
fecond time, a facriBce to that vain idol, Title ! — 
No, Sir, it is another kind of reparation, I demand i 
and I will have it. 

Ld Eufi. A brave man, Sir William, never thinks 
neuily, of another'^ courage } and as I know you to 

be 
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be ro» I hope you will not think me otherwire, if I 
decline your offer, 

SirfFm. On what pretence^ my lord? Have you 
not wrong'd me? 

Ld Euft. For that reafon, only, I cannot, dare 
not, draw my fword againft you. 

Sir fFm. Thcfe arc new rules of honour, form'd 
on the principles of fear, my lord. 

Ld Euft. Fear, Sir William 1 

SirlVm. Yes, my lord, I fay it; none but a 
coward, ever will decline to meet the man he has in- 
jured *, and fliou'd you ftill per(i(l in your refufal, I 
will proclaim you one. 

Ld Eufi. This i6 too much — But confider, Sir, 
you are — my Harriet's, father. 

Sir fVm. That confideration wou'd brace a nerve- 
le& arm— -But, look upon me. Sir; I am not bent be- 
neath the weight of years — my mind and body both, 
are firm as. yours ; and the firft fhock that ever reachM 
my heart, except her mother's lofs, is the difgrace 
you have brought upoQ my child— The ftsun muH 
be effaced, my lord. 

Ld Euft. I know npt how to ad } (houM I de- 
clare my intention to marry Harriet, he wou'd de- 
fpife me ; and if I fight him, that renders it impof- 
fible. {Jfidi.) 

Sir fFm. Come, come, my lord, this is no time 
for mufing-^You muft determine, inftandy, to give 
me the iatisfadton I require, or fee your title pofted 
up, with the honourable addition, of coward, to it. 

Ld Euft. Nay, then. Sir William, tho* with re- 
lufbmce, I muft accept your ofier-^Name your 
time. Sir. 

Sir Wm. At eight, to*morrow morning-^ 

Ld EufL ril call upon you. Sir, and bflng , a 
firiend— But lee n^e once more add, that you are the 

h % only 
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, on earth, that I (hou'd fear to meet, upon 
,„.!. II. .ns. , [£xj/. 

■ Sir IVm. I am gbd my Ton is ignorant, of this af< 
fair — Had he been here, he muft have fought lord 
BuOace^-He has, I hope, a long, and happy life, 
before him ; mine, tho* not quite worn ooi, is of 
]a& value i and if I lofe it, in defence of my child's 
honor, 'tis well difpofcd of. ' 

EMter Mrs. WINIFRED. 

Mrt. Win. So Ihe was, or might have been, very 
well difpobM of, but for your intemperance — You 
have managed your matters, very cleverly, to be furc 
— You have driven lord Euftace away, and the fa- 
mily of the Ap Evans's are difgrac'd for ever. 
- SirlVm. Thou weak, vain, woman! whofe folly 
has undone me, and my child. 

Mrs. ff^in. Not I truly. Sir William — U is her 
own high-Bown principles, that have ruined her — 
My lord offered to marry her, over and over again, 
it feems, but Ihe with her nonfcnfical, romantical no- 
tions, affe^d CO defpife him, and refufed to be bis 
wife, on any terms. 

Sir ff^m. Has ihe M rejoice, to hear it>^ 

Mrs. fVin. Rejoice ; at what ! at her being a oud 
woman ? I think, in her fiiuation, ibe needed not 
hare been fo mc&-^Ic would have been much better 
for her, to have been lady EnQace, even agaiaft his 
wtU, than Mils Harriet Evans, againft heromn. 

tir iVm. How nearly pride, and meannefe, are 
;dlie4! You wou'd obtrude your niece, spiMi a 
man, who has abandoned, and dilhonour'd bee; 
(hefi vainly think fhe might receive diftindion, from 
a title, which force, not choice, beftowed. 

M-j. ^inr- Brother, I neithecuadaftaod logk, nor 

fOfhiftry, but I am very forty matters are as they are. 

r-Ai 
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i>-«As to Harriet) I believe it will be of no great con- 
iequence, to her ; fhe will foon break her heart, I 
imagine-*— But the fcandal of thisaffair, wHl reft upon 
the iurvivors.~I don't think! ftiall ever be able to 
fliew my face, at Monmouth, again. 

Sir iVm. Away ! The moments now are Coo 
precious, to be wafted. Where is Harriet ? 

Mrs. H^in. In her chamber, like a diftrafted wretch, 
tearing herlelf to pieces. I endeavoured to comfort 
her, as m,uch as I could, by telling her how wrong 
fhe had a^ed, and that (he might have lived to be a 
countefs, if fhe had followed my advice^ 

Sir Wm. Was this the confolation you oflfer'd to 
her grief? How cou*d you be fo barbarous? The 

{)roper fpirit fhe has fhewn, in refufiog that worth- 
efs lord, has; replaced her in my heart— I will go try 
to comfort her. [^S^* ^ 

Mrs. Win. Aye, fo you may ; you are the fitceft 
to go together. For my part, I difclaim the nuf- 
managment of this whole affair ; and remember, TU 
no Imger h aceomUbli^ far m^fures^ thai I mm 
pot Jj^n^^d tQ guidi. {Exif^. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE, Afr. Vramfis^s Jftrtment. 
U EUSTACE miiMr. FR AMPlXttf Sfimnni. 

frtm. 'ST OUR mcenog widi Sir Wiffiui, wss 
X extremdy imfomioite. 

Li EMfi. I moft Gncerdy irifh wc had not vet t 
bottbatupaft — 

From. TbcQ I fappofe you dunk die worft is 
over. 

U Emji. No, FrampiOD, *m to come. Sir 

WilEam has iofiftedupon my meeting lum, tliii' 
normng. 

From. Impofiiblc, my lord ! you muft not fight , 
Km. Think on the confequenccs : if you ffaould 
be fo unhappy, as to kill the father of the woman 
you have highly injured, the world wou*d cer- 
tunly unite againft you, and drive you from 
fodety. 

Ld Euji. In that cafe, I fhouM be but ill quali- 
fied, for folitude, I confels. Now, my dear 

Frampton, as I know you are my friend, and as I 
Wou'd not with any other perfon fliouM be acquainted 
with this ftory, I muft delire you will be my 
lecond. 

Fram. It is much beneath a man of honour, to 
make profeHions, either of his friendOiip, or his 
courage ; but, on this occalion, I muft tell you, 
ihat 1 wou'd hazard my life, for your fervice, in 
any other caufe} but I will not beconcern'd, in this 
. $ infameus 
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infamous aOfair } and, 1 fay, again, yott mufb noc 
raife yoor arm, againft Sir William. 

Ld Euft. You do not know how I am circunn-> 
(lanced. He has compellM me, to this duel; iaid 
he wou*d brand me, for a coward, if I declined it. 
What wou'd you have me do ? 

Fram. Marry his daughter. 

Ld Euft. No— ^ — Th<? I love her, with the tnieft : 
fondnefsi^ I will not wed her, upon fuch terms •, nor 
fuSer her to think fo meanly of me, as to fuppofe I 
poorly bartered a coward's hand, to fave his worth- 
Jefs life. 

Fram^ Yet, confider, my lord, that let the eon- 
fequences of this duel, be what they may, nothing 
can acquit you of that juftice, you owe, t^oth to 
her, and yourielf. 

Ld Eufi. I own that I have greatly wrong'd hcK 

Fram. It is now within your power, to make 
reparation, by becoming her hufband ; but ihouM 
you deprive her of a father, (he never can be united 
to the man who kill'd him. 

Ld Eufi. I will not kill him, Frampton-si— JUrge 
me, no farther My mind is torn to pieces. 

Fram. Believe me, my ford, you a#e not in a 
right courfe, to heal it* : * 

Ld Euft. No matter; you have refus'd to be a 
witnefsof my conduft, Mr. Frampton. 

Fram. And do fo, ftill : I never had the le^ft 
reafon to doubt your bravery; and as this is aa ' 
affair, in which only principals can be concerned, 
I hope it will be no imputation, upon mine, if I 
decline feeing your lord(hip engaged in a ftrife, 
where I cannot wi(h you fuccefs. ^ 

Ld Euft. I (hall not preis you ; but have yecta 
quel^ to make. 

Fram. Name it, my lord, 

LdEal;, 



So THE SCHOOL FOR RAKES. 

ZJ Eujt, If I fhould fall, deliver this leiter, to 
my father; and if thsre be any circumlUnce of my 
mifsonduft, left untold, which may do Harriet 

juftice, inform him of it, fully. 1 mull now go 

ieek, for a lefs cautious friend, than Mr. Frampton. 

From. Your lordfhip will fcarcely ever find a 
fincercr. {Exit lord Eujlace.) Of what oppofite qua- 
]itiesj is this young man compounded ? What a 
mixture, of good, and evil! But are we not all 
made of the fame materials? The devil himfelf 
cannot always midead a man, that has principles; 
they will recur, in fpiie of him, and make their 

owner aft rightly, upon trying occafions. This 

letter to his father, Ihews him to be a man of 

honor- Something mull be done, to preferve 

him.- 1 cannot give him up. — An experiment, 

tho' a hazardous one, mult be made, directly. 

\_Exil. 

SCENE, Sir William's Apartment. 

Enur HARRIET, and Mrs. WINIFRED. 

Har. When fhall my tortured mind find reft ! 
Gracious heaven, preferve me from diftraftion ! 
.Perhaps, in a few moments, my father's fword 
may perce my hufband's heart.— -Why has tbat 
tender name cfcap'd my lips ? Refentment (bould 
have ftopt its palTage to my tongue, and fighs 
oppofed its utterance. 

A&J. fFia. I don't fee any harm, child, in your 
calling him your hufband, tho* to be fure he is not 
To, in law.— But I wou'd have you hope the bcft, 
Harriet. 

Har. No, I will hope no more— ; — Whatffiou'd 

I hope ? — My pride, my rcafoti might have fcorn*d 

him, living, but I will love him, and lament him» 

dead! 
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a 

dead! -: — r-Wou*d I had died, the hour before I 
liftcn'd to your counfel, and fet at nought, the au- 
thority of my father ! Your cruel kindnefs has 

undone me ! 

Mrs. fVin. I QiouM not have thought of meeting 
fuch a return, for that kindnefs, from you, Mifs 
Evans. 

Har. Forgive, and pity my diftraftion, madam ! 

'Tis Ithat have brought ruin, on ye all But if 

you ever loved me, think of fome means, to 6nd; 
my brother out : he may prevent this duel, and 
fave me from the loweft depth of mifery. 

' Mrs r Win. Really, child, you are extremely 
Ignorant ; you talk as if you were at Monmouth^ 
where our family are known, and properly refpedled 
but in fuch a place aS London, it may poflibly' 
be as difficult, to find out an Ap Evans, as any of 
thofe mulhroom gentry, whofe Table does not con-, 
tain above three generations. 

Har. My dearcft aunt, do not place bars before 
my only hope 5 let all our fervants be fent out to 
fcek him. 

Mrs. Win. Well, child, if it will make you 
eafyi they fhall go, direftly ; tho* I am of opinion 
k will be ^ut a fruitlefs inquiry. But the being too 
cafily prevailed upon, is my greateft foible— —I 
wifti I had a Jitdc ^f Sir William's obftinacy, about 

Har. Confider, madam, I am on the rack % do 
not lofe time, I beg of you. 

Mrs. Win. Well, be compofed, I will fchd them ; 
they flxall fearch all the genteel cofFeehoufes, at the 
Weft end of the town— it is impoflible he ftjouM 

be in the city. But don't let your father know, 

that I told you of the duel : he thinks wpmen arc 
never to be trufted with any thing ; and has no 

M more 
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more refpeft, for the emprefs-queen, or the czarina, 
that 1 have for a county juftice, 

[Exit Mrs. Winifrtd. 
Har. How can Ihe be infeiifible, to griefs Jike 
mine! 

Enter Sir WILLIAM. 

Sir ff^m. What, up fo early, Harriet ! Who 
has difturbed your reft ? 

Har. O Sir ! where is that powerful opiate to be 
founii, that can reftore it ? 

Sir H^m. The confcioufnefs of your own heart, 
and my forgivenefs of your only fault, fliou'd fee 
your mind at peace. 

Har. What! while that fault endangers your 
dear life, and robs my brother of the belt of fathers?— 
unworthy as I am to call you by that name. 

Sir JVm. Her grief almoft unmans me. (JJide.) — 
"Wiiy are you agitated thus i 

Har. O do not make my brother hate nae, tool—' 

"Will he not call me parricide ? — or if 

V Sir H^m. Who has acquainted you, with this 
affair ? I did not think there was a heart lb 
brutal. — But do not, Harriet, thus alarm yourlelf — 
all may be yet repaired. 

Har. Never, Sir, never ! for here I vow, that 
fhou'd lord Euftace arm his hand, againft your life, 
ho power on earth, fliall ever make me hia. ' 

Sir IVm. Harriet, the laws of bensr muft be 
fatisBed ; and when I was firft bleft, with the fond 
name of father, yours then became my moft peculiar 
care ; nor life, nor aught on earth, is half fo dear 
to me. — Nay, Harriet, do not weep ! I blame you 
not; your youth, and innocence, have been deceived. 

Har. You are too good, too gentle to me, Sir ; 

I have defcrv'd all the diftrefs I feel. — Yet hear me» 

6 Sir— 
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Sir — If this muft be — might not my brother. Sir, 
dear as he is to me- — 

Sir fFm. ^Y determination cannot now be alter'd : 
retire, my child. 

Enter ROBERT. 

Roi. Captain Loyd, Sir, dcfircs to fee your ho- 
nor. 

Sir fFm. Shew him up. [Exii Roiert. 

Han. Oh, Sir ! 

Sir Wm. Leave me, my Harriet, leave mc. (Em^, 
braces her.) 

Har. My father! ^Exit Harriet.- 

Sir fFm. My heart bleeds for hen 

Enter Captain LOYD. 

Capt. I have crouded all the fail I cou'd make, to 
come, up with you, bar6net; and now that I am here, 
I fholild be glad to know, in what foundings we are, 
and whether we are to deer (larboard, or port ? 

Sir fFm. My letter, I believe, captain, muft have 
, given you to underftand the reafon, of my defiring 
CO fee you — At prefent, I am unhappily engaged, in a 
duel, and the opinion I have, both of your bravery, 
and friendlhip, made me look upon you as the pro- 
pereft perfon of my acquaintance, to be my fecond. 

Capi. As to that matter. Sir William, I chink, 1 
have difcharged as many broadfides, as any gentle** 
man in the navy — tho* I never yet drew a trigger, 
out of the line ; but powder and ball, I fqppofe, do 
pretty much the fame execution, by land, as by fea ; 
tho' ftanding fair to the windward, is, fomctimes, of 
great uk to us, baronet. 

Sir fFm. It is of little confequence,' v^hich way the 
wiad fits, at prefent, captain. 

M Z Capt. ^ 
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Capt. I can't lay much to that, Sir William. — But 
I wifti you had acquainted mc with this bufinefs, a 
day or two ago, I fliou'd have lik'd to have made a 

little will — But, 'ris no great matter, neither For 

if I Ihould pop over, you daughter's bufbaad will 
be my heir. 

Sir IVm. There is not the leaft occafioq, for that 
precaution, captain, as your life will not be endan- 
ger'd. 

Cap/. How fo ? When the (hip is once engaged,- 
mult not every man aboard her, fight P All but the 
chaplain, and he fhou'd be bufy, in Ms way, too. 

SirfFm. In this cafe, my friend, you need be no 
farther concern'd, than to fee that the Uws'of hQnor, 
are not violated. 

Capt. Hold, hold. Sir William! this may do, for 
fome of your frefh water fparks ; but Jerry Loyd 
vilj never lie to, when the fignal's given for chace — 
nq lug-fail work, for me ; I iball come pouring 
c!pwn upon them. — But, pray, who is your antagd- 
nift ? And what is the caufe of your quarrel ? Was 

it a drunken bufinefs? 1 was pretty jolly, my- 

felf, laft night, but don't remember that I had words, 
with any one, except the waiter. 

Sir JVm. I ihou'd be afliam'd, captain, were I. 
■weak enough. to run into one vice, from the con- 
ftquences of another, or hazard my life, this day, 
for having been guilty of excefs, lafl: night. 

Capt. WcH I if that is not the cafe, I don't know 
what it is. Forlihink you are not quarrelfome, when 

you are fober. But have you breakfeltcd ? Tho' 

you may have no great appetite, my ftomach has 
(jeen ready fora mefs, this half hour, I can tell you. 

Sir IVm. We (hall Hud every thing pr-epar'd, in 
|he nest room. 
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Capt. Let us make to the ftore-room, direflly; and 
while we are laying in our provifions, you may tell 
me who is your^man, and all about it. [Exeunt^ 

Enter Lord EUSTACE, Ct?&»^/ EVANS, 

and a Servant. 

Ld Eujl. Let your mafter know, that I am here. 

CoL This is the moft romantic affair, my lord, 
that ever 1 heard of. To fee out determined to ftand 
your enemy's fire, without returning it! 

Ld Euft. The wrongs, I have done him, and his 
family, fhou'd be atoned, and not increafed, colo- 
nel ; and were it now within my power, I wou*d 
not take his life, even to fave my own. 

Col. ThercT I think you are right, my lord; but I 
can't fay I fliouM carry my politenefs, fo far, as to 
make him a compliment, of mine. 

LdEuft. There is fomething much higher than po- 
litenefs, in the queftion, atprefent — ^jgftice, colonel— 
A man may difpenfe with the one, but not the other. 

CoL \ am intirely of your opinion 5 but as your 
fentiments are fo very delicate, and that you really 
love the girl, why may not I, as your fecond, ftep 
in, and fave the explofion of gunpowder, and the 
lady's charafter, by preventing the duel ? 

Ld Euft. I will not fuffer it. 

CoL As you intend to offer her your hand, whea 
this bufinefs is over> I don't fee why you IhouM run 
the hazard, of lofing life or limb; and if the father 
be a man of honor, as you fay he is, I fhou'd think-- 

{Harriet y behind the Scenes.) 

Har. I will not be reftrained ! No, I will rufh b^- 
l^^ccp their cruel fword§ ! 
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Eatery Bt the fame Maut^ at oppofite DeerSf Sir 
WILLIAM, end HAKRIET. 

Utr, My brotba, here ! then heaven Ins heard 
my prayer. 

Sir Wm. My fcui I 

CW. My father ! 

Har, Will you not fpcak to me? (9V/i#(W. 
«r£« turns frtm ber.) 

Ld Emfi, Are you her toother ? 

CaL Yes, I have that diOiooour— III fked g^rl ! 

Sir Wm. What can this mean ? Are you come hi- 
ther, to abet the man, who has difgnuxd your filler ? 

CeiL My iiuher can*t fuppofe it. 

£ff- Wm. Retire, this moment, tfaei^ and take her 

with you My lord, I am ready to attend you, 

fingly. 

H»r, You IbaU not go, for I mil cling, fw ever, 
iKre. {Taih *t Sir WiUiam' s feel.) 

U Eufi. I cannot bear this fight— Pray hear me. 
Sir. 

Sir Wm. Take her away. {To the Col.) This is 

no lime for expoftulation Come, my lord — {To 

Ld Euftate.) 

Col. Nay then, Sir, I muft interfere— I cannot 
fuffer you to turn afTaflin, even for her — Lord Eu- 
llace has not charg'd his piftoh, nor docs he mean 
CO raife bis arm againft you — You cannot take his 
life, upon thefe terms. 

Sir Wm. Docs he defpife me, then ? 

Har. A little gleam of hope, breaks in upon me. 
(Jjide.) 

Ld Euji. Your fon can anfwcr that. Sir William, 

Cel. With truth, my lord, 1 fay you do not- 
New, voa muft anfwer me. {Tvlord Euftate.) 

LdEt^. 
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Ld Eufi. Your bebg perfedly acqti witisd witll 
my intentions, towards your filler, bef<^e I knew 
that you were related to her, ihou'd) I think, be 
a fufficient anfwer, to any demand you can poffibl/ 
have to niake: 

. CcL By no means, my lord ; tho' your tendcr- 
nefs for the weaknefs you have caufed, may indine 
you to repair her loft honor, I muft and will, be 
guardian of my own ; and nothing but your meet- 
ing me, on fair and equal terms, can heal the woutid 
you have given it. 

Sir fFm. Now, Harry, you «« my fon. 

Hot. Inhuman brother ! will nothiag, but his Kfe, 
content your rage? Let me die for him. . 

Ld Euft. My angel Harriet! — Butfince it mufl: be 
6>, I am ready, colonel. (Afide.) " 

C9I. I hope your lordfhip thinks I ftand acquitted 
of my obligations to you, by preventing your en- 
gaging, on fuch unequal terms, for that unworthy 

girl- 

LdEuft^ You wrong her much ; it is I done am 

guilty. 

Sir Wm. It is true, my fon ; Harriet is inno- 
cent. 

Col. If that be true, I have a double right to venge- 
ance. 

Ld Euft. You have a right to chufe your repa- 
ration. Sir, and I attend you. 

Har^ When (ball my miferies end ! 

^s L^i EUSTACE, and Col. EVANS, are going 
off. Enter Mr. F R A M P T O N. 

Fram. I hope, this moment, madam. 
Sir Wil. What can this mean ? 
Ld Eufi. Frampton ! 

Fram, 1 have no fort of bufinefs, with your lord- 

fhip. 
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fliip, my eommiCion is direfted to Sir William 
Evans, and lady Eudace. 

Bar. Do not inftilt me, Sir ; I am not lady 
Euftace. 

5<r ^m. Nor ever (hall be. i 

From. That is a point, that will Dot, I ttnnk, 
admit of being c6ntefted. 

Cot. You are millakcn, Sir — but this is trifling. ■ 

LdEufi. 1 am on the rack — explain yourfelf, my 
friend. 

Fram: You muft give me leave to fpeak, then— 
When I faw rhe diftrefe, and anxiety of your mind, 
Iwasfully fatisBed of your lianourablc intentions, 
towards this lady, from the letter you cntrufted me 
with, which yet remains unopened. — I dctermin'd, 
if poffJble, to prefervc both your lif^c, and honour,'" 
for her fake, by preventing your duel, with her fa- 
ther, and your marriage, with lady Anne Mount- 
fort. 

Cel. The firft event. Sir, has been prevented, 
without your affiflance, and I will venture to promife, 
that the fecond (hall never take place. 

Fram. I am quite of your opinion, Sir. As I 
came, this moment, from lord Delville, to acknow- 
ledge this fair lady, as his fon's wife — but this letfer. 
Sir William, will more fully explain his lordQiip's 
fentiments. 

Ld Euji. My generous friend ! my guardian angel ! 

Ffem. My lord, I neither defire, nor defcrve, 
your thanks. — If I have been, in any way, fervice- 
abtc to you, attribute it to my real attachment, to 
your truly amiable wife. 

Cel. 1 do not underftand all this. 

Enter 
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£»/^il^/. WINIFRED. 

Mrs. Win. •Tis as I gucfs'd, exafWy.— All fmokc, 
and no fire— My nephew, here 1 Then fonicthing 
may be done — I rejoice to fee you, Harry. 

Sir Wm. Lord DelvUle has behav'd, like a man 
of honor ; but yet I mufl: inform you, Sir, thac 
the generoGty of his condu6t, cannot efface the 
bafenefs of his fon — My daughter Ihall never be his 
wife— He has difgrac'd her. {To Frampton.) 

Ld Euji. Never, Sir ! Here is my witnefi— this 
letter, which I now entreat my Harriet Jo perufe^ 
will fully prove, that had I fallen by your hand, 
her honor wou'd have been prcfervM. 

Har. I will not read it. 

Mrs. ff^in. I think that was behaving like a man 
of quality. 

Fram. Let me entreat you. Sir William, to look 
it over, as I can, with truth and honor, atteft the 
lincerity of the writer. 

Coi There need no farther vouchers. Let Har- 
riet now determine, for herfelf. 

Har. The* ftruggle is too great-^I cannot fpcak 
—Leave me, my lord — 

Ld Euft. Never, whilft I have life, will I foriiike 

you. 

Har. It cannot be, my lord — Tho* I have the 
higheft fenfe of gratitude, for lord- Dclville's gpod^ 
licifs to me, and tho* I believe you perfedly fincere, 
in what you fay, atprefent ; yet the humiliating fitu<* 
ation, into which you have plunged me, the diftrefs 
you have brought upon my family, your attachment 
to another lady— — 

Ld Euft. With fhame I muil confefs my trifling 
with a lady, whom I cou'd not have lov'd, even had 
my Harriet been unknown to me. 

N CqU 
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Cel. I think I may venture to aflure your kNrdihip» 
that lady Anne Mountfort will be Tcry ready co 
for^e yocir want of paflion for her, as her parti* 
ality for me, might, perhaps, have been the caufe 
of her blindnels, to your fuperior merits. 

Ld Em^. I congratulate your good fortune, co- 
lonel ; and am indebted to your genero(iry,for remov- 
ing every fhadow of difficulty, on lady Anne*s ac* 
count. 

Mr%. WtM. Nephew, I wilh you joy — ^There will 
be one woman of quality, at leaft, in the family. 

Hur. Weak as I am, my lord, you cannot Ihake 
my refolodon 

Li Eujl. I have no hope, but in your interpofi- 
tion. Sir : you are her father, and have been moft 
offended ; yet you, perhaps, have the goodnels to 
forgive! \To Sir IViUiMm.) 

Sir fVm. Ayr, and give, too, my lord ; the man 
who finccrcly repents of error, is farther removM 
from vice, thin one who has ne*er been guilty — 
This letter is a fufficient, and convincing proof, of 
yonr contrition. Take her ; fhe is, and (hall be 
yours. 

LiEuft. My wife! {Embracing her.) 

Har. The commands of a father, mufl: not be re- 
llfted— O ! my lord, how different are my prefent 
fenfations, from thofe I fuftained, when I ventured 
to beftow this hand, without his fanAion ! — —But 
take it ; it is yours, for ever, now. 

Ld Euji. Then every wifh of my fond heart is ac- 
compli (hed. 

CcL Joy to yotjr lord (hip, and my deareft Harriet ! 

Fram. I GncerQly wi(h your ladyfhip all tho hap- 
piiiefs, which I well know you have defcrv'd. 

Ld Euft. And you, my friend, fhall (hare it with 
U5, who have ftcer'd my courfe to this bleft har- 
Jbour, thio' all theihoals and quick -lands of my folly. 

5 —You 
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— You fhall be^ happy, too, if ought within my for- 
tune, or my power, can rjcnder you fo. 

Pram. Continue to dcfe^ve your prcfent bliff, my 
lord, and I am over-paid. 

. Mrs. Win. I think I have a right to partake, in 
your Iady(hip*s felicity, from the principal Ihare t 
have had^ in bringing this event to pafs. I hope 
that lord Dclville has been properly informed 

EfUer Captain L O Y D. 

—That man is my perpetual torment. 

Capt. Why, hey-day. Sir William! what wind's 
a blowing, now ? You fcem to have caft anchor, 
when. I thought you were putting out to fea. — Here 
is the whole crtw aflcmbled ; Mils Winifred, and 
all. — Do women fight duels? If 1 had them on 
board the -Dreadnought, I'd cbp them all under 

hatches, before (he engaged. But come along, 

baronet^ you don't mean to flack fail, now, 1 hope 
-—I thought, by this time, we (hou'd have made a 
few eyelet holes, in the enemy's rigging. 

SirWm. I hope, my good, friend, you will excufc 
my fceming inattention, to your imparient b;avery, 
when I tell you, that our conted has ended happily, 
and that you may now wifh all this company, as 
well as lord Euftace, joy. 

Capt. He is to be married, then, it feems 1 

hope, madam, you'll believe me, another time. (TV 
Mrs. Winifred.) 

Mrs. Win. Yes, when you tell truth, captain — But, 
at prefent, you happen to be a little out, in your 
foundings, for the (hip's name is not th^ |^ady Anne, 

but the Lovely Harriet the country girl, you 

talked of. 

Capt. Well, well, all's one to me.- — So (he is 
bound for the port of matrimony, I am content — • 

N 2 and 
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aod fo I wUh your lord (hip, your ladyfhip^ and all 

Zour (hips, a profperous voyage, to the ifland of 
sppiBcis. 

Sir 
Thqr promire fair, to reach that wilh'd-fer ports 
For virtue, tho' of winds and waves the (port. 
By paflions (haken, and by dangers croft, 
On life's great fea, is never wholly loft. 
Some power divine condu6ls her fwelling fsuls. 
And, of her due reward, flie feldoin failf« 



FINIS. 



E P I L O G U E, 

Written by the Author of the Prolog we. 



And Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE, 



I LONG to know, dread Sirs, with due fixhtoiOiotkf 
Ho\v you approve me, as a politician ? 
The thought was mine. — I told the fcrib'ling damc^ 
This part of Winifred^ is much too tame : 
Afk but the town, faid I, they'll all agree. 
That a tame charadler, will not fuit m^ : 
I hate fuch lifelefs, vater-gruel fiufF; 
Quicken her well^ with politicksy and fiduff: 
Small quantities of both, will be but teizing ; 
Give them enough, and fet the town a fneeidng. 
Her fcribbling vanity at this was flung; 

Would have difputeid Hold, lays I, you're wrong; 

Don't be £> ra(h, to draw on me^ your tongue ; 

/ have a weapon^ ihbuld I take the &ld, . 

J better^ never did a 'woman wield i 

You'll find, when once my paiSion is afloat. 

The foul qH Cafar^ in a petticoat ! 

" Aye, but,." fays (htf, " in politicks there's dai^;er, 

** To courts, and ftate affairs, I'm quite a flraoger»** 

So much the better, thou oioft fiinple woman, 

Blunders, in politicks, are not uncommon. 

When you miflake, the town will think you clever. 

Think that you meau great folks, and clap, for ever ; 

Qld England^ like a boy, loves wicked fiio, 

Abufe your betters, and your work is done. 

Small game the Englifli fpirit will not follow, 

'Tis at the nobler cbace, you whoop, and hollow ! 

O'er hedge, and ditch, you hdter, fkelter, fly. 

Start but a Jiatefman'^YovL ! the hounds full cry \ 

To pick up leffer game, you will not flay. 

While tbe^bx runs, the bare may fteal away: 

Our auth'refs is the ^ar^-^who trembling fits^ 

^Pill (he efcapes this dreadful pack of witsi 

{She hopes you will not hunt her, (he's fo imall, 

jBjat ijark to mercy, as the nobleft call. 
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EPILOGUE, 

Written by HENRY JAMES PYE, Efij., 

^T7£LL ! after much perplexity and rou^ 

At length the wiihed-for wedding's brought about. 
A fooli(h g|irl ! fo near to throw away 
ho^Cg rank, and reputation, in a day. 
And all for what ? from prejudice, in truth, 
Tho* chriftened delicacy, now, forfooth. 
If (ientimental nonfenfe thrown afide) 
To cards, and politics; (he had applied. 
For common cares, her foul had been too great. 
And only felt an ardor, for the ftate; 
n^d glow'd alone with freedom's glorious flame, 
Aud next to Pam's, had honour'd P^oLi's name. 

T^idce in our annals, baffled France and Spain 
Have wept the glories of a female reign : 
With great fuccefs I think we now might try 
The influence of a female miniftry. 
In private life how well we're ufcd to fway. 
More huibands know, than you'll perfuade to fay; 
And how finances properly to rule, 
All ladies learn, who ever kept a pool. 
Ye generous fpirits, who approve my plan. 
And wi(h at leaft an equal fway with man, 
(And fome malicious wits fobold we find. 
To fay this comprehends all woman-kind) 
In favour of a female bard, to-night. 
Boldly aflert a Briton's dearefi right \ 
From man, from haughty man's tyrannic laws. 
To your decifion (he fubmit^her caufe ; 
Re(VS| on your candor, all her hopes and fears. 
And only claims, — a Trial by her Piers* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

WIJOEVER has read the very entertaining 
collection of Moral Tales, lately pub- 
liftied by M. Marnwntel, will immediately dis- 
cover, that the firft hint of this little piece Was 
takfen from the epifode of Lindor, in the Scru- 
PULE ; and the ridiculous conceit of being beloved 
for one's own fake^ for one's felf alone, is alfo admi- 
rably expofed in the firft of thofe Tales, called 
Alcibiade, ou, leMoi. 

That part of the fable which relates to Made- 
moifelle Florival, is taken, with fome alteration, 
from a Story, originally publiflied in one of the 
numbers of the Britiih Magazine, and faid to be 
founded on faft. 

After thefe acknowledgments, nothing farther 
remains but to return thanks to the Public for 
the very favourable reception they have given to 
this little piece, and to the Performers for their 
great care and uncommon excellence in. the repre- 
fentation. 
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PROLOGUE. 

TH E Deuce is in Him ! fVhat thi demt 
(I hear you cry) can that produce ? 
Wliat does it mean f what can it be f 

A little patience andymCMjee. 

Behold to keep your minds uncertain^ 
Between thefcene and you this curtain ! 
So writers hide their plots^ no doubt. 
To pleafe the more^ when all comes out 1 
Of old the Prologue told thejtoryj 
And laid the whole affair before ye 5 
Came forth injimple phrafe to fay ^ 
*^ *Fore the beginning of the play *, 

/, haplefs Polydore, was found 

By Jj/hermertj or others^ drowned! 

Or r/, a gentleman^ did wed 

** The Lady 1 would never bed, 

^' Great Agamemnon's Royal Daughter, 

^* Who's coming hither — to draw water" 

[ Thus gave at once the bards of Greece 

The cream and marrow of the Piece j 

AJking no trouble of your own 

To fkim the milk, or crack the bone. 

The Poets now take different ways : 
E'en let tKem find it out for Bayes ! 
And Tragedy as ^ucell might fwagger 
Without Blank Verfe, or Bowl, or Dagger ^ 
As Farce atterhpt the' arduous Tafky 
To walk abroad without her Majk. 
A Poet, as once Poets us'd. 
To poverty was quite reduced. 
No Boy on errands to be fent. 
On his own meffagrs he went : 
And once, with confcious pride andfliame^ 
A$from the Chandler' s-fhop he cams, 

A 2 tinder 

* The lines marked with turned commas, are taken from a 
poem called Shakefpeare^ an Epiftle to Mr. Carrick. See 
iiloyd's Poems, p. 57^ 
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PROLOGUE, 

Under his threadbare ckak, poor foul! 

He ccrv€r*d half a ptck of coaL 

A Wag (his friend) began to fmcke^ 
—George ! tell usy what's beneath your cloak ?- 
— Tell you ! it ivere as well tojliow — 
1 hid it — tnat youjhoud not know. 

Tet Farce and 'Ttticy One to f other 
Shoua feem, like Sofias, a Twin-brother. 
Prologues, like Andrews at a Fair, 
To draw you in^ JhoiCd make you fiare. 
•* The notified I the only Booth l—fValk in f 
** Gem" men in here l—jufi going to begin /'* 
And if our Author dorit produce 
Some charaiier that plays the Deuce ; 
Jf there's no frolic, Jenfe, nor whim. 
Retort I arid play the dev'I with him l 



Dramatis Perfonse^ 

Prattle, Mr. King. 

Colonel Tamper, M. Palmer. 

Major Belfopd^ Mr. Packer^ 



Emily, ' Mrs. King. 

Bell, Mifs. Hopkins^ 

Mademoifelle Flor i v a l. Mils Da v i es* 




T H 1 



DE;U CE is in HIM. 



ACT L 

SCENE, a Room in Emily ^s Houfe.' 

^nter Emily %vith a Letter open in her Hand -and 

Mademoifelle Florival in Man^s Cloaths. 



EMILY. 

BE afllireid, that I will do every thing In nay 
power to ferve you ; my brother knew that 
he might command my fervice, — be com- 
forted, I beilech you. Madam. 

FLORIVAL. 
You ca.tinot wonder. Madam, that I fliould be 
fhocked, extremely Ihocked, at the cruel neceffity 
pf appearing before you in fo indelicate a difguife. 

EMILY. 
Indeed you need not : there is fomething in 
your manner which convinces me, that every 
action of your life carries its apology along with 
it ; though I will not venture to enquire into the 
|)articulars of ypur ftory, till your mind is more at 
e^fe, 

FLO- 
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FLORIVAL. 

Alas, Madam, it is my interefi to make yoii 
acquainted with my fiory. I am the daughter of 
Moniieur Florival, a French phyfician, in theiflaod 
of Belleifle. — An Englifh officer, who had been 
defperaiely wounded, was, after the capituhdon, 
for the fake of due attendance, taken into my 
father's houfe, and as I, in the very early part of 
my life, bad reiided in England, he took Unne 
pleaftire in my converiatbn i In a word^ he won 
my aifeclions, and aiked me of my &ther in mar- 
riage ; but he, alas ! too much influenced by the 
narrow prejudices ib common between the two 
nations, forbad the officer his houfe; but not be- 
fore we were, by the moft folenm engagements^ 
fecrctl/ contrat^ed to each other. 

EMILY. 
May I alk the officer's name ? 

FLORIVAL. 

Excufe me. Madam ! Till I fee or hear from him 
once more, my prudence, vanity^ or call it whac 
you will, will fcarce fuffer me to mention it. You^ 
brother, indeed, is acquainted with r 

EMILY. 

I beg your pirdon 1 hope, however, you 

have no reafon to think yourfelf neglefted or for- 
gotten ? 

ft 

FLORIVAL. 

Oh ! no, far from it. He was foon recalled 
by orders from England ; and on my father's. 
prefixing me to conlent to another match, my 

paffion 1 blufli to own it tranfported me 

fo far, as to depart abruptly from Belleifle. I 

came 
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came over in an Englifh (hip to Portfmouth, where 
I expected, according to letters he hid contrived 
to fend me, to find the officer. But judge af my 
difappointment, when I learnt that he embarked 
but three' days before for the fiege of tha Ha- 
vannah. 

EMILY. 

The Havannah ! you touch me nearly Praj 

go on ! 

FLORIVAL. 

In a ftrange kingdom — alone—and a woman — 
what could I do ? In order to defeat enquiries after 
me, I difguifed myfelf in this habit, and mixt with 
the officers of the place, but your brother fooa 
difcovered my uneafinefs, and faw through my 
difguife, I frankly eonfeffed to him every par- 
ticular of my ftory ; in confequence of which, he 
has thus generoully recommended me to your 
protediion. 

EMILY. 

And you may depend on my friend fliip 
Your fituation affe(fts me ftrangely. 

FLORIVAL. 

Oh ! Madam, it is impoffible to tell you half 
its miferies : efpecially fince your brother has con- 
vinced me, that I am fo liable to be difcovered^ 

EMILY. 

You Ihall throw off that drefs as foon as poffible, 
and then I will take you into the houfe with me 
and my fitter — In the mean time let me fee you 
every day — every hour. I (hall not be afraid that 
your vifits will affefl my reputation. 

FLORIVAL. 

You ate too good to me. [weeping. 



ft THE SCHOOL FOR KACES. 

■BD Mkt MB JOKt l uHlw i y i yoKKbdyfl^^ ib1 w 
TOHT Ab^ ft y D youot *o yiy » id Ac ittnd <■ 

Tltt7 fnotmk Car, to reach chat w/h'd4orfan: 
For vtrtoc, tbo* ttf winds and wzva tfae Qioct, 
By paSioos fhalccD, and by daogm craft. 
On Iife'f gieat fea, is never vWj loA. 
Some power divine cotxtods her fwdfii^ Sib, 
And, of ber due mraid, file jeldocn fi^ 



FINIS. 



E P I L O G U E, 

Written by the Author of the Prolog we. 



And Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE, 



I LONG to know, dread Sirs, with due fubmiffioBi 
How you approve me, as a politician ? 
The thought was mine. — I told the fcrib'ling dame. 
This part of Winifred^ is much too tame : 
Afk but the town, faid I, they'll all agree. 
That a tame charader, will not fuit me : 
I hate fuch lifelefs, water-gruel ftufF; 
Quicken her well, with politicks, and ihuif : 
Small quantities of both, will be but teizing ; 
Give them enough, and fet the town a fneezing. 
Her fcribbling vanity at this was ftung; 

Would have difputed Hold, lays I, you're wrong. 

Don't be (b ra(h, to draw on me^ your tongue ; 

/ have a weapon, fiiould I take the &ld, • 

j4 better, never did a woman wield ; 

You'll find, when once my paflion is afloat. 

The foul oi Cafar, in a petticoat ! 

" Aye, but," fays (hd, " in politicks there's danger, 

** To courts, and ftate affairs, I'm quite a ftraoger^* 

So much the better, thou moft fimple woman. 

Blunders, in politicks, are not uncommon. 

When you miftake, the town will think you clever. 

Think that you mean great folks, and clap, for ever ; 

Old England, like a boy, loves ^cked fun, 

Abufe your betters, and your work is done. 

Small game the EnglKh fpirit will not follow, 

'Tis at the nobler chace> you whoop, and hollow ! 

O'er hedge, and ditch, you hdter, fkelter, fly« 

Start but a ftatefman-^Yows. ! the hounds fall cry f 

To pick up leflcr game, you will not ftay. 

While ihtfox runs, the hare may fteal away: 

Our auth'refs is the ^ar^— who trembling fits, 

^nil (he efcapes this dreadful pack of wits: 

She hopes you will not hunt her, (he's fo (inall; 

jBjat hiirk to mercy, ^ the nobleft call. 
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am — take jre :/ to^— *ini — um — u m m l too mmtf^ 
TaejUnm — '.inr— uns — um — in :awm in a fern dkfs^ 
111 be -shipped now, if this is oat fbme aui ^i ^f * L 
ai his. 

E M I L r. 

Mo. no. Beil. I know her wfaoic faxftocjr ; it is 
quite 1 Ilctte novcL Siie is a French wmDui, Ma- 
demciretie FlorivaJ* run away tnm her fittlBBr at 
Beileiile, md dying ior an Fngitfii gjcndeman ac 

die HarsBnah> 

H Z L lu 

T!ie Havannah : Moc tor GUl TaflqpK; C 

hope, litter! 

EMILY. 

IC Col. Tamper had been at dm taking, of Bd- 
Idlle too, I iBouid isure been fAighed out of my 
wics atmic It. 

3 £ L L. 
Suppote I tlould bring you fcxme news of him ? 

EMILY. 

Of ^vhom ? 

3 £ L L. 

CoL Tamoer. 

2 AC I L Y. 

What do you mean r 

B 2 L L« 
Only a* card, 

EMILY. 

A card I from whom ? What card ? 

BELL. 
Oh r what a delightfoi flutrer it pocr&cr into ? 

, EMILY. 
Nay^ but tell me .^ 

B E L L« 
Well then ■ -while your vlfiter was here, there 
r.;ime a card from Major Bellbrd ^ axul I took the 
liberty of fending an anfwer to it„ 

£ M I L Y» 
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E M ^L Y. 

Let floe fee it J Dear Bel]^ let me fee k t 

BELL. ' 

Oh, It was nothing but, *' his compIiihents» 
*** and defiring to have the honour of waiting on you 
-^^ any time this morning from Col. Tanjper." 

EMILY, 

From Col. Tamper. What can this mean? I 

am ready to fink with fear— Why does lie not come 
himfelf? 

B £ L L< 

He's not arrived Not come to town yet, 

I fuppofe. . i 

EMILY. 

Qh, Bell ! I could fuppofe twenty things that 
terrify me .to dea th. 

BELL, 

i thlak now fuch a meflkge ought to put yo« 
quite out of your pain ; he could not come from C©L 
Tamper, if there was no fuch perfon in being. 

EMILY. 

Ay, but fuppofe any accident fliould have hap- 
pened to Jiim ! Heaven forbid ? How unfortunate 
is it to doat upon a man, whofe profeifion expofes 
him hourly to the riik of his life ! 

BELL. 

Lord, Emily, how can you torment yourfelf with ' 
feich horrid imaginations ? Befides, ihould the worft 

come to the worft it is but a lover loft, and that 

is a lofs eafily repaired, you Itnow. 

EMILY. 

Go, you mad-cap ! but you'll pay for all this 
one day, J warrant you. When you come "tou bfe 
hearfily i^ fwr it yourfelf, Bell^- you'Vill tnow 

B 2 that 
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that when a pure and cEfinterefted paflion fills thej 
breaft, when once a woman has ikthez heart upon 
a man, nothing in the world but that very man 
will ever make, her happy. - ., _ 

B E li* L. 

I admire your fettiTig your hearty as you call it, 
of all things. Your lovei my dear, Emily, is not 
fo Tomantifc. You pitch upon a ipan- of figure and 
fortune, handfo ne, ienfible, gog^-niLtured, and 
well-bred y of rank in life, and credit In his proe 
feffion i a man that half the women in town woulc^ 
pull caps for, and then you talk, like a fly prude,' 
of your jpure and difincerefted paffion, 

EMILY. 

Wl^y then, I declare, if he had not a friend on 
earth, or a (hilling in the world — —if he was as 
miferable as the utmoft malice of ill fortune could 
make him, I would prefer CoL Tamper to the firft 
duke in the kingdom, 

BELL. 

Oh, fi.fter ! it is a mighty eafy thing for perfons 
rolling in affluence, and a coach and fix, to talk of 
living on bread and water, and the comforts of love 
in a cottage. 

EMILY. 

The coach and fix. Bell, would give little bap- 
pinefs to thofe who could not b^ happy without it. 
vVben once the heart has fettled its alFedions, how 
mean is it to withdraw them for ^ny paltry conr 
fiderations of what mature foeyer ! 

BELL. 
** I thint the lady doth proteft too much.'* 

-EMILY, 
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B M 5 L y. 
*' hfi bi»t Ihe'll keep her word.M 

Evter Servaxjt, 

SERVANT. 
I^ajor Belford, Madam ! \Exii, 

E M 1 1, y. . 

Shew him in -Oh, Bell^ I am ready to drop 

)vith appr^henfion f 



ft / 



^ 



Enter M^ B^Iford. 

BELFORD. 

Ladies, your bumble fervaiit [falutes them. 

I rejoico io fia^i you fp well. 

9. E L t. 

And we congratulate you. Major, oh your fcft 
Return froin the Havadnah" — ^How does your 
friend CoU Tamper do ? ' 

BELFORD. 

He Is very well. Madam ! But- 

EMILY. 

But what, Sir ! \ am ffightod beyond eiQ- 

preffion Is he in England ?, 

B E L F O R I](. 

Yes, Madam. 

EMILY. 

In town i 

B E L F OR It 

Yes, Madam. " ' 

- EMILY. 

Why Ijave not we the pleafure of feeing hlnx 
then? ' . ^ ' • ; 

BEL*. 
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B E L F O R D. 

He'll be here Immediately, Madam { 

EMILY, 
Oh! well! 

BE L F O R D. 
But It was thought proper that I ihould wait oa 
you firft, to prepare you for* his reception. 

EMILY- 
To prepare me ! what does h/» mean ? 

B E L F O R D. 
Only to prevent your beiiig alarmed at his ap- 
pearance. Madam ? 

£ M I L Y. 
Alarmi'd 1 you terrify me more and more — what 
is the matter ? 

B E L F O R D. ^r 

Nay, nothing — =A trifle — the mere chance of 
war — la fortune de la guerre^ as the French call it, 
that's all. Madam I 

EMILY. 
Tin ,upoi9 tiie rack — Dear Sir, explain { 

B F L F O R D. 
Tit^e Colonel, you know, Madam, h a man of 
fpirit.-^ Having expofed his perfon very gal- 
lantly in tl?e feveral anions before the town of the 
Havannah, he received many wounds ; one or two 
of which have been attended with rather difagree- 
able circumflances. 

EMILY. 
But is the Colonel well at prefent ? Sir ! 

B E L F O R P. 
£;KtremeIy well. Madam. 

em;ily. 
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EMILY*. 

Are not the coafequences of hl^ wouads likely 
Co endanger his life ? 

BELFOJRD^ 

Not in the leaft. Madam. 

EMILY. 
I am latisfied. Pray go on. Sir I 

. B EL F 6 R D. r 

£)o not you be alarmed. Madam f 

EM I L Y. 

Keep me no longer in fufpence, I befeecK yocL 
Sir! 

BELL. 

W&at can all this mean ? : r 

B E L F O R D. 

The two principal wounds which the Colonel 
received^ Madam, were, one a little above th& kn^e, 
and another in his face* In confequence of thor 
firft, he was reduced to the neceflity of faving his 
life by the Io& of a leg \ and the ktter has deprived 
him of the iight of an eye. 

E M I L r. 
Oh, heatens \ [ready tofainf^. 

BELL. 

Poor Emily ! How could you be fo abrupt. Sir ? 

The violtot agitation of her mind is toa much &r 

her fpiiitsw 

B E L F C5 R D, 

JExcufe me, Midarrh ! 1 was afraid of making 

you uneafy 5 and yet it was rieceflary you fliould be 
ac^quainted with thefe circumftances, prcvioiii • ta 
your feeing the Cobnelt 

# BMILT. 
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FLORIVAL. 

Alas» Madan), it h my intereft to make you 
acquainted with my ftory. I am the daughter of 
Monfieur -Fbrival, a Frendtphyfictan, "ia the^iOaod 
of Belleiile. — An Engliih officer, who had been 
defperately wounded^ was, after the capitulatioo^ 
for the fake of due attandamce, taken into my 
father's houfe, and ais I, in the very early part of 
my life, bad reiided in Eoglaod, he took £ome 
pleaiwe in my cooverfation i In a W€drdr he^#on 
my aife<5iions, and aiked me of my Either in mar* 
f iage ; but he, alas ! too much influenced by the 
parirow prejudices^ {q common between the two 
nations, forbad the officer his'houle; but not be- 
fore we were, by the moft fblemn engagements^ 
iecretly caatra€led ^q each o^^ 

EMILY. 
May I aft the officer's name ? 

FLORIVAL. 

Excufe me, Madam ! Till I fee or hear from him 
once more, my prudence, vanity* or call it what- 
you will, will fcarce fuffer me to mention it. Ypu? 
brother, indeed, is ac(juainted with — ^ 

E M I L Y. 

I beg your pirdon 1 hope, howeyer, yoi^ 

have no reafon to think yourfelf neglefted or fo?j- 
gotten ? 

FLORIVAL. 

Oh I no, far from it. He was foon recalled 
by orders from England ; and on my father's, 
prefling . me to confent to another match, my 

paffion 1 blufh to own it tranfported mqi 

fo far, as to depart abruptly from Belleifle. I. 

came 
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came over in an Engliili (hip to Portfmouth, where 
I expected, according to letters he kid contrived 
to fend me, to find the officer. But judge of my 
difappointment, when I I«arnt that he embarked 
but three' days before for the fiege of the Ha- 
vannah. 

EMILY. 

The Havannah ! you touch me nearly— -Pray 
go on ! 

FLORIVAL. 

In a ftrange kingdom — atone— and a woman — 
what could I do ? In order to defeat enquiries after 
me, I difguifed myfelf in this habit, and mixt with : 
the officers of the place, but your brother fooa 
difcovered my uneafinefs, and faw through my 
difguife. I frankly confeffed to him every par- 
ticular of my ftory ; in confecjuence of which, he 
has thus generoully recommended me to your 
proteftion. 

EMILY. 

And you may depend on my friend fhip—— 
Your fituation affedts me ftrangely. 

FLORIVAL. 

Oh! Madam, it is impoffible to tell you half 
its miferies : efpecially fince your brother has con- 
vinced me, that I amfo liable to be difcovered. 

EMILY. 

You (hall throw off that drefs as foon as poffible, 
and then I will take you into the houfe with me 
and my fifter — In the mean time let me fee you 
every day — every hour. I ihall not be afraid that 
your vifits will affe(Sl my reputation. 

FLORIVAL. 

You. aire too good to me. [weeping. 

JEJV:iLY, 
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BELL. 

You ihmdd not hive followed the Major fo {boo^ 
Colonel, ibe had {carce recovered the fiift ibock 
£rom his inteUigecce. 

TAMPER. 

Afy impatience would fuffer me to delay no 

longer. Why do you weep fo ? Emily ! 

Are you ibrry to fee me again ? 

E M I L W 
Sorry to fee you unfortunate. [weepii^^ 

T A M P E iU 

Unfortunate ! call me rather fortunate ; I am 
come back alive ; alive and merry, Emily ! 

EMILY. 
L am^ glad you have faved yocr life; [weepings 

TAMPER. 
I dare fay you- are : look on roe, then ! What 
not one glance ! Won't you deign to look on your 

poor mainied foldier ? [paufirig] — Is it poffible, 
then, that any little alteration of my perlon can 
occalion a change in your fentiments r 

E M I L Y. 
Never, Colonel, never ! It is furely no mark 
of want of affe6lion to be fo much hurt at your mif- 

fortunes. - ^ . 

TAMPER. 
Misfortunes ! no misfortunes at all-— ndne at all 
to a foldier — nothing but the ordinary incidents 
and' common cafualties of his life — marks of ho- 
nour—and tokens of valour — 1 declare 1 bear then> 
about with me as the moft honourable badges of 
my profeffion— -I am proud of them — 1 would not 
part with this wooden leg for the beft flefh and 
blood in Chriftendom. 

2 M I L Y. 
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EMILY. 

And can you really be fo unaonceraed at this 

i^ccident ? 

T A M P E R. 

Really ; and you (hall b^ unconcerned too, 
JEmily f You Ihall find more in me ftill, than in 
dialf the battered rakes and fops about town. It 
injures me no more than it does a fine tree, to lop 
my branches. My trunk is heart of oak, and I 
ilhall thrive the better for it I 

E M I L Y. 

But is there no hope of recovering your eye 
»again ? Oh, we inuft have the befl; advice-^ — -Is 
'the fight quite loft ? 

T A M FE R. 

Quite — —Blind as a mill-horfe blind as a 

^beetle, - Emily ' but what does that fignify ? 
i-ove is blind, you know ; and if I have loft one 
^ye, why, they fay, I fhall fee the clearer' with the 

JOthQt. 

E M I L Y. 

I cannot look at him without (huddering. 

[retires, and Jits down^ 

B ELL. 
What adlon was it you fuffered in ? Colonel 1 

TAMPER. 
Before the Moro caftle. Ma'am, before the Moro 
— Hot work, hifling hot, by fea and land, I aflure 

you, Ma'am. Ah, the Moro, the Moro ! 

but if men go to run their heads againft ftone walls, 
they muft expeft to have a fconce or two broken 

before they make their way through them Eh ! 

Major ! 

BELL. 

Major Belford was with you ? 

C 2 T A M- 
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T A M ? E t. 

All rr-e irh*>. Tbe Msw ^nd I fim^tltt fide by 
il:*, cntck b; ?:*»'. t.L I TtH, Mi'iin? We paid 

tr-e LX.-s 1 tr/c we ' Niaior ' But Velafco ! 

poor V-eLi'':o ! A anc, bnre Doa ! muft be owned 
— I Tjit r«thcr hare ded like Velafco, thaa have 
hvtd u> be Gccer%!;fT;mix 

B E L U ID EaOj. 
KoJT 2re you, fi5er ? 

TAMPER. 

Xa V prithee, Err/ily, be comforted ! more than 
a:I this might have happened to me at home. I 
might have thrjwn aA'iy my life in a duel, or broke 
my neck in a fox-chafe; a lit of the gout, or an 
jipoplexy, n-.iglfl hive main.ed me ten rimes worie 
for ever, or a pa:(}% perhaps, have killed one half 

of me at a fingle itroke you muft not take on 

thus it )QU do, 1 (hall be extremely uneafy. 

EMILY. 

Excufc me ! I cannot help it — but be aiUured I 
eftcem you as much as ever. Sir ! "" 

TAMPER. 

FJieeml and &>/— This is cold language — I 
have not been iifcd to hear you talk in that flile, 
Jimily ! 

EMILY. 

I don't know what I fay— I am not well — let me 
retire. 

TAMPER. 

When fhall we name the happy day ? I fhall 
irnkc ihift to dance on that occafion — tho' as 
Wiihrington fought— on my ftnmps, Emily ! Tell 
i\x^ when ihdli we be happy ? 

?MrLY» 
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EMILY. 

I grow more and more faint — lead me to my 

chamber. Bell. 

BELL. 

She is very ill — don't tcize her now. Colonel ; 

but let u§ try to procure her fome repofe 1 . ^ 

TAMPER. 
Ay, ay, a fliort fleep, and a little reflexion, and 
all will be well, I dare fay-— I will be here agaia 
foon, and adminifter confolation, I warrant you. 
Adieu, my dear Emily ! 

EMILY. 

Adieu 1 — Oh! Bell- [E>iit in tears ipith^W. 
IManent Major Belford and Col. Tamper. 

TAMPER, fuming his nataral air and manner. 

Ha, ha, ha ! well, Belford, what is your opi- 
nion now ? Will Ihe ftand the teft, or no } 

BELFORD. 
If (he does, it is more thaa you deferve ; I could 
wilh flie woyld give you up, wjth all my h^art, 
if I did riot think you would run ftark mad with 

vexation* 

TAMPER. 
Why fo ? 

BELFORD. 

Becaufe, as I have often told you before, this 

is a moft abfurd and ridiculous Icheme, a mere 

Uick to impofe upon yourfelf, and muft probably 

end in youf loiing the atfe6lion3 of an amiable 

lady. 

TAMPER. 

You know, Belford, there is an e^ccefs of fenfir 
bility in my temper 

BELFORD. 
That will always make you unhappy. 

T A M- 
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TAMPER. 

Rather fay It will eofuije the future happioefs of 
my life. Before I bind myfelf to abide by a wo- 
man, at all events, and in all circumfiances, I muft 
fee aflured that fhe will, at all events, and in all 
circumflances^ retain her af&<5lion for me. 

B E L F O R D. 

S'death, I have no patience to hear you. Have 
not you ali the reaibn in the world to reft affured^ 
that Emily entertains a mofl fincere pafEon for 
you ? 

TAMPER. 
Perhaps io \ but then I am not equally aflured of 
the bafis on which that paflion is found^. 

B E L F O R D. 

Her folly, I am afraid. 

TAMPER/ 
Nay, but I am ferious. Major. 

B F L F O R D. 

You are very ridiculous. Colonel ! 

TAMPER. 
Well, well! it does not fignify talking ; I nfiuft 
be convinced that fhe loves me for w^ cwn Jake, 
for myfelf alone ; and that were I divefted of every 
defirable gift of fortune, and of nature, and Ihe was 
to be addrefled by fifty others, who poflefled them 
all in the moft eminent degree, flie would continue 
to prefer me to all the reft of mankind. 

B E L F O R D. 
Moft precious refinement, truly ! This is the 
moft high-flown metaphyfics in fentiment I ever 

heard in my life picked up in one of your 

expeditions to the coaft of France, I fuppofe 

]No plain Englifhrjian ever dream'd of luch 

a whim 
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a whim — Love you for yourjelf! for your own fake I 

— not flie truly. 

TAMPER. s 

How then ? 

B E L F O R D. 

^Why, for her own, to be fure— and fo would any 
body elfe. — I am your friend, and love you as a 
friend ; and why ? becaufe I am glad to have com- 
merce with a man of talents, honour, and honefty. 
Let me once fee you behave like a poltroon, or a 
villain, and you know I would cut your throat. 

Colonel ! 

TAMPER. 

I don't doubt you. Major ! But if flie don't love 

me for my own fake, for myfelf, as I faid, how can 

I ever be certain, that (be will not transfer that 

love to another; 

B E L F O R D. 

For your own fake ! for yourfelf again ! Why, 
what, in the name of common ienfe, is this felf of 
yours, that you make fuch a rout about ? your 
birth, your fortune, your character, your talents, 
and perhaps, fweet Colonel, that fweet perfon of 
yours — all thefe may have tak«n her— and habi- 
.^ tude, and continual intercourfe muft increafe her* 
partiality for them in you, more than in any other 
perfon. But, after all, none of thefe things are 
yourfelf. You are but the ground, and thefe qua- 
lities are woven into your frame. Yet it is not the 
fluff, but the richnefs of the work, that ftamps a 
value on the piece. 

TAMPER. 

Why this is downright fermoniiing, Major ! 
Give you pudding fleeves, and a grizzle wig, 
you might be chaplain to the regiment : Yet 
matrimony is a leap in the dark, indeed, if we 

cannot 
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cannof beforehaind make ourfelves at all certain of 
the fidelity and afFedlon of our wivxs. 

B E L F O R D. 
Marriage Is prccar;ous, I grant you, and mtlft 
be fa. You may play like a wary gamcfter, 'tis 
true. I would not marry a notorious profligate, 
nor a woman in a confumption ; but there is no 
more anfwering for the continuance of her good 
difpofition, than that of her good health. 

TAMPER. 
Fine maxims ! make ufe of them yourfelf : 
they won't ferve me : A fine time, indeed, to 
experience a woman's fidelity— after marriage ; a 
time when every thing conlpires to render it her ' 
intereft to deceive you I No, no i no fool's paradife 
for me, Belford ! 

B E L F O R D. 
A fool's par.idife is better than a wifeacre's pur- 
gatory. 

TAMPER. 

S'death, Belford, who comes here ? — I fhall be 
difcovered. [refuu.i /g his count(,rfeit manner. 

EnUr Prattle. 

PRATTLE. 
Gentlemen, your moft obedient ! mighty forry, 
extremely concerned to hear the lady's taken ill-— 
I was fent for in a violent hurry— i^ad foity pa- 
tients to vific— Refolved to fee her, however -^ 

Major Belford, I rejoice to fee you in good 
health — Have I the honour of knowing this gen- 
tleman ? [pointing to I amper, and going up to him. 

TAMPER. 
Hum ! hum ! [limping away from Prattle, 

and putting his handkcrcliitf to his ]ace. 

B £ i.- 
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B E L F .0 R b. 

. An acquaintance of mine, Mr. Prattle ! You 

Vjon't know him, I believe— — A little hurt m the 
fervice — ^that's all. 

P R A T T L B, 

Accidents^ accidents will happen No lefs 

tfian feven brought into our infirmary yefterday, 

and ten into the hofpital. —Did you hear, Major 

Belford, that poor Lady Di. Racket broke her 
arm laft night, by an overturn, from her hcrfes 
taking fright among the vaft crowd of coaches get- 
ting in at Lady Thunder's rout : and yefterday 
morning. Sir Helter Skelter, who is fo remarkably 
fond Qt driving, put out his collar-bonei by a fall 
from his own coach-box. 

TAMPER. 
Pox on hii chatteririg ! I wifli he'd be gone. 

[apart to Belford. 

B fe L F 6 R d. 
But ybur fair jiatient, Mr. Prattle ! 1 am afraid 

we detain you. 

PRATTLE. 

Not at all : Til attend her immediately, [goings 
tdums.j-^You have hot heard of the change in the 
mfniitry ? 

T A M P fe R. 

Pihaw! 

BELFORD. 
I have. 

P R A T T L B. 
Well, well !-~[^o/»j', returmJ] Lady Sarah Mel- 
viUe brought to- bed witkia thefe two hours ! a 

boy : Gentlemen, your fervant, your very 

humble fetvant ! [Exit. 

TAMPER. 
Chattering jackanapes ! 

D BEL- 
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6 £ L F O R D. 

So ! the apothecary's come already — we ihal! 

liave a confultarion of ph> ficians, the knocker tied 

up, and ftraw kid in the ftreet Ihortly. But are 

not you afhamed. Tamper, to give her all this un- 

cafinefs ? 

TAMPER. 

No matter FlI make her ample amends at 

laft : — what could pofleis them to fend for this 

bfotkhead ? He'll make her worfe and worfe.- He 

will abfolutely talk her to death. 

B £ L F O R D. 
Oh^ the puppy's in faihion, you kix>w* 

TAMPER. 
It is lucky enough the fellow did not know me. 
He's a downright he-goffip, and any thing he 
knows might as well be publiflied in the Daily 
Advertifer. But come, for fear of difcovery, we 
had better decamp for the prefent. March ! 

' B E L F O R D. 
You'll expofe yourfelt confoundedly. Tamper. 

TAMPER. 
Say no more ! I am refolv'd to put her affe6>ionf 
to the trial. If (lie's thorough proof, I'm made for 
ever. Come along ! [_going. ' 

B E L F O R D. 
Tamper ! 

TAMPER. . 
Oh, I am lame! I forget. [limping. 

B E L F O R D. 

Lord ! lord ! what a fool fe If- love makes of a 
man! -■ [Exeunt. 

END OF THE FIRST ACT. 

ACT. 
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SCENE, Emily*s Drejtng-room. 

Emily, 3ell, Vrztth, ^ttir^.* 

BELL. 

. . . ... 

I Think you leem to be a good deal recovered, 
Emily. 

EM i L Y, . 

I am iriubh better thaa I was, I th^nk you j 

heigh- ho ! 

iP R A T T L E. 

Ay, . ay, I knew wfe Ihould be bietter by and by;. 

-"Thiefe little nervous diforders are very coihmon 

ill over th6 toUril — ifibrely owihg tp the damp 

westther, which relaxes the tone of the whole 

fyftefn.— 7-THe pooi: duchefs of Porcelain has had 

ii fever on her fjpifits thefe tfer^ee weeks : Lady 

Teizer*$ cafe h abfolutely hyfterical ; and Lady 

Betty Dawdle is almoft half mad with lownefs of 

fpirits, head-aches, trfenablings, yaii^i fears, and 

?yanderings of the mind. 

EMILY, 

' Pr^y, My. Prattle, how does poor Mifs Crompr 

ton do ? 

P |l A T T L E. 

Never better. Ma'am ! fomebody has remeVed 

iier diforder, by prefcribing very efFeflually to 

the Marquis of Cranford. His intended match 

with Mifs Richman, the hundred thouiand pound 

fortune, is quite ofF, and fo Ma'am, Mifs Cromp- 

ton is perfectly well again. By the bye too, 

D 2 . ih? 
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(he has another reafba to rejoice ; Ibr her coufia 
Mif; Dorothy, who lives with her, aivl began^ 
you kn.ovir, to grow rather old-maidiih, as wq 
lay. Ma'am, mide a fudden conqueft of Mr. 
plumper, a Lancalliire gencleman of a great eflate, 
who came up to town for the GhfiftxnaSy ancl 
they were married at Mils CrompCQQ*s yefterdajf 
evening. 

BELL. 
Is it true, Mr. Prattle, that Sir John Medley is 
going to the fouth of France fer the recovery of his 

heaUh? - .. . 

PRATTLE. 
Very true. Ma'am, very true, that he.*s going, I 
promife you; but not for the recovery of his health: 
Sir John's well enough himfelf, but his affairs are 
in a ^aroping confumptl n, I aiTure you. No leis 
than two executions in his houfe. I heard it foe 
facl at Lady Modiili's. Poor gentleman ! I have 
kno^n his chariot fiand at Arthur's till eight o'clock 
in the morning. He has had a lad run a long time, 
but that laft affair at Newmarket totally undid 
hini.— Pray, ladies, have you heard the fiory of 
i\lderman Mancbefler's lady ? 

BELL. 
Oh, no. Pray, what is it ? 

PRATTLE. 

A terrible ftory indeed Eloped from her 

hufbqr.d, a^id went off with Lord John SprightlyC 
Their intention, it feems, was to go over to 
Holland ; but the Alderman purfued them tcj 
Hirwich, and catched them juft as they were 
going to embark. He threatened Lord John 
Vvith a prolecution, but Lord Jobn, who knew 
the Alderman'o turn, came down with a thoufand 

pounds^ 
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poupds; and fo the Alderman received his wlfe^ 
^nd all is we!l again. 

BELL. 
I vow, Mr. Prattle, you a^^e extremely amufing. 
You know the chit-chat of the whole town. 

PRATTLE. 
Can't avoid picking up a few flight anecdotes, 
to be fure, Ma'am-rGo into the beft houfes in 
town — Attend the firft families in the kingdom 
— Nobody better receivedr— Nobody takes more 
care — Nobody tries to give more fatisfadlion. 

B ? L L. 

Is th^re any publig news of any kind, Mr^ 
Prattle? 

PRATTLE. 
Nofte at all. Ma'am — except that the officers 
are moft of them returned from the tlavannah. 

EMILY. 
Sq w9 heay. Sir ! 

PRATTLE. 
I faw Colonel Tamper yefterday. O, ay ! and 
IWajor Belford, and another gentleman as 1 came in 
^ere this morning. 

BELL. 
Th^t was Colonel Tamper, Sir. 

PRATTLE. 
That gentleman. Col. Tamper ; Ma'am I 

BELL. 
Yes, Sir! 

PRATTLE. 
Pardon me. Ma'am ! I know Col. Tamper very 
well. — That poor gentleman was fomewihat dis- 
abled — had fufFered a little in the wars — Col. 
ter i^ not fo unfortunate. 

EMILY. 
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EMILY. 

yes, that horrid accident ! 

PRATTLE. 
What accident ? 

BELL. 
His wounds — his Wouftds — doriTt you fehbHT^ 
Sir? 

PRATTLE. 
Wounds f Ma'am — Upon my word, I n&vet 
keard he had received any. 

B fe L L. 
Isjo 1 why he loft a leg and an eye at the (iege of 
the Havannah. 

PRATTLE. 
t)id he? Why then. Ma am, Til be bold to lay 
|ie is the luckieft man in the world. 

BELL, 
Why fo ? Sit ! 

PRATTLE. 
Becaufe, Ma*am, if h6 loft a leg and an eye at 
the Havannah, they muft be grown slgain, or he 
Jias ibmehow procured others, that do the bufinel^ 
j^yery' whit as well. 

EMILY. 
Impoffible ! 

PRATTLE. 

1 wi(h I may die, Ma'aflfi, if the Colonel had not 

yefterday two as good legs and fine eyes as any 

irxriTi in the world. If he loft one of each at the 

Havannah, we pra<5titioners in phyfic Ihould be 

much obliged to him to communicate his receipt 

for the benefit of Greenwich and Chelfea Hofpi- 

tals. 

E M J L y. 

Are you fure that the Colonel has had no fuch 

lofs ? Sir. 

PRATTLE. 

A§ fure as that I am here, Ma'am ! I law hin^ 
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gpipg into, tb^ whijtd'yerqajl-lii|iip. aipbaffador's^ 
juft oyer againft njy haufe, yefterday : and th^ 
laft place T was at this morning was Mrs. Day- 
light's, where I heard the Colonel was at her route 
fcjjft. night, apfi that every body tbpi^ht hei w,as rather 
improved than injured by his late expedition. — But 
odfo I lack-a-day, lacfc-a-d^y, lack-a-day ! — now 
IIiecolle(£l— ha ! ha! ha! 

[laughing^ "very heartily/. 

B B li L; 

What's the matter ? Mr* Pratttei 

PRAT T L E. 

Ei^ufe me, Ladies I I cant forbear laughing — • 

Ha! ha! ha!-^-The gentleman in t'other room, 

Colonql Tamper ! — ha ! ha ! ha ! — ^ — I find- the 

Cobnel had a, mi|id to pay a yifit in ma'fquerade 

this morning -I fpoke. to M^Ql" Belford 1 

thought I knew liis friend W— -^B«t,he limped 
away, and hid his f^CQ^ , and.. would ^noc fpeak to 
me. — —Upon my word^ he did it yery- well ! £ 
could have fworn there ha^d bepn an ainputation— . 

Hq. would, maj^e A figuir(?:at ^ iTiaiHpd h^^p, tjjrl 
ha! ha! 

E.MIL.Y. BELL. ^ . , , 
Hi! ha I ha! ' ^ 

^looking at each other, and affeSfing ig l^gh.r 

Ha ! ha ! ha ! very comical, ha ! ha hia ! ' 

B'E^L'L? • 
A; frolick, Mr. Frattl«j a froliqk ! T tiifnk^ 
hftw^vcr^ you had better not take any notice of it* 

abroad. ' . * 

PRAT TLB. 
Me! I. ftiall ncwri b^^eathe: iii Ma^amf I api 
clofe as oak— an abfolute free-mafon for: feccecy.. 

But, Ma'am, {fi/tng] I muft bid you good 

nqiorAiagr— '^rlbave feyeral patients ^to-vifit^ before 

dinacr, Mrs, Tremor, 1 know, will be dying 

with 
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with the vapours till (he fees me ; and I am to mee^ 
I>o61or Valerian at Lord Hedick's in lefs than half 

an hour. 

EMILY. 
Ring the bell, my dear «-Mr. Prattk, your 

fervant. 

PRATTLE. 
Ladies, your very humble fervant ! — I (hall fend 
you a cordial mixture. Ma am, to be taken in any 
particular &intnefs, or lownefs of fpirits, and fom6 
draughts for morning and evening. Have a cart*bf 
catching cold, be cautious in your diet, and I make 
no doutvt but in a few days we fliall be perfe<SMy re- 
covered.— Ladies, your fervant ! your moft obedient^ 
very humble fervant ! [Exi/* 

[The ladies fit for fome timeJUenth 

B E L L« after a paofe. 

Sifter Emily ! 

EMILY. 

Sifter Bell ! 

BELL. 
"Wfcat d!ye think of Colonel Tamper now ? fifter ! 

EMILY. 

Why, I am fo provoked, and fo pleafed I {q 
angry, and fo diverted ! that I don*t know whe- 
ther I fhould be in, or out of humour, at thi^ 
difcovery. 

BELL. 

No ! — Is It poiSble you can have fo little fpirits ? 
This tattling apothecary will tell this fine ftory at' 
every houfe he goes into — It will be town-talk--^ 
If a lover of mine had attempted to put fuch an 
impudent deceit upon me, I would never fi^e his 
face again. 

EMILY. 

If you had a lover that you liked, Bellj you would 
not be quite fo violent. 

i£L£/« 
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BELL. 

Indeed but I ftiould. What ! to come here 
^vith a Canterbury tale of a leg and an eye, and 
heaven knows what, merely to try the extent of 
his power ovet you !-— To gratify his inordinate 
vanity, in cafe you ikould retain your affection for 
him ! or to reproach yoq for your weaknefs an4 
infidelity, if you could not reconcile yourfelf to him 
on that fuppofition ! 

'EMILY* 

It IS abominably provoking I own ; and yet, Bell, 
k.is not a quarter of an hour ago, but 1 .would have 
parted with half my fortune to have made it certaia 
chat there was a trick in the ftory, 

BELL, 

Well, I never knew one of thefe i^en of ex- 
traordinary fenfe, as they are called, that was not 
in fome iuftarices a greater fool than the left of man- 
kind. 

EMILY. 

After all, Bell, I muft confefs that this ftratageni 
has convinced me of the infirmity of my temper, 
'J'his fuppofed accident began to m^k,^ ftr^ngg wcjrk 
with nie. 

BELL. 

J faw that plain enough. I told you what your 
jmre and difmterejitd pajpon^ fifter, would come to, 
long ago.— Yet this is fo jSagrant an aifront, I would 
make him fmart for- it fome way or other j 1 would 
not marry him thefe feven years. 

EMILY. 
That perhaps might be punilhing myfelf, fifter. 

E BHLL. 
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BELL. 
We mufi plague him, and heartily too. Oh, fof* 
a bright thought now, fome charming, invention to 
torment him I 

EMILY. 
Oh, as to that no matter, I fhould be glad to have 
fome comieal revenge on hun. with all my heart. 



Enter Servant 

SERVANT. 
Captain Johnfon, Ma'am ? 

EMILY. 
Defire him to walk up. [Exit fervant.] I am* 

fit to fee any company now. This difcovery 

will do me more good, I believe, than all Mr. 
Flattie's cordial mixtures, as he calls thbni. 

BELL. 

Oh you're in charming fpirits, lifter! But 

Captain Johnfon ! you abound in the military, Cap- 
tainSy Colonels, and Majors, by whokfale : who is 
Captain Johnfon, pray ? 

E M I L y: 

Only the name that MademoifeHe Florivial, the 
Belleifle lady you faw this morning, goes by. 

B- E L L. 
Oh, fitter, the luckieft thought itt the worki*— ^ 
Such an ufc to mak-c of this lady ! 

EMILY. 
What d'ye mean ? 

BELL. 

Captain Johnfon Ihall be Colonel Tamper^s rival, 

fiflcr! 

EMILY. 

Hufli ! here fhe is. 

Efitir 
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Enter MademiJ^lk Florival. 

EMILY. 
Give me leave, Madam, to introduce you to my 

fifter. 

BELL. 
I have heard your ftory. Madam, aad take part 
in your misfortunes. 

FLORIVAL- 
I am infinitely obliged both to you and to that 

ILady, Madam. 

EMILY. . 

Oh \ Madam, I have been extremely ill fince 

you was here this mprning, and terrified almoft 

beyond imagination. 

F L O R I y A L. 
lam very forry to hear it ^ may \ afk wljat has 

alarmed you? 
• ; EMILY. 

It is fo ridiculous, I fcarce know how to tell you. 

BELL. 
Then I will. You niuft know. Ma'am, that 
^y fifter wa§ engaged to an officer, who went out 
on a l^te n^ilitary expedition. He is; jyft re^qmed, 
but is come Jiomg with the ftrangeft conceit that 
ever filled the brain of a lover. He took it into 
his head to try my fi.fter's faith by pretending to be 
maimed and wounded, and. has actually vifited her 
this morning in a counterfeit chara^er. We have 
juft now detected the impofitipn, and want youf 
aiiiftance to be pleafantly revenged o^ hiip.^ 

FLORIVAL. 
I cannot bring myfelf to be an advocate for the 
l^ady's cruelty r- — :But you may both command me 
ifi any things ' 



36 THE DEUCE IS IN HIM. 

E M I L Y. /' 
There is na cruelty in the cafe^ I fear j I am gon^ 
too far for that. As you are in appearance fuch a 
fznarc young gentleman, niy lifter has waggillily 
propofed to make you the inftrument of exciting. 
Colonel's Tamper's jealoUiy, by your perfonating 
the charii^er of a fuppofed rival. — Was not that 
your device ? fifter ! . 

BELL. 
It was ; and if this Lady will come into it, and 
you play your part well, we'll teize the wife Colo- 
nel, and make him fick of his rogueries, I wairant 

you. 

F L O R I V A L. 
I have been a inad girl in n.y time, I confefs,*and 
remember when I fliould have joined in fuch a frolick 
with pleafure. At prefent, I fear I am fcarce mif- 
trefs enough of my temper to maintain my charac- 
ter with any tolerable humour. However, I will 
fummdn up all tny fpirits, and do my beft to oblige, 

you. 

BELL. 

Oh ! you will have but little to do The bufi- 

nefs will lie chiefly on your hands, Emily, Yoa 

muftbe moft intolerably provoking. If you do 

but Irritate him fufliciently, we Ihallhave charming 
fport with him* 

E M I L Y. 

Never fear me, Bell, Mr. Prattle's intelligence 
has given me fpirits equal to any thing — • — Now l 
know it is but a trick, I ihall fcarce be able to feg 
him limping about without laughing. 

Enter Servant, 

SERVANT. 

Colonel Tamper, Madam 

iyiLV. 
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EMILY. 

Shew him la! [Exit fervant.] — '—■Now, Ladifesi 

BELL, 
Now, fifter !---Work him heartfly, cut him to the 
bone, I charge you. ■ If you fhevf him the lea^ 
i^ercy you are no woman. 

Enter Colonel Tamper. 

TAMPER. 
This It 1$ to have new fervants ! not at home in-, 
deed ! A pack of blockheads, to think of deny- 
ing my Emily to me. 1 knew the poor dear foul 
was a little out of order indeed,— but— ^ — [fe^^S 
Fioriv^L] I beg pardon. Madam ! I did not 
tnow you had company. 

BELL. 
Oh, this, gentleman is a particular friend of my 
fifter's — '• — H^ is let in at any time. 

TAMPER. 

Hum ! ^ [difordcred. 

EMILY, 

J did not expqcS to fee you return fo foon, Sir ! 

TAMPER. 
No -I believe 1 am come fomewhat unexpec- 
tedly indeed, Madam ! 

EMILY. 

If your return had not b^en fo extremely pfe- 

c;ipitate. Sir,. I fliould have fent you a melTage 

on purpofe to prevent your giving yourfelf ihac 

trouble. . 

T A M P E I^. 

Madam ! a m^ffage ! for what reafon ? 

EMILY. 
Becaufe I am other wife engaged. "^ 

livith indiferme. 

TAM- 
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TAMPER. 
JSngaged ! I cjon't apprehend you, Mad^m ! 

EMILY. 
No I you are extremely dull then ; don't you fee 
I have company ? — Wj^s you at the oper^ ls\ft night i 
Captain Johnfon ? 

[coquetting with FlbrivaU 

TAMPER. 

I am thunder-ftruck. — Madam ! Mifs Emily ! 

— Madam ! 

EMILY. 

Sir !^— Colonel Tamper ! — Sir 1 

TAMPER. 
I fay. Madam ! 

EMILY. 
Sir! 

T A M P E liL. 
S'death \ I have not power to fpeak to her.- 



This ftrange and fudden alteration in your behavi- 
our, Madam— 

EMILY. 

Alteration I none at all. Sir : the change is on, 
your fide, not mine. I'll be judged by this gentle- 
man. — Captain Johnfon, here's a miniature of the 
Colonel, which he f<\tf(\rjuft before he went abroad 

done by a good hand, and reckoned a ftr iking 

likenefs. — Did you ever fee a poor cre^^ture fo 
altered } [Saving a bracelet. 

F L O RIVAL, 
Why, really, Madam, there i^, \ muft own^, 
a very vilible difference at prefent— -That black 
ribband [looking by turns on the- pi£!ure and Col. 
Tamper] makes a total eclipfe g^ ^he brilliancy 
of this right eye— and then the irregular motion of 
the leg, gives fuch a twift to the reft of the body, 
that 

TAM* 
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TAMPER, 
Sir ! B ut it is to you I addrefs myfelf at pre- 

fent. Madam! 1 \i'as once fond and fo^iiltt 

enough to imagine, that you had a h6art truly 
generou$ and fenfible, aild fla:ttered myfelf that* 
it was above being fhaken by abfence, or affe^efi 
by events.-i— How have I been deceived J I find 
that • 

EMILY. 

Pardoil me. Sir ! I never deceived yoti : — riay^ 
you fee that I difdained the thought of deceiving 

you even for a day. Out of I'efpeft t6 our late 

mutual attachment, I scm refolved to deal openly 
with you. In a word, then^ every thing between 
us miifi itow be at an end; 

TAMPER. 

Confufion ! Every thing at an end ! and 

can you/ you> Emily, have the courage to tell mef 
ft? 

EMILY. 

Why not ? Cokne^ come. Col. Tamper, vanity 
is your blind Jide. 

Zounds, Madam ! 

EMILY. 

t>on\ be in a paflion ! Do' bit confider th^ 

matter, calmly : and though it may rather be dif- 
pleafing, yet when you have duly weighed all cir* 
cumftances, Fm fure you muft do me the juftice to 
acknowledge my linearity. 

TAMPER. 
I Ihall rim mad— Is itpoffible, Emily^J Sin- 
cerity do you call this ? — Diliimulatibn, — damn^ 
dKTimuIatioa. 
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E M I {. y. 

H^ve patience. Sir! The lots of your whole £>r« 

tune would have been trifling to me ? but how can 

I reconcile myrdf to this mangling of youv figure ? 

— Let me turn the tables on you for a moment ! 

iuppofe DOW, Colonel, that I had been ib^unforAi-^ 

Hate as to have toft ^ leg And 4n ^ye» ihquld yoii, 

d'ye think, have retained your affection idviolabld 

for me ? 

TAMPER. 

Falle, falfe woman ! — Have a care, Emily ! have 

H care, i fay, or you'll deftroy your foime and hap^ 

pinefs for ever. — Confider what you v% doing, er^ 

^o\x make a final reiblution. — YouMi repent your 

kiconfbmcy, I tell you beforehand^*-Upon my foul 

you Will — You'll have more reafon to repeat it^ thaa 

you can poflibly imagine ! 

• 

EMILY. 
Why will you oblige me now to fay fhocking 

things to you ? It goes againft me to tell you fo, but 
I can't even fee you now, without horror ; nay, was 
I even, from a vain point of honour^ to adhere to my 
engagements with you, I could never conquer my 
difguft. — It would be a moll unnatural connexion.—* 
Wou'd not it ? Captain Johnfoa ! 

TAMPER. 
Hell! s'death! confufion !— How fteadily flie per-^ 
Ms in her perfidy ! Madam !— Madam !-^ — I ihall 

ehoak with rage But one word, and I am gone 

for ever — for ever, for ever ! Madam ! 

EMILY. 

What would you fay ? Sir ! 

TAMPER. 

Tell me then- and tell mc truly ! Have not 

you received the addxcfles of that gendeman ? 

tMILY. 
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E M I L y. -^ 

He has honoured me with them, I confefs, Sir ! 
And every circumftaiice is fo much in his favour^ 
that I could have no manner of .obje£Vion to him, 

but my unfortunatie engagements to ypu But 

fince your ill fortune has invincibly divorced us 
from each other, 1 think I am, at liberty to liften 

to him. 

T A-U P E R. 
Matchlefs confidence ! — mighty^ well, Madam ! 
-—It is not then the misfortunes that'hav.e. btjfaUen 
me, but the charms -you have found in that gentte- 
man, which have altered your inclination. 

F L O R I V A L. 

Well, Sir! and what then? Sir! T He Lady,. I 
prefume is not included, like an old manfion-^ 
houfe, in the rent-roll of your eftate, or the inven- 
tory of your goods and chatties. Her hand, I 
hope, is ftill her t)>yn property, and (heniay beftow 
it on you, or me, 6t any body elfe, juft as (he 
pleafes. .* . . ' 'I . . ' "^ 

TAMPER.: 

You are a villain. Sir !•— Withdraw ! 

'^'' '■ ' BE'L L. ■; ' •' ' ' ; 

OK, heavens ! here will be niurder-^ddn't ftir, 
I beg you. Sir ! ' 

F L O R I V A L- 
O never fear m^» Madam I I am not fuch a 
Oltroon as tb contend with that^gentlomaii' 
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o you think I would fetf ipy ftrengih and fkill 
againil a poor blind niaq, and z, c^ippk ? 

TAMPER. 

Follow me. Sir L I'll foon teach you to ufe youir 
own legs. 

F L O R I V A L. 

Oh the fturdy beggar \ ftir your ftumps, and be* 
gone J here's nothing for you, fellow 1 • 

F TAM-t 
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T A M P B R. 
Vaiain ! 

FLORIVAL. 

Poor man \ 

TAMPER, 
Scoundrel ! 

FLORIVAL. 
Pr'ythee man^ don't ezpofe yourfeIf« 

TAMPER. 

Puppy! 

FLORIVAL. 

• Poor wretch ! 

EMILY. 

What quarret before kdies ? oh, for fimme^ 

Colonel ! 

TAMPER. 

This b beyc^d all fuiferance. I can contain no 

longer ;-Know, then. Madam, [to JBmily] to your 

utter confuiien, I am not that inangled thing which 

you imagine m e ■■You may fee, Madam ! 

[refuming his natural manner^ 

EMILY, BELL, E L O R I V A L. 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! ha ! [laughing violently. 

EMILY. 
A wonderful cure of lamenefs and blindnefs 
•Your cafe is truly curious. Sir ! — and attefted 



by three credible witnefTes Will you give us 

leave to print it in. the public papers ? 

TAMPER. 
Madam ! Madam ? — p- 

FLORIVAL. 
I think the ftory would make a figure in the Phn 

lofophical Tranfa61ions. 

TAMPER. 

Sir ! 

BELL. 

,A pretty leg, indeed Will you dance a 

minuet with me. Colonel ? 

EMILY, 
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EMILY. 

Your wounds are not mortal ? I hope. Colonel ! 

T A M P E R. 

Nov Madam! my perfon, I thank heaven. Is 
ftili unhurt. — I have my legs, both legs,. Madaoit 
and I will ufe them to tranfpoft me as far as pof- 
fible from-^fo falfe a woman— I have my feyes, too 
—my eyes. Madam I — but they fliall never look 
on you again, bqt as (he moft f^ithlefs and ungrate** 
ful of your fex, 

EMILY.* ' * 

Jf I'm not fgrprifed how hj could a<5l it fo well. 
Pray lej us fee you do it over again, Colonel l-^r 
How was it. Eh I [mimcking. yhip-hop, hip-hopi 
lik^ Prince Volfcius, 1 think. 

TAMTER. 

I took that method. Madam, to try your truth, 
conftanqy and affe<5iion« I have found you void of 
^11 thofe (jualities, and fball have reafon to rejoice 
at the effe(!:) of my experimeot as long as I live* 

EMILY, 

Jf yoii meant to feparate yourfelf from me, y6u 
liave indeed tak6n an excellent method. And a 
mighty proof you have giv^n of your own affe<fiion, 
truly ! Infitad pf returning after an an)(ious abfence^^ 
with joy into my prefer\ce, to come home wi^h a 
low and mean fufpicion, with a harrow jealoufy of 
my mind, when the frai^knefs and generofity of 
my behayiour ough? to have engaged you to repofo 
the moil unlimited confidence in mjsu 

TAMPER. 

The event. Madam, has b.u.^ too. well warranted 
say experimonc. 
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EMILY. 
And (hall juftify it. Sir, iVill more : for Jiere 
before your face, I give my hand to this gentle- 
man ; Iblemnly doclaring that it (hall never be la 
•your power to diflblve the connexion formed 'be- 

tvvcen us. 

T AM P B H. 
As to you. Madam, your infidelity be your 
puniihmeat. — -"-But that gentleman ihall hcair 
Jrom me. .. . - 

F L O R I V A L. 
I defy you. Sir ! 

EMILY. 

Nothing ferther reniains between us leave 

me. Sir ! 

TAMPER. 

I am gone. Madam ! and fo help me heaven, 

never, never to rciurn— — « "" [going'. 



Enter Major Belford. 

B E L F O R D. 
How ! going ih a paffion !— -Hold, Tamper-- 

All in contulion !--! thought fo and came to 

let matters to rights again. 

F L O R I V A 4:.. 
What do I fee ! Mjjor belford ! Major Belford ! 

Oh! \ faints: 

? ^ L F O |l D. 
Ha ! my name ! and fainting ! What can this 
mean r \rum and takes her in his arms] by heavens, 

a woman ! May 1 hope that Hold, Ihe recovers 

—It is, it is fhe, my dear Floriyal he^rfeJf, and wp 
fhall flill be happy. 

TAMPER. 
Belford's Belleifle lady, as I live! mv riral a 
woman ! I btrgin to feel myfelf very ridiculous. ' 



WHE DEUCE IS IK HIM. ^ 

•B £ L F O R D. 

What wonder, my love, has brought you hither^ 
and in this habit ? 

F L O R I V A h.' 

ph, Sir, J have a long ftory to relate. At pre-' 
lent let it fufEce tu fay, that that Lady's brother has 
been the nobleft of 'friend? to me, and Ihe hcrfelf 
this morning generouily vouchfafed to take me 
under her proteftion. 

B E L F O R D, 

I am bpund to them for ever. At my return I 
found letters fronni your father, who, fuppofing yo» 
was in England with me, wrote to acquaint me, 
that he was inconfolable for your lofs, aild that he 
wouId'Gonfent to our union, if I would but aflure 
him that you w^s fafe and welL — The next poft 
|hall acquaint him of our good fortune. — WelU 
Tamper ! am not I a lucky fellpw ? 

TAMPER. 

Oh, Belford ! — I am the moil miferaljle 4<>g ia 
the world. 
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BELFORD, 

What, you have dropt your mafk, I fee — you're 

on your' pwn leg§» again 1 met Prattle in the 

iftreet— He ftopt his chariot to fpeak to me about 
you, and I found th4t he had blown you .up, and 
^ifcpver^d to the Ladies, that you was returned 
Quite unhurt from the Havannah. 

T A M P E R- 
Did that coxcom'b betray me ? that accounts for 
fiirii^mily's behaviour^— Oh, Major! 1 am ruined 
pad redemption-;^ — I have behaved moft extravar 
gantly, both to your Lady and Emily. I (hall 
never be ablo to look th^m in (he face again. 

BEL- 
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B B L F O H D. 

Ay, ay, I fbrclaw this. Did nor I tejl you that 
you would ejfpofe yoqrfelf confotindedly ? Howy- 

ever, I'll be an advocate for you My Florival 

fliall be an advocate for you, and I make no doubt 
but you will be taken into favour again. 

EMILY, 
Does he d^ferve It, Major ? 

B E L F O R D. 

Why, Madam,, I can't fey much for blm— or 

jnyfelf either, faith— »w^ nc^uft rely entirely on your 

£oodnefs. 

FLORIVAL, 

• He's a true penitent, I fee, Madam ! and I'll 

anfwer for it, he loves ypu to excels. — Nay look 

on him ! 

EMILY. 

• Was it well done. Colonel, to qherifli a meai^ 

diftruft of me ? to trifle with the partiality I had 

fhewn to you? and to endeavour to give me pain, 

merely to fecure a poor triumph over my weaknefs 

to yourfelf ? 

TAMPER. 

I am aihamed to«anfwer you. 

•BELL, 

' Aihamed! and fo you well may indeed ! — 

TAMPER. 

I fee my abfurdityrj-all | wifh is to be laughecl 
^t, and forgiven. 

B E L F O R D. 

A very reafonable requeft ! — Come, Madam, 

pity the poor fellow, and admit him to your good 

graces again. 

FLORIVAL. 

Let us prevail on you, dear Madam ? 

EMILV. 
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EMILY. 
\ Well— now I fee he is moft heartily moitlfied^ 
I am half inclined to pity him. 

TAMPER. 
Generous Enily ! 

BELL. 

Go, you provoking wretch ! 'tis more than you 

deferve. [To Tamper. 

7 A M P E R. 

It fhall be the future ftudy of my life to deferve 
this pardon. [Kijh^ her hand.] Belford ! I give 
you joy — Madam, [to FlorivalJ I have behaved 
fo ill to you^. I fcarce know how to give you joy as 
I ought. 

BELFORD. 

Come, come, no more of this at prefent — Now 
we have on all fides ratified the preliminaries, let 
us fettle the definitive treaty as foon as we can-** 
We have been two lucky fellows, Tamper — I have 
been fortunate in finding my miilrefs, and you as 
fortunate in not loiing yours. 

TAMPER. 

• 

So we have, Belford : and I wifh every brave 
officer in his Majefty's fervice had fecured to him- 
felf fuch comfortable winter-quarters, as we have^ 
after a glorious campaign. 
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